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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THB BB-ISBUB OF THBSB FAGBS. 



The Author having been called upon to place his name to these 
pages, begs to observe in obeying the summons, that the original 
signature of " An Old Looker On of Change and Vicissitude," was 
not adopted from any principle of mystery, but because it conveyed an 
impression of the experience requisite in contrasting past and present 
Systems : and conveyed farther, an appeal (it might be termed a kindly 
admonition) to the rising generation in a New World of Progress. 
The signature, therefore, together with the original advertisement to 
which it was subjoined are retained as heretofore. 

Everything has been said in the Introductory Remarks that IbUow, 
relative to the classic demands (often overlooked in the present views 
of literature — see Book XVI) of Construction in a story of " Action." 
Again, if Mind was personified in the ancient embodiment of a Muse, 
a Minerva, or a Prometheus, a fortiori Mind in Progress should con- 
sistently be so, in modem illustration. But this is not all, the novelty 
of the ideal feature in a stoiy of modem illustration is, that it must 
combine this Illustration of the Era with a Narrative of Events, the 
first being subsidiary and incidental to the last Hence, in the invo- 
cation of the power or divinity of Change in the opening scene of the 
story, the throne or presence of this impersonation, is approached 
through the track of the heavens, and star-worlds of Space, to which 
the way has been opened by the research of Modem Science, and 
which, consequently, is incidentally illustrated by the story. 

Thus much will explain to the reader the novel feature of the Ideal 
in the i^resent essay ; and for any farther remarks on its exercise, the 
reader is referred to the Editor's Appendix to this re-issue; as well as 
to the numerous difiisrent testimonials in fisivour of the Author's efforts. 
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III. 

Finally, it has been asked why a work purporting the illustration 
of the " Victorian Iku," was not inscribed to the Sovereign whose 
name it represents ? The answer is obvious : it would have been pre- 
sumption to have solicited the grace of the Sovereign for this object, 
until the work had been met by a considerably continued extension of 
public fiivour ; meantime, in order the more to propitiate public in- 
terest, the Inscription of the first part of the 'story is addressed to a 
Gkiribaldi, as confirming the picture of disinterestedness (the greatest 
of public virtues) in our-leading character :— and the Second Part 
is inscribed to the name of a Washington, for a similar reason, as 
being the founder of a New Moral and Social World. Consequently, 
the Inscription to the popularly historical name of tiie " Liberator of 
Italy," originally purposedly adopted, is now as purposedly retained. 

Meantime the whole work is, on the &ce of it, a tribute to the*Sov- 
ereign firom whom it derives its designation, and by whom it was, on 
presentation, graciously received ; it is yet more, a tribute to the world 
of aggrieved Nations which the scope of the Era embraces (B. Ill) and 
it is therefore catholic in its sympathies, and its appeal to the " fiater- 
tiity of nations' ;** it is in particular, a tribute to Englishmen and the 
British Queen. To Her, as the object of a imiversal love and respect, 
— are many portions of the work devoted ; as, for example, in the 
"Sacrament of Concord" (B. II.): the "Queen and the Soldier" 
(B. Vli.) ; and, more exclusively, in the "Legend of Victoria" 
(B. XVIL) ; which portion of the story has been termed by a popular 
writer as " the most interesting to Engli^ hearts and minds, and most 
<ixpresBive of English feeling." That it is so, is because a just tribute 
k ofiered in it — as indeed throughout the entire undertakiog^— of de- 
voteduess to an exalted and well-beloved Qxtbbn, and the august 
snotiMr of her people. 

P.S. — ^Whilst these ^eets were in the press, the lamented death of 
fSho Prince Consort bereaved a Queen and a Nation of one of the 
best belovtdd and most enlightened of characters. It is a consolation 
to the anl&ol' to feel that a tribute is paid to his late Eoyal Highness, 
in an entire portion (Book V.) of tiiese pages, illustrative of those 
"triumphs of Peace and Progress," represented by the Crystal Palace, 
iitstitiited by his enlightened energies. 
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GARIBALDI, 

THE 

HEGBNERATOR OF ITALY^ 

IN HIS DISINTBRB8TBO BFFORTS 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



If the Reader's popular predilections should incline him to glance 
at a Story founded on an old national romance, and shaped to 
reflect the features of the existing -^ra, it is now ofiFered to his 
notice in the following pages. The conflicts and stir of Action, 
no less than these novel features, characterize them. 

Any further information due to him, as regards the principles 
contended for, the novelty of the measure adopted, and construc- 
tion of the Story, or its peculiar narrative character, as reflective 
of the " Lay," is afforded in the Introductory Remarks which follow, 
and which are beyond the limits of a brief Advertisement. 

All that need be remarked is, that its sentiments have been 
long echoed by an enlightened Press throughout the civilized 
world ; and that the Cause it vindicates is that which is being 
constantly agitated on the battle-field of Public Opinion — 
Europe : and whilst these pages were in the course of com- 
pletion, a new testimony presented itself of the vitality of their 
impersonations, in the instance of the "Coming Man" (as he 
may be termed) of Italy ; and hence their Inscription to the 
popularly historical name of a Garibaldi. 

Acknowledgments are due to the Literary and Editorial 
authorities — ^native and foreign* — ^who have encouraged the plan 
of the undertaking, and have extended their sanction to the 
novelty and comprehensiveness of the design.| 

Some passing as kindly reminiscences of distinguished friends 
and encouragers of earlier literary hours may be forgiven in 

• Prof. Jules ETeleine» author of *^VaioeiAr hifpotheHque de V Europe,** 
and Slgnor B. di Biyarra, Commentator on the prlndplefi of Booc allnis Touch- 
stone and MachJayel as inapplicable to the present day— viz., a New World of 
Jntelligenoe and Free Institntions. 
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tlie retrospect of a life approaching its close : and it willingly 
turns to the tfames of the late accomplished Earl of Guilford 
(Ionian Islands) ; of the eminent scholar Dr. Arnold, of Oriel ; 
the benign as wise Lord Stowell; and a late learned Primate 
of England. 

But these are of the past : the distinguished patronage of 
the present must be acknowledged, with all due sense of its 
honor. 

As regards the present JEra of Progress and the growth of 
Intelligence, the " Old Looker on of Change and Vicissitude " 
may descend to the grave with the consoling reflection, — "that 
he leaves things better than he found them." To the Young 
he may say, " Happy are you in being bom to this New World 
"of extended social advantages, and with its still growing pros- 
"pects opening before your path. May it be yours' to elevate 
"it by your understanding, and adorn it by your virtues." 

AN OLD LOOKEK OV, BTC. 



December^ 1860. 
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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS 

BT THE EDITOB. 



Any Ulnitratlon of the YietorUn Em ii plainly an Ulof tration of the Age 
of Social Prof rest. 

Oor ftaller clainis, howerer, upon the reader's interest In snbmitting this 
proposition, most be adTanced throngh the mediom of Storj; and not 
only this, but a story the characters and incidents of which may be consistent 
with the standard of subject under illustration. 

Before regarding the CTcnts, Tarled and striking as they are, which the Age 
presents to our view I before again, in Obedience to the laws of Unity of Action* 
we Hz on some more commanding scene or starting point as a Centre of Action, 
round which the other CTents of the Era are made to revolTC ; it is due to the 
reader, that we should premise certain remarks as regards the construction of 
any romance appealing to national interests, enterprises, or national predilec- 
tions. We say ** romance," for although the basis of our scenes Is laid in 
history, yet, as has Just been expressed, it is in the artificial features, the dis- 
position of erents and coloring of story (as more fUUy spedlied hereafter) that 
we most seek to appeal to the readers interest. 

The fkbrio, then, of a story of this character, is constituted by certain con- 
tending principles, whence it deriTCs its impulses of action, and which shape 
the moral end it proposes to Tindicate. 

Should we be asked for examples, let us take those for instance of Disobedi- 
ence and Obedience to Heaten, as in Milton's best admitted authority s of the 
Cause of the Crois and the Crescent in Tasso ; of the Yirtoes and Vices in 
Spenser; not to multiply instances. 

It is, hence, obTious, that a story illustrating an Age of Progress, will ex- 
hibit ae its contending or antagonistic principles of action those of Sodal 
hindrance on the one hand, and of social interests and adTance on the other i 
of the maln^ance of ignoranoe against intellectual diflhsion ; of Pr^udioe 
against Freedom of Thought; of Selfwill and Selfishness against I^isinterest- 
edness and Self-Denial ; of Error against Truth; of an efibte Social System or 
Moral World against a new. 

The representatiTCS of these contending Principles are the Embodiments, 
which next fkirnish Story with its leading Characters, Perhaps a more appro- 
priate repfesentatiye of the ** Old World " system of power, selfishly confiding 
in the mental subjugation of Society, and the hindrance consequently of its 
Adrance (for this is the point our sut^ect keeps in yiew) could not oilier itself, 
than in the instance of the aggressiTC and encroaching spirit of the Northern 
potentate, whose contest in the year 1854 with England and her ally France, 
has rendered the Victorian Era remarkable. Indeed, so much so is this histo- 
rical phase conspicuous, that scarcely through any lapse of time, could a more 
important crisis be fixed on as a centre point of action, than this ; whether it 
is considered as regards the Junction of ancient foes in new bonds of amity 
a feature no less noyel than important ; (so much so, that it has been termed 
flie ** Saorament of Concord ** between France and England, more ftilly illus- 

A 
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trated hereafter. B. TI.) on th» one hand \ or, the vindication of the balance 
of power, and yet more, of the shaken interests of Cinlization on the other. 

Before continuing the requisite remarlcs on the Characters, it should here be 
observed that no other Continental cause of conteuding principles offers itself, 
in which England is con^en^ed : so thi^t^bere ^ no a^t^rnatiy^ a^ reg^ds choice 
of warlike and hostile action for the purposes of stof/. • k't <the sanfe time, a 
more important one could scarcely arise, in as much as the resistance now in 
view by England and France against the Spirit of Aggression, stands befbre 
us, as the foundoHon of a simiUsr getierbu^ reilsfcaiice to similar aggressive ex- 
cesses, in subsequent instances : namely, of that offered by Sardinia Raided 
by France) against Austria ; and 4igaia of -a Garibaldi against the insane 
tyrannies of Neapolitan license. An increased interest meantime attaches to 
th^ cont^est iUi^trati^d in th$ 3tory, ii\ the Be^ro^aect ;, while, . a^^, ,tbe,<% 
cumstance suggests Itself, tha1>80 nearly are thie Principles aiid Capae.viQdi--^ 
cated in the following pages, the same as those which Europe id still, cohdtaniiy 
agltaftngt ; that th&' tale of ' thei TiimMan ':fciW, id tXittt of' Mke WorM : and th^ 
in^rest of the Retrospect, is itfept ^o 'kllog^fh^ aliy^,'tha^ itfsi^endOred'aHi ^ 
immediate on^; 1\>lIowing upon this, the remark: suggests ItMlfthatsl&onld'iii- 
deed England be again called into hottild adtiOn on the field of BTwope, still 
as she would always be se^n acting oo the side, of Truth, Frciedoqit and BX^ht, 
against an opposite . Eriror, it follows also tha^ th^. principle by which she < 
wQuld be n^idedt.would be the tame as those the story illustrates aqd (oonsti- 
tutes as its foundation' of action. Therefore, again, the gaane narratiye wifJik.. 
merely a certain difference of circumstance, perhaps, would preeent itiejfi; and* < 
consequently, the completeness of. thfi present illustration of the Era ia secured*. . 

To proceed then with the reinarks on the Characters. The leading oiAe, ae- ; 
cordingty, on the hostile 'side, above specified, is represented in the Nicand^t - 
of the story. Convenientij^forlta purposes, the' representative of the injurious ' 
pKinoipIes contended against, and &t the same tifnel' the lealderih the hostile 
action are combined in this character. He is the type pt llfiepsed.Self-wtflt.a^ 
the expense of social Interests and f^edom of tbpi^ht whenever or tphereieei: 
found. He reflects' unbridled license, such as hislpii? records frpift the period 
of unrestrained pre^gatiye in, ou^ own apnal^, down to that of any i^pderi^ 
system of oppression— Muscovite', Austri^h, or Neapolitan ; and represents in 
himself the fktuity of mingled absolutism' and fari^ticjsm, whether' OA the'', 
baiiks of the Neva or the Danube, the' Tiber or Adriatic Sea. . tJnhajipiiy 
these instances are too widely spread throughout' history, wirich is on^ apj^iu 
to <mr sgrmpathiea for the opiiresaed raced ami rights ofjipankind ;, hot Aq lesi 
painAil than humiliating is the reflection, that; auch:oppr9SBion should east in : ' 
the nineteenth,- cenfeury, suiqHwed. to. exhibit. an age; of maturely 'developed • 
Civilisation— <to say nothing of Cbriatianity. Ut shows thai human paasiaftB 
and selfish interests are an otfetade to. any, perrnaneot amelioijation. English* • 
men may. indeed conscile them8^1vie9.1|i iiia reflection that' their happier instil 
tutions afford a better protection for the interests of that.SocifU Advance which, 
our. argument vindicatjB?. Sup^., then, is the Nlcf^nder* the hostile ppyrerpf 
th^ story, in antagonism to hith we find, tohati—ii pOWerfltir Fabjfc Opi^^h s. 
but no existing " Maisier Mind**— no •* hero,'* as it is termed, of t.h,fe day; li , 
is the province, then, of Fiction to supply' thi^ deficiency— to eml^d^, in som^ 
character of recognised popular attribute and tradition, the national 8e(\tl'* 
m^t. At the same dme, it shpuld be. remarked that although the aid Q]^. ', ^ 
Fiction is thus. necessarily called in for the sake of ** consistency of character,**' ' ' ' 
yet due tribute is paid tp the dese^jts of (he characters dftb<^ period throughput', 
thcf era. ' ' ''.■'■ 

B'or the requisite ot^ect. then, in view, onj legendary lore meets thq ,; 
demands of bur story, in British and Saxon records, with the desired i 
reixresentative of the vindicatory and generous principle, and antagopistic to ' 
thcL eaoroachiiients oh soQlal l^^^otti, l^i>^lned8, and ndvance. The ** iret^un . 
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XI 

of . Ariimr " (to.nse.the wordi of the tra^itioa) has. been the hope abd theme 
^ British vttA. Saicon *' harps,*' and. of thoee of BriftUUiy as well, in aid of the 
0t(iects of retributory justice and sofSkd :ameUoratiofi. In this hope the nn- 
happy ton of Constance was named ** Arthur ;" the hope and the traditioa 
fKere still kept fondly alive to much, later times : the " Arenger,^' the re- 
'ttreeser.of .wrongs, the Coming One, .or f* Comynge Man,'* tvas still looked for 
liya.'fond superstitious feeling. So in Virgil^ " rtdit et Virgo redeunt Satumia 
icgi)A»:".the superstition is the some. Qmt Lord's setmm in the flesh in the 
millennium exhibits a similar belief; a return, indeed, which some interpret 
tors say has been repeated i^ sundry instances as animating important 
chairacters. 

Spenser has the tradition In view when he exhibits th« spirit of the legen* 
dary champion (Arthur)— an impersonation of all virtue and magnanimity— 
as animating his different characters constituted as vindicators of Right and 
Truth against Injury and Error. The belief existed that the ** Good Qenius '* 
still hovered oyer the land he loved (see Geoffrey of Monmouth and other 
^roniclers cited by Camden), in order to guard its mterests and to '* r«tum in 
huTnan presence '* one day, to the rescue of the invaded rights and well-being 
of the social world. 

The character, however, bos not only a national and traditional interest, 
but partakes of a nniversal one, in its affinity to the kindred impersonations 
of dlassiti antiqtdty. ¥he Atabtor and Timords of the Greeks, the Shiloh of 
the Jews, the ** Avatar of Ireland, the revived presence of " Vishnu **— all 
represent the **0>miDg M^n*'of an oppressed humanity struggling for its 
social and moral advance. The cr^ for such a Vindicator has in fact periodi- 
eally made itself heard firom'the earliest annals of history, which may be said 
to be a record of the selfish aggression of 4he' Few^ on the interests of the 
Human Family, the Many«< So<^h a Vindicator is afforded bur story, and . 
venose generous confliet is, to Vin a Neiw Moral Woi>ld for the oppressed or 
retarded condition of mankind. 

J^uch, then are the two leading Characters in the Action of the Story, and 
sucb are' the Principles they represent, in embodying, respectively, alvew 
World of Advance, opposed to an Old World of sociul hindrance and dis- 
couragement to human intercuts. 

^..Xbe dQwnfaJi on the oqe baud, and success pn th^ other, of the old and new 
systems are respectively figured in the duicomfiture and triumph of the twa 
contctoding representatives of these principles. As has been remarked above, 
th^, fa»7(6, contest is being .conts-tantly carried on; the persons only vary. 
A Ferdinand, or a Francis of Naples, for example, were only instances of a 
more insane obstacle to social intere:its than the prototype, a few years previ- 
obsiy, of the fanatic potentate of our story. The happy contrast of character 
td these has been already offered in the analogy to the New Arthur of tradition 
fn tfie Vindicator and Regenerator of Italy. 

/ Another phase of the subject of Character, and not the least important one, 
presents itself. It is the duty, again, of story to effect that the two antagooista 
heretofore specified, are consistently p\&ced against each other, as regards the 
claims -and pretensions pf their traditijotna^ and c^opveutional attributes. iBoth, 
tjfien, will be seen to be invested with a solemn and sacred character. 

The " King of the North!' (ss the designation is in £zekiel ch. xxxviii -ix., 
and in Tsa. xli), d'othed; tls b^ is, in all' the rigor of aggressive and fanatical 
self-will, is marked out by our scriptural* interpreters as the predicted 

' * Sefe note 6, B. 11., fttr all tfhe Interpreters of l*ropliecy, in particular Walmsley 
(iHas Pastorim), WHo predicted the BussianaggrandSscment unc'er Catharine; and 
the learned Hales. 



Digitized by 



Google 



"SoooTfe** and "Spoiler/* who if, in torn, to meet witb OTerthrow 
ander the Tengeftnoe of HeaTen, (Eiek. eh. zxxiz). Hie ftionghold, 
the elty of Armageddon, is no lem pointed out by them In the 
Bevelatione (eh. xri.) It if, faowerer, altogether tkfiffwnMo* eeene and name, 
and 'haf been claimed bjr interpretation ae the repreeentative, at different 
perlodf , of Home, Conftantinople, Jenualem— till itf found haf become ae 
familiar af that of *' Babylon the Great*'~aooordingly ae current erenta of 
the time hare appeared to render it applicable : in the preeent inetance it hcf 
been particularly afflgned ae the repreeentatiTe of Sebaetopol, and forme the 
centre-point of Action. (See Gumming.) 

The Nicander, then , of the f tory, inyefted with the f aered'attrlbntef e pedfled, 
eomef forward ae a " Child of Deetiny"— a predicted Power \ he if met, con- 
rittenay^ in the conteet, by a character no less inyefted with attribntee of 
flolemnity ; a child, no Icff of fkte^whoee *' coming** if hymned by the harpe 
of a renerated tradition, 

Af af embodiment of Public Opinion (not the falladouf Trmth paraphnm 
of it in the term *' idea'") it may be here remarked that thif character being 
inyefted with more real attributee than belong to a merely imaginary creation 
or allegorical ehadow— ftandf before Uf in the light of a living exif tence or 
agent ; while to expreff the character in which he comee upon the fcene of 
hlf facred and traditional ** Miffion,'' he if termed * Alae tor,** that if *<Ayenger,** 
rather than the more ftuniliar name by which legendary lore recogniaef itf 
beloyed Prince and Vindicator, namely, Arthur— ** -Taur-Arthnr,*' or **the 
Great.** The prominenoe due to thif character in any illuftration of national 
topicf— -to whatever period of bletory they may belong— if Interee tlngly fhown 
in af early an inftanoe ae that of the flr/>t Edward ; who cliUmed the 
foyereignty of Scotland ae derived from the great Britifh Prince of the whole 
if land, including the Scottifh af well ae Englifh territory, pointing at the 
fame time to the dwellingf of Arthur in the north, at Arthur's feat near 
Edinbnigh— and in the eouth, at Tintagel Caetle at the Land*f End, in 
Cornwall. 

To proceed to touch briefly upon fuch other characterf af demand a certain 
notice for the reader's guidance. The New Arthur, then , it will readily be f np- 
pof ed, in accordance with the example of hie legendary former Self fratber than 
prototype) if accompanied in hlf** Adyenturee '* (to ufc the wordf of Spenser in 
f peaking of Sir Guyon) by the minstiel (not to use the hackneyed term trouba^ 
dour of romance)— Guifctfrd, who if faithftollx attached to hlf fortunee . Thif 
character exhlUtf perhaps one of the highat yirtues of humanity— no leef 
than one of the most resolute efforts of philosophy- viz., that of endurance 
under euiferlng, and that rancour of party fpirit, which if one of the featuree 
of modem timee which the etory iUuftratcf. 

In eontnui with thif, and other characterf reflecting the yirtnee of truth, 
honor, and endurance, are the yiier and baser characters of society -the host 
of bigotf , tycbophantf , Fanaticf , hirelings, supporters of a system of privileged 
license, the unscrupulous ventilators of party lanconr, and malignant literary 
aff ailantf (where impnnity if secured) of the advocates of truth— the pandars 
to the fpirit of a licentioue felf-will- the creaturee of a court and fystem of 
corruption— the Bufos,Malbeecos, Scylaxef, and Therfitee (af the etory namee 
them;, and Satellitee of itf Nicander— their leader at once and deepif er— and 
their idol. 

Next pref entf Itfelf for remark, on the fide of purer moral and fodal exam- 
ple, a character of scarcely letf importance than that of the Vindicator 
and Patriot Chief (as he Is variously termed) , Arthur himself; and the greater 
is the interest awakened here, since it Is not only sought in behalf of a female 
but of the Betrothed of the Chief. Much depends on this character; and 
much of high example is exhibited in her instance. In a word, the interest^ 
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of Woman and female rights, forming a feature in the Sodal Advance of the 
day, bare been vindicated in the character of Fidalma. 

Whilfit seen as the Betrothed oT the Patriot Chief, she is yet the captiTt 
(with others of her conntrywomen) of the enemy Nicander. Romance arails 
itself of the circumstance of the king's adcnowledgment of those "ipells** (as 
the legends say), mental and personal, that, like those of Spenser's Britomart, 
** swayed all spirits.** And here is ai&>rded the opportonity of Intrododng 
that source of interest existing in the conflict between passion on the one 
hand, and a spirit of persecution (inseparable from systematic absolutism) oa 
the other : and here we are reminded in no small degree of our own Henry 8th. 

Although his betrothed is not a denizen of his own clime, still this offers no 
inconsistency with legendary authority. The sympathies of the Briton Prince 

SB in Spenser) are not confined to any particular clime or country ; but are 
a generously catholic extent, and are seen to be everywhere called into 
action in foreign fields and on foreign behalf. The circumstances and scenes 
of the story demand this ; and Fidalma stands, in the modem picture, in the 
place of the Gwinever or ** Gawain-Vaur " (that is, *' fair and great '*)* of the 
ancient British portrayal ; the name having been Italianized into the more 
euphonous sound of Ginevra— as in Provenfal and Italian romance. 

By her presence she supplies that element of the aflTections affording Bo- 
manoe its most popularly required element of interest ; but here it may be 
observed that in keeping in view the various legendary versions of the ** affec- 
tions of Arthur," that which Spenser has followed has not been chosen as a 
guide in this resuscitation of the spirit and person of the Prince. The author 
of the *' Faery Queene " represents his hero as enamoured of an idecd obtJect; 
and to find which, he goed out on a March; at last to find her in the '* Faery 
Queene "—reflected as Queen Elizabeth. Such is Spenser's result of the 
Prince's wanderings over the world, although it has been lost to us. Thia 
tdealismt or legendary j>2atonimi, in matters of the hearty appearing less in 
accordance with modem tastes, has not been so readily kept in view as the 
legend of Ginevra^ The contradiction, it may be observed, of the Age is 
worthy of notice, as regards matters of nUnd merely ; it is here seen restlessly 
looking beyond the bounds of matter, and matter of fact, and indulging in 
** Spiritualism," as it is termed,;or, as it may be more justly designated. Delu- 
sion—the most empty. 

As regards 'the Scene of Action, which next offers Itself to notioe, it is 
obvious that it is chiefly placed in the precincts of the stronghold of Nicander 
in his Armageddon— the besieged city of the romance no less than of history : 
but as the events of the Victorian Era are variously extended, and numerously 
diversified, a story embracing them in its scope, in its due illustration of the 
Era, is here bound by the law of Vn&y (as was expressed in the outset of 
these remarks) to shape and harmonize them all, as revolving round a com* 
num centre. 

This proposition leads continuously to the following one connected with it t 
namely, that our leading Chief, who combats for the new moral and social 
world, is the conductor of the entire events that are brought before us in the 
course of the story and its illustration throughout, of the Victorian Era. 

Such is the rale prescribed by the *' Unities," which^demand that the main 
interest should .be concentrated in a single individtud no less than the events 
should revert to a common centre. No features of the Era are overlooked, 



* Most of the^ Welsh names represent eomptexion, as Gawain (or Gwynne or 
Wynn) ; Dhu Ghoch : Lluyd— viz., fiur or White—black— red— brown. Vanr and 
Maur are grmt^aB in Morgan— YauKhan. 
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^t'hetlier of ApAcUle or warlike east: wUether as regards onr triompiis of 
inyeDtion, oar scientific Inasteries, our Crystal Palaces, our electric oommilni- 
eatfona, our tvaafiatlantio **8team-bridg^e:(,".our Australiati* goTd discoveries. 
iTlieBe happier featnrea again areeontraated by those of the featfkil fttcilitatioa 
of destrootive power ; and by the painftal phases of Indian revolt. Nor is the 
J>realcing down of Ohinese exclosiveness forgotten (under Lord Elgin's 
Begodations), althoagh there has been much and nntoWard re-aetion in 
this portisular. the phases i^aia of Sooial Life are reflected t its singular 
oontnwts and^nomaltes. The POw«r of Money on tie one hand, and the 
Power of Knowledge on the other; the riot of a world worshlppiiig Pleasure; 
and the hum of a social hive seeldng Gain : the recklessness of indulgence 
l^f and the arduous exercise of thougbtiW study there; vanity everywhere 
and intelligence everywhere : the force, again, of the all-powerful *' Sneer '* 
on the social heart: the effort,. again, to mount above our condition — to fling 
self aside— all these features give their coloring to the picture in proper time 
and place ;t and Armageddon may be seen to stand for Paris or Lond<Hi. 

Extended and Tarions, it may be observed as these features are, ytt tidb. is 
the concentration of t/b&ty and disposition or arrangement of snlject, that 
they are comprised within snednot and roadily grasped limits. Notwithstand- 
ing; tbe continuity of the stonr and the connected link of its events^ yet tiaj 
8e{)arate stage or book can oe perused separately for a specific and dis» 
tinguishing variety of interest : as for instance, tb^t of the " Crystal Shiiine;** 
Book v.; Ijhe "Jubilee of Armageddon,*' Book XIII.; ** Guiscard's. Bemi* 
ni9cenceg,"BookXVI,j "Across the Atlantic," Book XL; the "Legend of 
Victoria,'* Book XVIII. ; and others. 

From the preceding remarks wiU be s^en (it now fbllows to observe) the 
distinotive characteiisHcs ot mere historical detail and historical romance. We 
efif^r the reader in our illustration of the.Bra of Progress, a srof^—not a His- 
tory. The difference consists in the eonoentrationof interest, in that " Unity** 
of personal achievoment, action, and sOene, which has just been specified, and 
which peculiarly characterize flotion or romance, in contradistifacClon to 
obronicle— even when elevated with all (he attributes of philosophical in- 
quiry or' deduction. 

Again, Fiction admits of a coloring and disposition of contrasted lights and 
shades for the enhancement of its interest; and one advantage which it 
seems to have over History, is that it i» allowed the " poetical Justice** of a 
Betribution on the head of the main ofiieoder in the action. The victory 
through which :this is attained is no easy one. The character that contehdS 
for it enconnters. his triala and reverses, and is the- fsle of all Who enter On 
the mission oi social ameUoration, and a eonibat with long established erTor 
and pr^udice4 Nor is a " New Britoinart,*^ the llnpersotratron of HetribB<> 
tive Justice « forgotten.. (See Spenser).- 

A word yet Airther suggests itself, as regards the attributes of Fiction. 
Itl'Staiiains to observe thw^he Machincrry cf Action, as it is termed, with 
which it here iavetrts itself, is one altogether belonging to the Era in review, and 
poBMsawAnovdty coincident with the altered circumstances of the day. TM 
fabulous agents of classldal mytholt^^, no less than the magpie instruments 
of Tasso or Camoens, are now obsolete. The remark fully applies to the 
Henriade of Voltaire. Our modem magic is our scienti^c intelligencer our 
machin^y of action is constituted by those happy spiritual a^noies Af GhangiB. 
and Progress which inspire the mental achievements of the day, and which 
are embodied and called forth by imagination to aid the requisites of Fiction. 

* Australia is the*' Wildetness of refuse." Rev. ziL, Isa. Ixi., S. 

t See *• Jubilee of Armaffeddoa," 

% A Christian will call to mind themore solenm insiEAhbe of our Lord. 
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The ohanusteri9tie of ProgreM. peoullarly belongs to the Tietoiian Era ; tnd, 
the older writers, with Spenser, duly Regarded the Spirit of Change in th^ 
QfT^nary view of Mutability and Ticissitude. 

The iQTOcation, then, with which bur story opens, addresses itself to the 
personified Spirit, Genius, or Divinity of Change as being consistently the 
guardian of the cause of man^s progress and the Yictorian Era, to grant the 
desired Vindicator, the looked fbr Coming Man, in behalf of human interests, 
and against the encroachments of the opponenjt of. Social AdTance,-^an . 
offender; consequently, against the Spirit, or imaginary God of Change 

The good spirits are as usual encountered by the bad, accordin|; to the un- 
OMwlng jfiw Of l!vit' t>ein|^ eyer active in thwarting better Influeti/oes. Aiid., 
thd evil powers whifeh enyy the' happier ihterests of manhood are arrayed on ' 
th»iide of the etadnyof SociU Advance— the Kici^nderof the story; and 
iaatigals bis spltitbf ag^sslon. The opening scene, comprising the Invoca- ' 
tion, and introduct^rv of %tsfo Action, shapes itself after the examples df the 
ItaUani and F^<oven9al aothoriities, as r«fle!cted in Dante's Vision and subse- 
quent, iQst^Mu>e#; an4 as adopted by Chaucer, Dryden, and Pope -in his 
'Vremple of Fame." It belongs to the charaoteriatio of the -Proveo^ai. note 
less than to that of the Anglo-Norman and. British licgends of the tetnm of 
Arthur^ or '* Coming Alastor." 

I, with the legendary coloring or foature, a meaanrehas 
lot altogether new, is. yet a reyived one of ' the quXMiiUt*^ 
which will be remembered hi the older Italifea and 
it possesses the requisite dignity and harmooy in ao- 
3xample (and is equally adapted for the imaginative or 
ve or impas^oned), it has been adopted in the place tif • 
of them having become hackneyed, and. consequently 
peculiar measure it will be remembered there are two 
larrativeor '*romaunt " form, which ts contibuoua, and : 
k, and whiol^, from its classical obaracter, has been< 
is altogether different ; it is the *■ loiiistrel," on" Boch--> 
lora qmma., an it iiwf been termed, in consequence of having been used \xfi 
the unfortunate brother of Anne Boleyn in. the Tower. It is altogeth^ 
adapted ibricoomphniment to thw tokMs, and is of -a different disposition of, 
rhyme to that of the narratiTC form. Other *' caprices *' also of this measure 
exist: An' ibetance of the Recbford quirOit is atlbrdcJd in the course of the , 
stery« where it is iatrodaeed'a>ns»8im% with the minstrel character, ^ec . 
Contents). In fact, it has been the object of' our story to bflf^r ad niany 
features of Novelty to the reader's interest as possible: hideed the ViCtoriaa 
Era is, in its illustration, one pre-eminently distinguished by novel features; 
whether. I^e. main Action of the romance is considered, as exhibiting a con- 
flict undertaken— not for individual aggrandisement or objects of ambition, 
but the resistance of aggression and defence of rights and of the weak ; br 
whether the inventive achievements of the age are represented ; or the happy 
idliance of France and England, so long heretofore t traditional enemies ; or, 

* The old technical Italian term has been revived in the musical world, in the 
*' Quintet Association." 
t In a previous note the name given this Alliance of " Sacrament of Concord " 

was Citei r -" "- -.-1-..^ rm. * ._^. c.^ 

Advance demi 

theless it wil s 

violated— and i» 

on the Prophi \v 

which' must bi » 

eerity, but nc . 

menhasshoVi s; 

of Peace have t 
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w regarding the Machinery of Action, and the meaiore jut specified : in 
ererj particular, it ma/ be said, Novelty: lias been oonsuited. 

According to the* example in Dante and other anthorities, the Spirit- 
miniiiter of the God of Change is represei^ted as conducting the Votaiy of 
Progress (who offers the Invocation) throughout the scenes of the story. 
Thus, again, the principle of concentration of interest is rendered stronger, in 
placing the incidents in, as it were, panoramic review before the spectator of 
the Action. Also the &vonrite inclination of the age for ** Spiritual inter- 
ference ** has been consulted in this instance. 

It may here be allowed us to hope that the fkvor with which eflbrts of less 
extended scope of social importance have been heretofore received, may be 
conceded to the severer exercise of the present design, as being of a move 
arduous character, in carrying on the iUostration of an important Era, in 
m continued story and series of events, through a variety of scenes, and ^th 
various and contrasted characters, to m proposed End and Moral of Action. 

The construction alone, of an essay such as the present, is indeed of itself 
no slight mental eilbrt in the combination aiyd harmonizing of so much variety 
and novelty ; not to speak of the multifarious research attending on a national 
topic, and requisite to impart to it the proper authority and confirmed utility. 

Yet more: in any extended and varied field of Adventure, the necessary 
mental stretch exercised for the comprehensiveness of the narrative— inde- 
pendentiy of the elevation of view as regards the moral result— refers any 
essay thus characterized to a standard of consideration altogether distinct 
firom that which is addressed to detached pieces. Neither the style, for 
example, of individual prettinesses, nor of the morbid (and often monoto- 
nous) sentiment in vogue of late years, is consistent with the character of 
m Story of Action, such as that now offered to the reader's notice, nor to the 
tone and aims of the Argument it vindicates. The minor pieces intro« 
doeed in the course of the story (and in character) afford the exan^ple of 
contrast here specified : for example, see Book IX., page 70, " Guiscard's 
FarewflL** 

Our remarks must not omit, in conclusion, to suggest that if tributes* of 
literary homage were, in multifarious instances, pitid to a former Queen — an 
Elizabeth— such homage ia yet more, even, due to the Sovereign who wields so 
happily the destinies of the Victorian Era: a Sovereign who has ever been m 
promoter of the Progress of the Age, and a generous guardian of the interests 
of the great nation wliich she sways at once and adorns. 

EDITOR. 

ParikiU, on Ibrbay, 1861. 



* See those of Sydney Bsleigh and more eminentiy of Spenser, who commends 
the "Eliseis;** which, however was defective (like the Spanish "Arancana") hi not 
having a distinct story, with a ** united action ;" by which it was thus rendered a 
Ghromcle, and not a Story. (See precedhig remarks). On the other hand, to 
designate a story of action merely as^' illnstrative," without spedQing some notiee 
of action and adventorCi would be to mislead the reader. 
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ISooit I. 



THE VISION OF CHANGE. 
"Spirito ohe mi gcddi. **~2>anfe. 



argument: 

IHTOOATION to the Spirit of Change and FrogreBS, to grant in behalf of Mankind, 
a defender against the enemy of Social Adyanoe represented in the potentate of 
Armageddon. The Votary of the Good Cause, after enoonntering the opposition 
of its enemies, is answered by the Spirit-ministers of the God of Cliange, with 
better hopes for the objects of his Invocation. They conduct liim, in a Tisioned 
flight (as in the Prorencal example), to the Throne of Change. Their passage 
afford a passhig illustration of some novel theories of the Geology of the day, 
as regards the features of Hatter in the ** Star worlds.*' The throne of Change 
it now reached : and the God, after welcoming the greatness of the Mta in its 
inyentiye and progressive genius, replies to the Invocation of his Votary with 
the promise of the desired **Ala8tor** (Vindicator) or "Coming Man** of 
Tradition. 

" Thou dread as wayward PowV, eternal Change, 
" That, in thy ever-shifting, varied dyes, 
" Faintest transfigur'd Space, and havock'd guise 
" Of Earth's convulsion wide, sublime as strange, 
" Lead ! where thy foot-prints stamp life's new-dight» range, 
^* Thou, that mak'st pastime proud of sea and land, 
" Now, decking Earth, in loveliness array'd, 
" Now, whelming her in desolation's shade ; 
" Tracing on her thy Name* with mystic hand, 
i^ Which mortals muse o'er, and dim understand ; 

B 
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" Hear the wide blame of Nations rous'd, as one, 
" Thy fairest* empire^s Foe, and Man's, arraign ; 
^^ And as some potent tide sweeps past the vain 
" Barrier it whelm*d ; so, Thou, the bane overthrown, 
" Speed the proud course of Life's New World — ^thine own.« 
" Shall Earth's vain gods from Insult's throne on high, 
" Shall He, elate o'er Armageddon's* pride, 
" Still thwart the stream where Peace and Progress glide ? 
" Look down on men, as puppets, but to ply 
" The sway's dark game deforming majesty ? 
" Is it too fond a hope, the * Master Mind ' 
" To dream upon, that at Thy call, a world, 
" Rous'd from the spell of Force and Fraud o'erhurl'd, 
" Shall cheer and vindicate ? the chain unbind > 
" That One crown'd Spoiler fastens on mankind ?" 
O'er Change's sway, thus mus'd I, as I stood 
Lone, 'neath the storm-scarr'd* cliff, whose brow severe 
Mystic reveal'd what Eld had written there — 
When scar'd a hostile cry my musings' mood. 
And marr'd what pleasing pain had Solitude. 
Dwindling, anon, into a ribald drone 
It's wrath thus mock'd me. " Thou, at Change's Shrine 
" Fond Votary ; Sooth, speaks Progress' boast divine ? 
" Or, cheats thee — with a sound ? Oh, false the tone> 
" Till Life, see Gain's and Passion's Harpies, flown.* 
" Rouse thee : bid Change, the living dross — man's heart, — 
" Fashion anew I and mould from it some shrine 
" Purer reflecting Heav'n and Love Divine. 
" Pluck from God's broi^ the bigot mask ap|urt — 
" Pour Truth's full blaze where faint its glimm'rings start." 
Then, parting, with wild laugh the air it rent ; 
To every echo lent a mockery's tongue ; 
Valley and cliff" in ribald chorus rung. 
Blind wrath I a world's new blossoms redolent, 
It spum'd : — Vague sound I as Echo's where it blent. 

• Yis^-Sodal Advanoe : the Uontl World of Cbaoge : and Cause yindicated. 
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There, spoke the Scomer's' sneer o'er mortal woes ! 
And, willing, tum'd I, to Truth's fairer way. 
Where Fiction's flow'rs but peep,» or scattered play ; 

While, now, sweet answer to my pray'r arose 

Charming my dream' a Voice, and thus it flows. 

" Up to the Throne, with Us I the Throne on high 
" Of all controling Change, oh mortal rise — 
" On Faith's best wing." So spoke those harmonies : 

Nor more : ere yet, methought, the murmurs die. 

My claybonds loos'd, upborne I seem'd to fly. 

The fleshly shackles fall ; while beckons Heav'n : 
(" Tis bliss to dream e'en, we are chain'd no more " — 
As sung Firenza's exil'd son of yore.) 

And may the grateful error be forgiv'n ♦ 

If to the fount of Light, its love hath striv'n. 

Thro' Change's realm, to look upon that face 
That mirrors all things— borne 'mid awe and hope, 
Scann'd we the infinite Kaleidoscope : 

His Throne, where many-colour'd** Star-gems grace — 

Sparks — ^Time strikes from his forge : his furnace — ^Space. 

In dread yet charm, I wing'd my venture's track 
Thro' worlds on worlds, led by the Spirit quire." 
Now, with stem crash I saw spent" Spheres expire. 

And onward fled I, fearful glancing back 

Upon the havock vast, all scath'd and black. 
^Anon — as if the tempest to allay — 

Fair rose from out a circlet's" silvery ring 

A glimm'ring spark — ^now clearer strengthening — 

Till spread it to a Star- world's gladder ray, 

Vocal with Beings' stir and things of day. 

Angels, that with their wings the rambow" brush, 
Ne'er smil'd on lovelier hues than round me shiner 
In pearl-bright lustre shed, or crystalline — 

Soft tints, now deep'ning to the rose's blush — 

Blues that to azure warm, or purple" flush. 
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Fearful as grand, yon weird-ensanguin'd beam 

Glared fiercer" — vermeil flake, 'mid iron dun i 

Now, seem'd the very soul pour'd of some sun 
In living diamonds !" founts of light, that gleam 
Amid a sea of emeraldine stream. 
Like shooting stars, bright Seraph wings glanc'd by ; 

Now, wakes, their gleam : now, lessening, disappears :' 

Some — earthward winged to prompt Life's smiles or tears^ 
Round her blind path," still mystic hov'ring Migh, 
Heard thro' her dreams their whispers' harmony. 
My Spirit, now, more subtiliz'd, divin'd 

The radiant mysteries, shapes, eloquence. 

Of Spirit Essence shut from grosser sense, 
i look'd not {)alpably the Throne to find, 
1 knew its only Presence was in Mind. 
But mortal, still, I fain with mortal eyes 

Must read the Spell as *t would inform the sight 

Of human ken, in magic of its light : 
If in me work'd the Spirit masteries, — 
Yet, must I speak, beside the bright disguise. 
" The Throne ! the Throne I behold : rejoice." Thus swell 

The Spirit " Welcomes " now, in faller flood ; 

'Neath that dread Presence, wilder'd as I stood 
Now of the God," where thron'd his glories dwell ; 
While hands unseen upheld me, or I fell. 
Mightier his vision'd form, than tow'ring vast 

The central shaft*® of some huge dome, 'mid Space^ 
■ Where thron'd he shone — ^fit Monarch for fit place.- 
The wings, that mark'd his angel guise, droop'd cast 
Bright o'er his sides, as sails sweep o'er a mast. 
Their hues glanc'd ever shifting in the light, 

And dazzling as he wav'd them, still some change 

From their reflected lustre, fair or strange, 
FoUow'd, where'er it beam'd — ^far as the sight 
Could reach — ^transfig'ring all with wayward might/ 
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*^ The planets are thy steeds** wild whirling past ; 

" Thy car — ^the illimitable, fearful bound. 

" Brief rest, awhile, from thy untiring round. 
" Rest thy vague foot** on yon flx'd star, and fast 
" Anchored amid' the sea of lustres vast." 
Thus greets dread Change's God the^awak'd acclaim 

Of Spirit challengings ; as turning now, 

On me, poor visitant, his radiant brow 
He bent — ^nor bent it, yet, the pray'r to blame. 
Where votive, late, my musings breath'd his Name. 
" And would'st thou. Mortal, Change's mysteries trace ? — 

" Thoughts high as heav'n, are Man's, its tow'rs to scale 

" With great ambition. Lo ! with Passion pale,** 
" The winds, the waves, he dares : braves Peril's face— 
^* His heart with plans expanding wide as Space. 
" Spirit of Man I say, what hast thou not dar'd ? 

" The Elements thou wieldest in thy hand 

" Most god-like : e'en the lightnings, as a brand, 
" Show thee sure** way — ^that, late, so vaguely glar'd. 
" Yea, thou hast well thy birth divine declar'd. 
*^ Hush ! Sea-nymphs listen in their crystal caves, 

^ And coral halls, the ocean-labyrinths o'er — 

" (Where gem and treasure, sparkling pave the floor) — 
" To subtle Spirit- whisper* 'neath the waves, 
*■'■ Whose wafted tale. Time's barrier, eager braves. 
*' Proud, tracks the ddep yon huge Leviathan ; 

" Like conscious Might : a vaster Ark afloat : 

" A water Gty : Progress' Titan boat. 
" The land, the wave, thy home, amphibious Man ! 
*^ Next — Air invade : the Universe thy span. 
" Clos'd was the scroll, erewhile, of sacred Lore, 

" Save to a favour'd or a pelf-proud Few— . 

" Who from the blissful fount sole tribute drew i 
" But now its waters stream a wide world O'er ; >. 

" And myriads** slake the thirst they rued before. ^/^ ^) 

* Submarine Telegraph. 
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" Not e'en, for Sin's doom'd riddance, Flood" or Fire, 
" God's vengeance needs ! Mortals ! His journeymen*' — 
" Your yawning® monsters from Destruction's den 

" Ye rouse (Extinction vast !), Life's race to tire ; — 

" Sublimely suicidal — ^help Heav'n's ire ! 

" Time was — ^the petty passions of Life's round, 
" Its' mortal strife, were^* all the minstrel's theme, 
" And shed their colors o'er his proudest dream : 

" But now — Man wanders o'er enchanted ground. 

" But now — ^no fabled Genii** haunt the bound. 

*^ New Magic links far climes in iron span : 
" Absence no more parts Love : the Mind's desire 
" Eloquent breathes along the living wire. 

" Thou that cans't Nature quell'd, thy handmaid scan, 

" Rise ! wrest from Error thy redemption, Man, 

" Howe'er may frown the Scomer.» Yes : o'er Earth 
" Mortal (I read thy wish), thou bid'st me shed 
" A fairer lustre o'er the shadow'd head 

" Of Life self-blinded, where it strives 'mid dearth 

" Of Force^* and Fraud to win some brighter birth. 

" Scan the dark Past — scan Ages yet to be — 
" And still I Am" : o'er all created things 
" Emblem'd in limitless emblazonings. 

" Mb, the wide conq'ror, would'st thou vanquish'd see — 

"Find that which changes not«* — and~ conquer Me. 

" Yet — ^tho* wide worlds obey my sway — oh, more 
" Might I the bars of Land and Sea derange 
" Than stamp on Custom's^* brow the Sign of Change — 

" Eradicate fell Prejudice, thy sore, 

" And wake glad health Life's wasted feature o'er." 

Lowly rejoin'd I, " Swift, tho' furtive, hies 
" Time's wing : it leads the wish'd-for Day along, 
" E'en now its dawning's break. In Wizard Song* 

•* Have I not heard of One foredoom'd to rise 

" And lift to a * New" World ' Man's drooping eyes ? 
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" Is it not so ? then snatch Time's veil away ! 
" A glimpse yield of the bright Vicissitude, 
"Beaming in Truth's and Freedom's lustre flood : 
^* Might I but see this Herald Star of day— 
" Soothed could I die as 'neath an Angel lay." 
** Know, then, — ^thy Vow — ^not all in vain : for hark " — 
(Pleas'd said the God) " Earth pours a Voice, that seems 
" As rous'd to language forth thy cherish'd dreams — 
" And speak of one, fond pictur'd thro' the dark, 
" Dull maze, where strove too long, Hope's clouded spark. 
" It cries, * Avenger, wake : Alastob, Scourge I '« 
" Haste, then : where Nations hail Fate's Coming Man 
" Sought in thy Visions thro' the Future's span. 
" Haste : launch on the glad Venture's swelling surge — 
-** Bid Life's proud bark on happier voyage urge. 
" Clad in the arms of Truth the warrior springs 
" At a World's call : the mortal brunt to bear 
" Hiainst License — strong, but in its victims' fear. 
** Heav'n smiles above : Hope lends his spirit, wings : 
" And round his path a fav'ring Angel sings. 
" Ye Spirit-ministers of my behest 
" Guide" back our mortal guest thro' ways of Spac^— • 
" Where all yields homage to my boundless trace 
" Save that vex'd sphere — ^where Gain and Passion** wrest 
"Too much my sway — o'er Earth's storm-havock'd crest." 
He said : and an harmonious swell of sounds 
Kose on his words applauding ; on the way, 
'Mid symphonies of that aerial lay, 
As swept with me my Spirit Guide ; thro' bounds 
Of Space, all infinite, that thought confounds. 
On, on we wing'd amain : when, now, to view 
Woke Earth — a speck ; but circling — worlds of Care. 
I knew it by the wide lamenting air** 
Heard from afar — Life's fretful hell : the crew 
Of Passions that their madden'd round pursue. 
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Tes ; o'er Earth's confines hover'd we : the swarms 
Of the wide mortal hive spread 'neath our ken — 
Pride's glittering halls, Corruption's grov'ling den : 

When rose a cry (fierce joy's and wrath's) " To arms ; 

** Alastob, Gome !" amid a world's alarms. 
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THE VICTORIAD: 



THE QUEEN OF THE ISLES. 

OR, THE SACRAMENT OF CONCORD. 
'* Gnat Lady of the Greatest Lde.''— JTUiry Queene, 



The Buooour of the Britisli Sovereign is solicited by the aggrieved nations against 
the encroadiing power of the King of Armageddon, previondy to the expedition 
against liim. She is supported by France, which, through tiie agency of the 
Spirit of Change, has forgotten its antiquated traditional jealonsies, and en- 
tered into an alliance with her. The King of Armageddon and his Phantoms 
'Of Ambition : they lead him to the site of ancient Byzantium : and summon 
him to the throne of ancient Borne. Vision of the Csesars. The Evil Spirits 
opposed to happier Frogress, repeat the challenge to his Ambition, and inspire 
his spirit of aggression : they are rebuked by the better Sphrit who conducts 
his Votary through the scenes of the story, 

" Ask yoa why nations rise ? Seek in the Sin " 
(Thus said the Spirit)—" the unbridled Will 
" Of One vain Man/ the measure sworn to fill 

" Of human bale I Well may that wrathful din 

" Rouse it, the ear of guilty License in." 

Now, like the rushing of a mighty sea, 
The Nations swept before a potent throne 
Pouring their voice for succour, where sate one 

Whose empire o'er men's hearts, the proud, the free, 

High sway'd : while, now, auspicious listened She. 

c 
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There, Stamboul cried " My menac'd Empire save ! " 
The Pole held up his shackled hands : in vain 
His patriot pride had spurn'd the Helot chain. 
One voice from Adria's gulf to Danube's wave 
Pour'd thro' sham'd Earth the plaint o'er freedom's grave.* 
" Turn thee not, Queen; from Life's wide pray'r away " 
(Thus, with one spirit, myriad voices spoke), 
" Nor yet, unaiding, see us spurn the yoke 
" Of Him that builds on Man's wreck'd hopes his sway — 
" For Right's fair cause is thine, Victoria," 
They said : while thus, my Guide, — " She smiles assent ! 
" Cheers the ' Avenger's ' Cause ! Her ancient foe, 
" Mark, by her side," (glad cried he) " strikes the blow ! 
" France, solemn hails the genial Sacrament* — 
" And, thine, the work, blest Change, for Earth's content. 
" See ! her brow's light upon the Chief's emprize 
" Auspicious shines ; as wakes, thro' brighten'd heav'n 
" The ray, o'er clouds that, late, had frowning striv'n. 
" Benign they speak, those chastely awful* eyes, 
" Fairer confirm Her words' wak'd harmonies. ^ 

" As gen'rous spirits, looking thro' the eyes, 
"Interpret one another — glance to glance 
" Gives back the speaking soul's significance — 
" So — ^to the Chief's, Her glance benign replies, 
" Granting his pray'r, in bounteous sympathies." 
I bent me, now, where rose the might's acclaim 
Of Gaul and Albion. " Glory to thy day, 
" Victoria : stiU, o'er willing vot'ries sway. 
" Concord for Thee her torch of blissful flame 
" Kindles, Earth's beacon, in our kindred name. 
" Dear rivals now I tho' waves may part our shores, 
" Our love, no more. War's tempest torrent parts* — 
" Clos'd is the envious gutf that riv'd our hearts. 
" And Mem'ry, willing, veils the Past ; deplores 
" Too long o'erdimm'd the hour this bond adores. 

• The "potnia" of Homer, and "sebaamia" of JEsohylus. 
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"Thou, too, Gaul's succour,* live I May stonns ne'er shake 

" The Shrine that blazons thine and Concord's name. 

" Proud may it Time defy— mock Faction's blame. 
" Ne'er o'er its downfall may Remorse awake — 
" And seek too late, the light it could forsake. 
" What art thou destin'd for ? to fill a throne 

" Wide as Earth's bound ?— if Scripture Seers* tell true. 

"The World's One Idol ?--ere the Age be due 
" Whose Bliss shall light the Etbbnal OoiiiNG Qsk ? . . 
" Now — ^live, * Man's Friend I' not yet, ' Fate's Monster' grown. 
" The Future ?— Who shall draw the veil aside ? 

" Should e'er, or lust of pow'r, or Envy's sway^ 

" Insidious sully Concord's purer ray — 
" Yet bright. This Hour, thro' time I Wliate'er betide— 
" No splendid treach'ries shall outshine its pride. 
" Then joy to Thee, again, Victobia I 

" And Thou, dread Pabvbnu," joy and life to Thee I 

" In that fair Sov'reign, Virtue mirror'd see : 
" With Hbr, thy guiding Star <rf Truth and Sway, 
** No storms shall cloud the World:'s and Concord's day." 
So sung they. " And what voice foregoes to raise " 

(I ask'd') " thro' earth that strain's ovation blest ? 

" What breast distracts, one envious thought's unrest ? 
" On that fair Queen, Who turns, unblest to gaze ? 
" On Whose blanch'd lip, false* dies the note of praise ?" 
" 'Tis discord only to the Scomer's* ear " 

(Answer'd my Guide) ; " Who sways a Helot throng — 

" Little His spirit glows o'er Progress' Song. . . . 
" But mark — ^where broods aloof his jealous fear — 
" Chasing a false Ambition's^* Phantoms drear. 
" Mark ! where amid' the Social wilderness" — 

" (His chiUest realm o'er all the frowning North, 

** Made barren by Himself) — ^he sees start forth 
" His dream's dark Phantoms ! in unearthly dress ^ 
" Seeming to beckon him in weird caress." 
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What speak their hollow voices ? " Come away ! 

" Come Thou, the ' destined One * thro' fateful Ages 

" Call'd by the Prophet*^ voice of Bards and Sages — 
" Desir'd of Fate ! revive Rome's parted day, 
" Her pomp recall of universal sway." 
They said : while, as they echo'd the heart's dream 

In joy and fear within his bosom stirr'd — 

(While hope scarce deem'd the guerdon's promise heard) 
He follow'd ; led upon the fitful gleam, 
Weird, shed around their spectral maze, its stream. 
Till now, he stood upon the lonely bound 

Once vocal with Byzantium's living strife ; 

When lo I before him rose, like forms of life. 
In sweep august, as erst they smil'd or frown'd, 
Rome's — ^the world's lords— on thrones, imperial crown'd. 
And from their icy, wan, and spectral lips, 

These accents stole — as bent on him their gaze, 

And spell-bound held him 'neath its i^^eaking rays — 
" Where the dank dew from moss-grown Ruin" drips, 
" Be thine, once more, in Sway's august eclipse 
" To whelm Earth's minor emperies ;" and rear 

" Again, the might, — ^long scatter'd in decay, 

" In pristine pride of our departed day. 
" Rise ; off-shoot" of our race I Bid Nations bear 
" The yoke restor'd, we, once, taught Man to wear." 
They said and vanish'd : while intent he stood — 

Still bending o'er their track in breathless trance, 

Tho' now, they long had fading mock'd his glance^ 
Unwilling rous'd him from the Vision's mood 
Still dazzled o'er its spectral lustre's fiood. 
While sudden, now, new woke — some fiend-like" cry — 

" Nicander ; Caesar ! heard'st thou, right. Fate's tone ? 

" Pave o'er men's necks thy way to desar's throne ! 
" Be all thou would'st : A mighty doom broods nigh — 
" See ; steal its shadows o'er the Social sky." 
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«* What that weird strain ?" I asked. " I know " (my Guide 
Thus spoke) " the Dsemon challenge ! Chanqb^s reign 
" Hath its bad Spirits : — Hope's reverse and pain. 

" Out, Mockery's crew I Be your bad arts defied — 

" And Him, whose heart ye stir in guilty pride. 

" Alas ! the Pow'r of Pain hath still betra/d 

" Heav'n's boon to man : the Spirit-charm of Gtood. 
" Still blights that Evil-birth, like locust brood, 

" Mind V fairest germs in its malignant shade, 

** Battening upon the waste its ravage made. 

" For Change rues, ever. Envy's shadows fell 
" Thro' chequer'd scope of Life's and Fortune's bound, 
" That mock its triumphs, or its hopes confound. 

" The War still lives, — as sacred records tell, 

" Of dread Jehovah's strife 'gainst Sin and Hell. 

" And as the Pow'r of Envy, Harm, and Pain, 
" Erst strove against high Heav'n's benevolence 
" In bad Ambition's unrelenting sense — 

" So, now, mars happier Change's fair domain 

" Those warring Spirits' strife of guilt and bane. 

" They call their Vot'ry forth in yon blam'd Son 
" Of License dark, that still, with mist"-dimm'd eyes, 
" Marks the blest growth of Mind's and Life's emprize. 

" Still, with their bane inspire the Envious" one — 

" The Foe — ^where stands he 'gainst a world, alone." 

Lo I 'wilder'd on the Phantoms' lure, he trod — 
Yon King — as one, that tracks a fen-fire's gleam 
(Chas'd thro' wan night, its fitful, lurid, stream) 

Too soon to mock him, fainting on the sod ; 

So, chas'd his Dream, Fanaticism's** God. 

" Oh, may thy stubborn ice. Self-will, relent 
" Barren as steppd's frosted snows I and Thou, 
" Blind Error ; blind, as mists o'er Neva'l« brow I 

" Be yet" (I cried) " the Moral" Cronstadt rent^ 

^^ Where glimpses fair may break for Life's content. 
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Bat that fair Queen — ^her soul spoke thro^ h^ brow, 
Her hearths accord — ^to succour, shield, redress. 
Nor sued in vain the Nations* abjectness. 
While from her heart she answer'd back the vow 
Grateful they pour'd^ as at her throne they bow. 
They read assurance in her glance of Bight : 
Already, in their hopes, the bane overthrown 
They felt : since Sbb had made their Caxise — her own. 
" *Tis well I" (the Spirit said) " thro' that foul night 
^^ Of Guilt and Fettr, it breaks the cheering light. 
" The Nations' grief a rescue's glimpse hath caught 
^^ Thro' that fair Queen. Yet soon — again, thy heart 
" Must turn to sorrow. Change may play his part — 
" But sooner shall the globe transform'd be wrought, 
" Than * Self-will's lust,' or Grace, or bounty taught." 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE VICTORIAD: 

ISooit ill. 



THE WATCHWORD OF THE NATIONS. 
'Go forth : Be free : Bepel the aggressor."— ^wA. PerHatu, 



Argument: 



Thi Spirit now shows his Votary the general rising of the aggriered Nations 
firoia their alijectness, at the Watchword of Alastor, the Vindicator Chief. 
Their ** Gathering' * is described. They proceed against Nicander, enthroned at 
Armageddon : where the Goort of Sycophants, and fbrorers of Fanatidsm, is 
ponrtrayed. He reproaches his flatterers f<»r diwgnising Truths from him which 
the Press of England tells him more plainly ; bat with oharaoteristio defiance 
and confidence in his destiny, arms himself to oppose the invading force t nor 
less, to make €onstantln(^le his seat of Empire. 

The Nations, onder the leadership of Alastor, march to lay si«ge to Armageddon. 
He avows his sacred Mission in the face of the assembled forces : Gniscard, the 
modem minstrel (or Troubadour of the Legend), ronses them, and the British 
Allies in particular, by his appeal. **Virelay,'* of the "Spirit of Norman 
Chivalry." 

9att i. 

THE KING AND HIS COURTIERS. 

**Tbqr hang upon a breath."— £%aJbei!peare. 

* Misery ! Misery ! * 



" Hark : yon spectres pale 
" Of men, thro' Life's wan gloom, the plaint renew " — 
(I said) " condemned, Mind's* chain as limb's to rue." 
When sudden cheers them, a strain's loftier tale — 
The Ohief-<— he calls ! his banner flouts the gale. 
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** Vengeance on the * InmiUer,*^ Ughi the waif 
••I^alfewWorld^neathBelHbutlon^itroy,** 

" One heart, thro' many voices, pours that strain — 
" The Nations' Watohwobd, it bids men — ^be free. 
" Yes : 'tis the Coming One that calls — 'tis He 
" Foredoom'd to wrest from Mind as limb the chain." 
(Thus spoke my Guide). " But hark I it swells again."— 

**JvdgfmentantheIn8taier,UgJUthevfa9 
•* 7b a IfeufWoiid'neaOiSeMbuiUm'iraifr 

Heard* it rous'd Earth in hope and joy around, 
Heard it a startled World's regenerate day, 
Heard it in doubt and fear the Scomer's sway : 

The magic spell round every bosom wound — 

The Patriot's joy — ^the Spoiler's Conscience, found. 

" Oh, swift spreads Freedom's flame ! Those legions trace" 
(Thus said my Guide) ; " of many a garb and guise — 
" Tongues, Nations, Climes I their wide varieties. 

" Yet, in one Cause, all Brothers — ^to efface 

" From human brows the lawless brands'' disgrace. 

" There, see the Pole dark plum'd, with lance in hold — 
" The tartan'd Highlander — grotesque ZouAve — 
" Bright as the sunbeam, restless as the wave. 

" The Osman, fez-crown'd, or in turban-fold. . . . 

" See England's field !— one scarlet bloom and gold. 

" Mark ; smiles the Chief to own the contrast met 
" 'Twixt Saxon doggedness and Gallic fire — 
" Where Fame glows, yet, of both, the heart's desire. 

" * Speed I ' cries the Gaul (a flame all blazing set) ; 

" The Saxon tardier pleads * Unready yet.' "• 

" And whose " (I ask'd) " yon female warrior's gear ? 
" What new Camilla swift, skims past ?" 

" 'Tis She— 
" Cnician Gfdima.^ See : in fierce glee 

" Beauteous, her steed she cheers, and shakes the spear — 

' An Angel amCd * (wide shout those throngs) ^ beams near t * 
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Round her, the wild Bazouk — a group array'd 
Uncouth — with steeds, wild as the riders, came : 
Their hoarse yells echo Her's and SchamyPs name. 

With flashing yataghan and gun, they play'd 

In their steeds* gambol, round the votive Maid. 

0*er banners bright, speaks many a proud device : 
Here — ^in fierce joy, Gaul's Eagle seems to cry, 
The two-beak'd vulture" chasing thro' the sky. 

Here — ^pictur'd, seem'd a threatening flood to rise ; 

But Poland's Grenins stays* it — ^where it lies. 

" Mark " (said my Guide) " that Watchword's joy and might 
" To prostrate Man." How Life pours back the cry I 
" See Freedom's fire illume the sunken eye. 

" Too long confin'd, the soul proud tries its flight, 

^* Strains from its bonds, and raptur'd seeks the light" 

A fearful joy woke in me, as the Will 
Of Manhood's Self-redress spoke in that note. 
And lo : I saw 'gainst yon proud City" float 

Those patriot banners, cresting plain and hill, — 

Their challenge daring guilty License still. 

** Jvdgmenti'i on the /nnitter, tight the wan 
^Iba mtuD World 'ntath SetrOnOUm'i rayr 

Hark I that stem lay hath pierc'd yon palace' halls — 
Uncourtly forc'd it on the Spoiler's ear 
But little wont Truth's tale, too blunt, to hear. 

Now, now, at length, not all unheeded falls 

It's menace, o'er those long impassive walls. 

The Insulteb heard it on his throne of State, 
Haughty — ^yet weak — ^as Sway's worst puppeta are, 
Whose world is, Truth's disguise and Flatt'ry's glare : 

Whose subjects' weakness is their strength, 'mid hate 

And ignorance enthron'd — all mock-elate. 
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All in barbaric pomp the palace rose ; 
Gold, starred the malachite : the Spoiler's throne^ 
Beryl^* and gems — a splendid mockery shone : 

For still, the breast of those who mark'd it, froze 
• The chilling thought. " Its prop, — ^were human woes." 

Oh, goodly Court, that propped a goodly throne I 
Its life, the Monarch's smile : its death, his frown : 
State-tricksters — ^Priests the cowl made up and gown. 

Tools, fam'd for Thought's disguise,^ ignobly shone : 

While, one and all, fawn'd, liv'd, and Ued, for Onb. 

Now, taught at length by fear to feel — " What cry '* 
(The conscious Scomer asks) ^^ thus daring callsy 
" Pour'd in loud insult o'er our startl'd halls ? 

"• This, is no idle breath ! no Flatt'iy's lie 

" Disguising Truth it little dares defy ? 

" Say ye, * 'tis nought ' ? then, wherefore, o'er yon hill 
*^ Mark we War's crimison beacon pour its blaze ? 
" Wilful, ye blind ye to those rebel rays ?— 

"Deaf to that War-cry's threat? ... 

Hark I wakes it still 

" Like mutt'ring storm, by fits, stem boding ill — 

••Judgment on the /nnitter, UgJU the way 
••To a Ifew World 'neath BetrtbiaUm*9» raif,** 

" What, this * New World ' it vaunts ? their daring view 
" Where, lift the babblers ? on the idol bent 
" (To mock their frenzied hope), Self-Govemment ? 

" Too nice a task for such — so fond a crew ; 

" Back on themselves be hurl'd their * Judgment' " due," 

He said : while caught his eye a Scroll,'* whose tongue, 
Tho' silent, told him of a World's disease — 
From bonds, on thought as limb, that sought release. 
-^ Incens'd, as cri'd he " What ? and hath Earth rung 



s 



/< 



"• With tales, too vainly hushed Your arts among ? 
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" A Voice, ye dare not to yourselves confess, 

" Speaks here ! Into the halls — ^the breasts of Kings — 
" (Well, may ye shrink) — ^Truth, undisguised, it brings. 

" Above Your whispers bland — ^bribe—pray'r— caress : — 

" Britain, — the Voice e'en mine, o'erawes — ^Thy Press. 

" Proud, yet, we seek the strife : Yon mountain brow 
" Kindles, in vain, its rebel beacon's blaze. 
" Shall it outshine Our Glory's destin'd rays ? — 

" The fullness of our Day ? See : breaks it now, 

" Where wanes yon Crescent"-spark, dim, spent, and low. 

" Threats are — but sound I The plaint wakes tedious o'er 
" Humbled Polonia's waste of empire gone 
" Where echos it Italia's moan for moan : 

" Vaiii, wakes that * Gathering-cry ' — from Danube's shore — 

" Length'ning, in angry bursts, like Ocean's roar. 

" Rise Flattery's crew, look Truth, tho' stem, in face. 
" Learn pride from Me. What ? shall yon languid drone — 
" Sickly" incumbrance of the Csesars' throne — 

" With fond mock-pomp Our Heritage" debase ?^ — 

" Defile and dim it with his reptile trace ? " — 

Here rose a Priest, well vers'd in subtle guile. 
To garnish o'er his Grafts' grave trickeries 
With a Prophetic veil's admir'd disguise ; 

Smoothing with solemn brow the struggling smile 

That mark'd the pious fraud he play'd the while. 

" Oh King ! " he cried, *' a Vision greets mine eyes 
" Of * Universal Sway,' they strain to see — 
" * Rosh, Meschek, Tubal,*" center'd, all, in Thee. 

** Ye Prophet Seers I I see the Future rise : 

" Urge Time's too tardy couree and yield the prize. 

" The aty of the Oaesars— 'tis Thy throne. 
" On : urge thy destin'd track : — one day, to see 
" That Isle" thine own, where best blooms Freedom's tree — ' 

" The Conquest's wreath, Rome, erst, beheld her own — 

" And envied, still, Ambition's prize hath shone." 
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" Joy ! cried the Monarch, " In our City's hold 
" Our Pride makes stand, in mastery's hallow^J might : 
" Here, o'er our Armageddon, beams the light 

" From Angel forms : whose hov'ring wings enfold 

" Our path of Fate by sacred harps foretold. 

" To arms : Fate calls her Son ! At least 'tis mine 
" To wield War's scourge." ...... 

Thus spoke the soul of Scom^ 
But, oh I what raptures hail'd the dawning mom 

Of Liberty, regenerate, divine. 

Where, now, her votive legions mark'd it shine : 

*■ Vengtance on the 'IntuUer^* light the tDop 
•*To a Jfew World, ^tieath SeMbuikm*i ray:" 



9airt ii. 
THE "NEWi ARTHUR" IN THE FIELD ^ 

OK, THE MAN AND TBE CAUSE. 
** True he was, in word and deed."— i^penaer. 

The " Gathering of the Nations," who is He 
Their Venture leads, and proudest owns his State 
In hearts of Men, o'er Kings and Czars elate ? 

The " Gathering of the Nations," in their glee 

And terror^ sternly claiming to be free. 

Crown'd was his brow with innate majesty, 
A ray of beauty shrining it, yet terror 
To the dark workers of Life's woe and error i 

Pierc-d the dissemblers heart that eagle eye 

The guilty lurkiijg secret to descry— 
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But beaming joy and hope to all beside. 
Prouder, on yon rude rock-brow* throned, lie gaz'd 
0*er men with hearts to him spontaneous raised, 

Than tricked in gems and gold's barbaric pride 

Sway's tinsel puppets-*-deck'd and deified. 

The Mind of myriads tum*d to His, and drew 
Reflected from it, as a sun, their light : 
His will their own : in Him they sought the Right. 

Many ask'd " Hast thou seen Him ? " *mid that crew-*- 

And now found all that Hope had imag'd, true. 

His voice stole o'er their sense of soften'd awe 
Mystic as bland : a spell was in its tone 

^ Like harp's, the wind's vague fingers play upon : 

The Soul of Ages spoke in it Fate's law : 

Men's hearts beat eager, now the light they saw. 

'* Hail to thee : hail ! thou'rt come at last, tho' late I 
" Thou I the long promis'd One, thro' ling'ring ages ; 
" Thou too !• the vision'd dream of bards and sages I " 

They said : and now — ^hush'd, on his lips they wait : 

He speaks. " Led by th' unerring hand of Fate 

" I come. Intelligence,* to claim Thy sway. 
" Not for Self-glory : no false slave of pelf, 
" That smiles, and stabs his Country's heart for — Self : 

" But give myself for Man ;* and seek the fray 

" That sacred vindicates Life's darken'd day. 

" The Prophet* hath spoke true I Oh, joy is me, 
" My hour' hath giv'n, to see this fateful time 
" When liberty of thought no more is crime ; 

" But Man, in one wide Brotherhood shall be 

" Thron'd on Self-Govemment,* the great, the free, 

" Tongues, Nations, Climes, how wide so e'er apart, 
" Whether Italia's outrage mourn your woes, 
" Or Mem'ry shudders o'er Siberia's snows* 

^ One sad fraternity, one insult-smart 

" Alike ye own, and one indignant hearts 
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*^ Know then yourselves, and dare look up on high 
" With souls new lit at heav'n — and heav'n to bless. 
" With joy devout the hallowed strife, address. 

" O'er the shrunk Scomer whirlwind-like sweep by — 

** I read your patriot spirits in your eye. 

" I hear a Voice cry * Be thyself again 
" * Italia I be united, to be free 1 ' 
" But, where, her Leader ? May he live in Thee 

" Sardinia V* pride : Yes : wakes Rome's spirit-strain, 

" Once more : Her Genius haunts Italians plain. 

" Oh ; there is hdpe too, when the sword 6f might 
" Wielded, erewhile, for glory's tainer dream 
^* Now dreadful more displays its terror's gleam 

" Striking for Truth : where cheer'd by Thee, the fight 

" Immortal Pabvenu ;" strives for Man and Right. 

**JttdS7flien< on the ImuUert lighi the toay 
**3b a New Worlds *neath Eeir(buUon*a rag*** 

" Joy to that cry — 'tis Passion's eloquence 

" Gen'rous as dread : it warns, this long disease** 

" To end of Doubt's unrest" and canker'd peace. 

" Men ; will ye sink in willing impotence 

'* Arise ! and stem the Social pestilence.'^ . . . 

While yet he spoke, arose a fiendlike cry 

Of mingled hate and menace : 'twas the same 

Erewhile rebuk'd*» my Spirit Guide in shame. 

With bitter laugh those accents hurry by 

While smil'd the Chief o'er their vain mockery. 

" I know ye ; brood of Guile's and Error's hell 

" Be mine, to pour the balm for Social cure 

" Where, a world's bloom your loathly harms obscure. 

" Truth breaths a charm defies your guilty quell" : 

** He said : while Me they 'neath the sacred spell. 
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" See ; quaO the guilty ( Lo ! some good is nigh : 
(Cried he) " Lifers tricksters — Church or State, their trade ; 
" Mock patriot, courtier, bigot, renegade — 
" Men true to nought save making life one lie — 
" Mark I from their conscious brows the color fly ; 
" The despot's fear, asks * Who is he that leads 
"* Life's fates ? ' , . . The Spirit am I, of the storm 
" Where passions, stem arous'd, Life's sky deform — 
" Yet — ^for its clearance : know me — ^by my deeds,^' 
" Above Prescription's fraud, or cant of Creeds. 
" Oh ; blest as rosy dawn, reflected o'er 
" The myriad pearl-dews wide o'er hill and dale, 
" Is Knowledge shed o'er Millions I" Let the pale 
" Despot, Mind's direst weapon quaO before — 
" Nor, in our shames unrescu'd, plume him, more. 
" Hark yet ; I hear a strain — 'tis Freedom's lyre. 
" A Voice speaks from the Island of the free I 
" Rise, Minstrel Youth I» thy England's pride in Thee, 
" Young Guiscard, speak ! the blest contagion's fire 
" In patriot breasts illume of high desire./ 
He said : when rose a Youth whose wild eyes beam'd 
The ardent hope that kindled in his lay : 
Loose on the breeze his golden tresses play ; ' 

And while o'er England's martial pride he dream'd, 
ThUB, from his soul the stirring accents stream'd. 



TO THE SPIRIT OF NORMAN CHIVALRY. 

I. 
<« Comb ; route y« Vorman scions bold ; War's challenge wakei one* 

more! 
" And calls, to nobler strife than e'er, your fathers wag'd of yore. 
" Rise, Genius stem of Chivalry t thy vision'd banned wave 
<< O'er the lov'd Land thou hauntest yet, impatient of a grave. 
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II. 



" I hear a cry's far echoes borne from wilds of Palestine 
** ' The Lion-heart to Sion*s aid ! the dear Redeemer's Shrine! * 
" England awake ! thy spirit glows, as erst it did the same — 
^* O'er Aginconrt or Waterloo — 'tis but another name. 

III. 

^' Rise : still Thyself: but arm thee, now, for bett6r,2i nobler strife — 
" The Canse of human Brotherhood ! for Freedom's dearest life. 
''And joy to thee ', link'd in that Cause, France looks to thee in pride^ 
" One hand ! one heart ! a Brother,^ now, and combats by thy cdde. 

IV. 

'' The soul, that strove in all thy fights, still glows to strive again — 
** The Muse shall o'er new Churchills yet — ^new Well'sleys — ^pour the 

strain. 
''Rise; Spirit stem of Chivalry ! thy Tision'd banners wave 
" O'er the proud Land thou hauntest yet, impatient of a grave/' 

Welcom'd the lay those throngs — ^the lay, whose ire 

Indignant kindled for aggrieved mankind ; 

Or woke, to hail the majesty of Mind. 
The Bard — he knew not how to feign — or tire — 
Schooled by Endm-ance steadfast to aspire. 
Home — it was lost to Him : the bane he flies 

Offends" where seeks he now the gen'rous strife 

With venture's love and peril's daring rife. 
HIb home he finds — ^in life's wide sympathies — 
From Faction far — or kindred jealousies. 
But list ; he speaks—the Chie£ " Men I in your eyes 

" I see your spirits kindling ! My heart springs 

" Within me, light as tho' my soul had wings, 
" Lifting me to the heav'n of high emprize— 
" Wbere, with me, now, I challenge ye to rise. 
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^* Oh ; liear me swear by all thie hefirt holds dear — 
" By its doomed patriot friends, of wrong the thrall — 
" Nor less by Thee, whom love and grief recall 
"Fidalma!** Captive; above Woman's fear : 
^^ Conquest or death in tliis high Cause I swear. 
" On then ; yon City mocks, secure, our might — 
" Ton loathly nest of Lieeose, Guile and Lust, 
** Where many a noble heart droops, spum'd to dust. 
^ Our thoughts wing Mgh as heav'n their ardent flight — 
*^ Seek at GM's tiiTiOne liie sway redeem'd of Bight, 
*^ Once mere oar Wotchwordr^wake it 1 Freedom's song." 
He said : its generous Indignation's ray 
Kindling has brow to light them to the fray : 
While o'er the mountain^eohoes sweeps along 
The War-note's call, of that regenerate throng-- 

**JudowtaU on Man*8 Betraiftr! dotofia ike da^ 
'*Of.a New World in BBtrffnrtion'a ray.*' 
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THE YICTOEIAR:; 

ISooft IV. 



THE COUNCIL OF NICANDER; 

OB, THE CHOICE SPIEITB OP AEMAGEDDON. 

" By common gnilt made IHeiidB.'*— Dryden. Ab8. 4ch, 

''Of princely stock 

Was She : most fidthftil Ladye, In exile 

Of Wisdom iand of beanty heaT*a]y tue^^—FtOru Queme, 



^A Council of War is held at Armageddon by Nicander^s oflloers of State, In alarm 
at the impending attack from the allied I^^ations. Portraits of yarioas charac- 
ters : Bulb : Soylax : Malbeooo t Thersites : all enemies, as their master Nkan- 
der, to the' better cause of Social amelioration and extended intdligence. Fi- 
dalma: her captiylty under Nicandert Betrothed to the "Patriot Chief." 
"Fair Xnn of Minsk." In aid of Fidalma's communication with the Chief, 
the Spirit of Change is represented as newly evoking the agency of the £lectrio 
wire. Her adherence to the Cause of. her Country sul^ugated by Klcander. 

Alastor renews tiie confliot. A Sdavonian General under Nicander described, as 
affording a portraiture of the half-dvilized barbarian. His flitillty contrasted 
with the energies and native genius of the *^self-made'* Juan, and humble 
artisan,— Brgastes. 

The Action Ends, after various success in the stmg^ on both sides, with « 
tribute conceded to the British Contingent in the Action of the Alma, in which 
the Story ascribes to its leading character, Alastor,. the tribute of Victory. 

As knells the dismal tocsin thro' night's fear 
Announcing stem some wide destroying flame — 
Startling the sleep that lulFd Life's care and shame — 
So Freedom's larum scar'd the startled ear 
tOf Wrong, that slumber'd*— o'er its victims' tear. 



Digitized by 



Google 



27 



Y^, Spoiler, scar'd the note, not Thee alone, 
Bnt those, not less, who feared the growth of Mind- 
Sought their bad sway in weakness of mankind ; 
Those canker'd, bigot, props of Insult's throng — 
The social weeds Corruption's soil had grown. 
Thou I Simon* Magus of a modem day — 
And, Te, who torture speech for thought'^ disguise,* 
Still blinding Truth in guile's low trickeries — 
NoWj find ye Conscience first, in your dismay ? 
Was your guilt's strength, but in Life's weakness ? Say \' 
Music to Freedom's ear — ^your plaints betray 
The loathly secrets of your craft laid bare, 
In rife as varied accents of despair. 
What ? shrink ye from th'' accusing Vengeance' ray, 
Like owls and bats beneath the search of day ? 
[" Ye Pow'rs of Darkness ?* what so fit a throne 
" Boast yo " (I said) " as man's perverted heart ? 
" There, then, install'd for ev'ry sordid art 
^* Against Life's weal Ye brood ; inspire the tone 
"That, now, finds words in natures all your own."] 
" The Tiger hath mck'd blood I* ah^woeU meJ* 
(Now cried the foremost of yon bigot crew. 
Whose passion-scath'd, yet mitred brow I knew — 
Thine blatent Scylax !•) " Who, his fang shall flee ? 
" Where roams he (mark) at large, the savagie firee ?" 
His words took up Thersites' rabid yell, 
" Is it for this I've spun quaint sophistries, 
" Now rail'd, now fawn'd, ahd liv'd a life of lies ? 
** With each vain Faction^ striving to be well 
** As praises, now, my breast, now, curses swell ? 
" Still panting to be foremost in men's eyes, 
" Filling the world's ear still with darling Self, 
" For praise much striving, much for place and pelf — 
" Must I be crush'd, like mine own sophistries, 
^ Flung as a weed aside that drooping dies 2 
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"Alas!" 



Bot, hark^ whai wroth aad shtuRie donfelW' 
Malbeoeo*8* criee ? ^' Paador of despot lust 
" Shall I no more from Grestnesa' feet the dust 

" Lick gladly servile ? Shall a sullied Proas^ 

" No more my covert rancor, darkly bless ? 

^^ Doff'd I for gain, my Jewish"^ gabard*s sheenn- 
'* Tho' Cainst disown the hireling ?" 

[""Oty *ti8 time 
" Beptiles Bke thee ** (I thought^ "should cxpisfte crimen 

" Of Life's pure stream disturber thou, unclean, 

" Whom Honor shuns— on whom no Faith may lean."], 

Now Bufo,»* haughtier than the rest, arose ; 
Bufo, that bailed with guilty glee the war. 
Like vulture scentiiig carrion fvmn afar. 

" Cease; impotent as taiii!, your fecrs, your wees ; 

** I like this stem arbitrament of blows; 

" Oh I there is virtue in the contest's glow, 
" Kindling the lofty spirit to proud deeds. 
" I like this cannon roar-^this neigh of steeds, 

** This whirl of stirring conflict. ^ . . E'en the foe' 

" Not aU we hate, where Honor gnideft tbe blow. 

^^ War, then, f<»* Me : if taint the social franio 
" Its vicious humors— if laMu wrongs fibd vmzt 
" In Murder, Rapine, for the& dlseontenl^ 

« Want, Woe, domestic bane, and public shame— 

« War's" tide drains all away : the guilt, the blame. 

" Proudly the strife ye may not shun, — ^maintain : 
" War speaks to Me the hope, that Fratid and Forcr 
^ Their old, time-honor'd, viua-disputod oowse 

^ May, yet) hold on : and slaves^ yet, d«ag tho cliainv** 

So Bufo rous'd the conclave, nor in vain. 
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Of bloated shape, nor bloated less with pricle, 

The holy priest of an anhc^ gM^) 

Belying still a blest Redeemer's naime-^ 
Where Mttnmon» firBt-'-4)<)d lait«»waa glorified : 
Such Bufo's mind and mien. ^ To arms I** he (»ied. 
** God's instrumentw is Sattghter." 

Sadi the bane 

Breath'd thro' his word% distorting In the lie 

Reason^s tnre dictates, warp'd by Bbphistry, 
That chairg'd on God onr mortal passionis vahi ! . . . 
Bat hark I . . Anew wakes Freedom's memnee' strain 

**Jitdgment on MtaCa Betraifet* light the waif 
**7b a Ifeu> World, ^neaOi SOrtbuHon'a rosr." 

It bursts ; War's storm. 

Still first in Gloiy's quest 
The Chief : in Him the cause repos'd be fipilt : 
The strife's high argument" — ^with Him it dwelt. 
His spirit} siiU it animates the rest ; 
With its own ardour fires the patriot breast* 
Tet, tho' he glow'd by Man's high Cause inspir'd, 
Still were there tyes his hoBom seoret knew — 
As oft his eyea— his heart—tum'd wistful te 
Yon hostile walls. They held Love's hope desir'd— 
If, still, for Thee his hearts best spark was fir'd. 
FiDALMA ! worthy Thou" his fondest thonghlh— 
For pride of soul was thine, nor grac'd thee less 
Than thy brow's light of speaking loveliness-*- 
A charm, fair Captive^ that a snare hath wrought 
In turn, the Scomer'a heart to thraldom" brought. 
Her voice was music ; and ker form— ^1 grace : 
In fairest fi^ame, a great mind's jewel set : 
Her dark eyes' lustre beam'd, twin lamps of jet : 
A thoughtful voUune was that lovely foce 
Where hearts would, 6^1, its lesson sweet retrace. 

» See Kofee la, Book 01., Part I. 



Digitized by 



Google 



30 



Her beauty charm'd : while aw*d her graceful pride : - 
A willing thrall *twas led, 'neath Love's surprise 
The heart, bewildered o'er her speaking eyes, 

Sweet guil'd, in love's and awe's dear conflict tried — 

And (past the spell), to find its freedom, sigh'd. 

She had been doom'd a Slave^' — for faith to One 
That rais'd his standard in the sacred Cause 
Of God and Man — ^Life's violated laws. 

Tes, Chief, her faithful breast glow'd as thine own ; 

Nor more 'twas Love's, than patriot virtue's throne. 

TSvas — ere this Sacred War's alarums start — 
Her tear (nor vain) had sued thee for her Sire — 
Her brethren — victims of the Spoiler's ire : — 

Gen'rous, Thou mad'st her Cause thine own : thy heart 

Tieldedst to Her — ^thy being's better part. 

" Think but of wrongs to me — ^nor mock me more — 
" Give back my Sire condemn'd to exile's chain " 
(Their common foe arraign'd it thus, her pain) ; 

" £nd He, that owns my Faith— knows well the sore 

" It mourns I 'tis Life's reproach, a wide world o'er: 

" Behold with me yon sullen pile arise, 
" And on it writ, blaspheming God's high name, 
" The * Shrine of Peace ' to mark a den" of Shame. 

" Bespect Thyself! With a world's searching eyes 

" Oh I scan Thyself I Tis thine own Honor dies — 

" I've said," Thus spoke her pride. 

Tho' boast of blood 
Grac'd thee, Fidalma, yet thy pride shone best. 
In lofty beauteousness of spirit drest, 

Whose light beam'd round thee, fair as lustre' flood 

O'er brows divine in native light endued. 

And oft she yeam'd to pour her heart's desire : 
In faith renew'd, make known, how strove she true 
For Him, whom absent still, her thoughts pursue. 

But He— her suitor King— vain sought to tire 

Her faith, his vows of love— his threats of ire. 
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THOUGHTS OF A CAPTIVE; 

OB, THE FAIR NUN OF MINSK." 

*^'Trath*B Btrnple tele she told, mooh sofftarynge Hayde, 
** Where snrquedrie wrought Shame on Wonum kynde^ 
**He would hare driven her to have forkre 
**Her former lore and stedfiuBt lojiSfy.^—FeOnfQneme. 



Oh, cold, my Sire, thy Bxilci's boand^i^ 
Cold, as thy lot yon snowy sea : ^ 

But ne'er so chUi those wastes around, 
As this blame-shadow'd hour for Me. 



For, know, whore Love and Truth were Tow'd ; 

Fain-^speaks the Wrong, their Faith would prove — 
From Onb — whose Self-Love all too load 

Forbids him hear Thy voice, tme Love ! 

III. 

Love's throne— 'tis Ood's 1 Cease, Voice of Shame, 

Deeper to darken thraldom's hoar-— 
Where hunts a helpless prey thy Blame, 

And mocks the sport of License' pow'r. 



I heard One say — whose waning cheek 
Told more than words can ever say — 

Whose looks of silent sorrow speak 
More touchingly than Minstrel's lay-— 



" Weak Conquest ! a poor painted piece 
Of clay ! but seen through mist-dimm'd eyes : 

" Poor, is the Manhood's pride would seize 
'< (To lose Itself ) so fraU a prise ! 
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VI. 

< < Too short-Uv'd boast ! A gaiher'd i 

'' Foigotten ere its beauties fiside : 
'* What price hath floVr so fleeting blows 
'< With la^tjUig hijsh Self-Couquest weigh'd ?i8 

VII. 

« Thon Self-wrong'd, treaidierons world 1 where Men 
''The path God's haMl with flow^ woidd i 

*' Lay waste, Remorse aad Soff 'ring's den- 
" And all His booitf'A worlt-mido.'' 

VIII. 

P!rm, tlio' a Woniatt'fr-^np'er this h«arty 
TnW$ Son, to <li«9 iMl pmre untnie : 

The lot that iMlds onr 9li^p« ^part, 
WoTe tjM urnr wuls jrefe ^^oser drew. 



Sweet «U as «ad, on lonely diuranca' day, 
Stealing thro' languid honis, slow fiaggiog by, 
What plaint tarmonionB, pocur'd ijts spirit sigh? 
It was the voioe, where oall'd Fidalma's lay 
On Him, with whom her thoughts were fax away. 
FiiU oft the patriot Chief, amid the fray, 
Tum'd him, where, still, her cherished image play'd ; 
Sought thro' Captivity's and Sorrow's shade. 
" Would I might learn if still her musings stray 
" To Me,— who lire for Her — and rescue's day." 
Te I who have known the pleasing, anxious pain 
To think how those ye love— in absence, lend, 
Unto your thoughts and feelings true respond^ 
Welcome the spell that swift as thoaghti'-^again 
Bids Mind meet Mind, the' sever land and m&in ! 
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Thus mits^d I* with a new deKght inspil**d, 
0*er Change's magic sway. My Spirit Guide, 
Smiling the while, unto my joy replied, 
" Behold the boon the Warrior's pray'r required — 
" Where greet his glad surprise those words desir'd." 
The Spirit- wing scarce wav'd it, as a wand — 
When started 'neath the spell, yon living wire, 
Where, writ in Hght, Fldalma's thoughts respire — 
*8UU true I Off lov'd <me*8 'TTOeome' gtridea her hand; 
'SOU Uvesjbr thee—Jbr love^-cmd tiather-kmdMi 
>•" She lives " (he cried) " for Me ! still bids aspire I 
" Still spurns for me, the Spoiler in his pride : 
" Then, on : thrice lov'd ! thrice dear, in peril tried. 
*' Heav'n speaks to me thro' Thee — ^What heart shall tire, 
" When Truth (Thyself) fans Freedom's hallow'd fire." 
On to the firay. . . *^ Think no* yon bastion-mound 
" Ye foes of Man " (he said), " your cannons' might 
" Can e'er, or quell, or daunt, the Cause of Right. 
^* Think ye, your walls, with hireling vassals crown'd, 
" Can stay Man's struggle in its course profound ? 
" Not Monarchs ; not in gun or barricade^ 
" Is your true strength : but in the unhought hearts—. 
" The willing hearts — of Men, above the arts 
" Of Fraud's and Force's slave-compelling trade : 
" Back on yourselves it turns, the wrathful blade. 
^* A * bloodless** revolution' should be mine* — 
" But for the savage heart ani selfish Will, 
" That battles for the reign of Darkness still. 
^* Vain should I bid Thee, Child of Blood, repine — 
^* War's argument is Barbarism's and — ^thine ! 

» Bee Note at the «od of Book ly. by the ItaUan Editor. 
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**' Scoff 'st thou ? then on thy head, the blood's disgrace. 
" Forbearance but makes bold the vile : Scorn's breath 
" By Scorn be met. . . It cries * War to the death t 
" * War for the mighty Few. Our banner plays, 
"* Wafting defiance in the Millions' face.' 
" Thou God of battles ; not the sacred fight 
" Of Marathon or proud Thermopylse 
" More hallow'd than this struggle to be free — 
" This proud opinion's** War." . . He said : the Right 
Spoke in his looks, and gave his accents might. 
^^ Freedom or deqthi'' it rings amain the cry. .... 
With throbbing breast, and anxious gaze intense. 
Long mark'd I^* Fortune's balance, in suspense — 
Till now glad blent the shout of " Victory" 
With flight's alarm, " He comes — Alastob— fly ! " 
Strike, Patriots ; strike ye ; pressing" on that flight 
I mark'd him, now, the " Avenger," all confess'd ; 
I mark'd him, yet, in beauteous terror dress'd, 
E'en as the angry Daybeam gleams to sight 
Crimson'd his brow, when storms bedim its light. 
I mark'd the while the Minstrel*^ youth his lyre 
String to high deeds, and rouse the patriot crew 
With lofty themes his tuneful records drew : 
Oh ! kindled many a heart its gen'rous fire — 
While dazzling scar'd the helot-brow its ire. 
To none than Guiscabb swell'd that shout more dear : 
He heard in it of Ancient Wrong the knell — 
As o'er a wreck — ^the sounding surges swell. ^ 

Glad beat his heart, the sought-for goal more near — 
Bright trac'd ! forgot, the barf en Past and drear. 
Yet — was there found no champion 'mid the foe, 
That prouder brav'd the venture of the field ? 
That saw, with gen'rous shame, his squadrons yield 
Before Alastor's wrath ? Rise, Spoiler I show 
That more than helots strike for thee, the blow. 
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What ? are «« Slaves ? their Chief no spirit fires 
Of nobler pride ? With threats, yon wav'ring throng 
He drives, to aid the graceless cause of Wrong : 
TThey strike^— but where, alas I the great desires 
Exalting strife— while Virtue's soul aspires ? 
The " kinsman of the King," he wields command : 
Not that the man is fitted" for the place-— 
But, that the place decks out hia favor'd race. 
Peril he held, discreet, at distance : and 
€ar'd little in War's front — or Fame's — to stand. 
For deeds, he gave — ^big words, high vaunts, and threatSr 
Not him inspired the hero's consciousness 
That makes deeds m$8t his prowess speak — ^words leu^ 
Stem in his vassals' sight the lash he sets. 
And bids them speed with nerve — ^himself forgets. 
Enough — ^for him, enforc'd they fight : while he — 
Confiding — ^guards him in his rampart's stay ; 
Yet more, in riot« shames the warrior's day. 
The half-barbarian I vain, he fails to see 
His " Pleasure's feast" is Surfeit's grosser glee. 
Civilization, to hit mental eye 

Unskill'd — ^but seem'd a sphere to pamper Sense — 
Big riot, tawdry show, pomp's swoll'n pretence : 
Caricaturing Roman luxury 
In bloated License' rank deformity .» 
At home— his haUs groan'd wide with massy gold 
And trickeries of a barbaric Lore 
That deem'd, the more the glare, the grandeur more^ 
Reflected in his own crude pomp, behold 
The vain Barbarian. Gaze I . . his tale is told. 
No graces of the Soul to Mm were known : 
Civilization in its colors true 
And humanizing charm, eludes hi$ view. 
Marble and malachite resplendent shone — 
To speak their owner— what ?-r-congenial stoaer- 
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But, now, a humble snaith** aU eager ran, — 
" Prince ? if thy will it be " (he cried) " relief, 
" I'll yield our forty and check yon dreaded <3iief/' 

The assenting nod scarce giv'n, the artisan 

Soon show'd how soul ennobling makes the Man. 

Humble no more, his spirit-masteries 
Grrasp War's wide maze I He arms tiie €ity-boimd 
Anew — ^where yon twin«J forts, rise cannon-crown'd 

(Like fabled dragons guarding Beauty's prize) : 

Each aids the other — gun to gun replies. 

Far, to yon torrent's" course he arms the height ; 
Strains every art, if to divert the foe— 
And bid the storm sweep past the City'-brow. 

'Tis done ! See, alter'd, flow the course of fight — 

While steme it, now, as swift, Alastor's might. 

" On ! 'neath the height," where frowns yon torrent course — 
" O'er Alma's flood " (he cries) " lies Glory's way. 
" On ! sweep tlie *h^tB' from the fcce of day* 

" O'er Inkermann's far Tidge, whene spreads their force — 

" On ! till our Conquest o*er tiie City soars." 

Rose on his words a harp's high ecstacy — 
'Tis Oniscard, joyous cheers the patriot crew 
With his own fire, — lit valor's epark anew. 

Exulting, now, he mark'd the foeman fly, 

While hail'd he, thus, the pride of Victory. 

^ On ; on ; it towVs the banner of the free, 
" Like to the pine-boniigh^s agitated crest 
^* When howls the fbirest from its storm-rent breast. 

" Aloft," Who bears its pride ? the Chirf— 'tis He : 

" O'er Alma's blood-dy'd flood, where waves it-Hiee. 

" What tongue can tell our sufferings" past ? W«nt, Woe ? 
" Ills — bitter more than wounds, or moil, of War — 
" Gaunt Famine, and fell swamp, our axdor's bar ? 

" But Virtue's spark ne'er flagg'd, nor Hope wan'd low : 

** For still ; more dark the storm — ^more proud the brow. . 
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" On ! where the cannon bristling o'er yon vale, 
" Deals havoc from the height : the flood beneath 
" Labors in gore-stain'd course, chok'd up with death. 
" On Alma*8 crimsoned wave her banks look pale — 
" Britain, thro'' time, to speak Thy glory's tale." 

Awis* AL Lett.— "Qui si trora una liflessione fldele dd sentimeiiti di stess* 
uomo Garibaldi : yedeei, anohe, la loena medeslma Intom* i yestigi del libera- 
tore ch'e stata ritratta ne'l Libro iii (Part I.) ; cioe, i ftiod di yeglia snlle mon- 
tagne yioiiie 4 Palermo : il desoenso degli assediatori oo' 1 duca aidito. E ij^ran* 
danno, ch* il soccorBO eiio di Napoli sia impedito : La bdl* aspirazioiie (B. iii^ 
part U., p. 23.) de la 'solidaritk Italiana/ e atata tntta prosorltta. ^DMde et 
impera,'' *La forza d* Italia e *1 perioolo di Fianda,^ dloe?' II primo I^^apoleone; 
e Bua yooe parla anoora ; Si dice pero, <die la Franda yolesae bene che Napoli e 
Sardinia sarebbero nnite, per meglio tenere nelle sue mane tatt* i dni Stati. Si pno 
comparare V ana e 1* altrapolitica ; *I>isprezzo di fortuna* (esdamano sfortmiati 
miei patriotic) *di qiiella oonoesBione di Sayoia, del patrimonio Baorato di nostro 
Vittor* £mmanii€Se.' Yeramente lo epeme die naoqae dopo '1 giomo di Solftrino k 
Magenta e stato esttnto.**— i{. di Bavarra, 
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THE YICTOEIAD: 

Sooit V. 



THE GLIMPSE OF PEACE. 

'*Peaoe luw ber trinmphs too."— Mtton. 
'* Spiiito Che mi galdi.**— Ain<e. 



fltgument: 



Thb flnt itage of the oonfllot having been reached, an interral ia now allowed 
by the atoiy, of respite from the War in a tranaition tathoaeoontraating aoenea 
of Peace which distinguish the .ffira. The Votary of Change is conducted (as 
previously, hi Book L), in a viaioned flight, through the realma of Space by his 
Spirit Guide : the object being thus obtained of embracing, in wide view, the 
nameroas and important— no leas than diversifled— featnrea of Change and 
Novelty over the globe. The Darien and Panama Canal : the New Australian 
Empire : a glimpse of the ** Welcome " by Canada of the ** Future Ehig.*' The 
overthrow of Chinese EzdusiveneaB. Th^ Steam-Ram : the Bude light, llieae 
novel fbfttnrea are followed by that of the Crystal Palace : exhibiting in itself the 
great Moral Bevolniion of the Age in the amicable rivalry of DifTerent Nations 
in Art and Sdence. 

The Some, therefore, shifta at thia point to the Shrine of Indnstry : and its inter- 
est is sooght to be enhanced by the introduction of the original **Gold-flnders '* 
of Australia, deputed (at the period in view) to the Queen, to r^resent the 
evoit of their discoveries. "Lay of the Emigrants.*' Tribute to the Prince 
Consort, at origlnstor of the Shrine of Industry. 

The Story returns to the scene of War. 

Now shunn'd awhile the reeking carnage-plain 
Our vision'd flight, while fades War's din on air : 
Snatch'd by my Spirit Guide thro* fields more fair : 
Heav Vs azure vault^ — Creation's scope amain — 
Admir'd we still— where Change held equal reign. 



Digitized by 



Google 



39 



Again the clay-bonds spurn I again seek heaven — 
(Such glimpse of it as dreams may give) to soar 
Where taught His* wing — that 'neath it left the roar 

Baffled of foes, to scare it that had striven : 

And may the grateful Error be forgiven. ' 

Oh ! rapture of the way — ^thro' realms of light ; 
Seas, worlds, untiring round embraced our view. 
I saw vast Oceans linked in magic clue 

By Science* led. I saw Australia's night * 

'Neath her new Mom dispersed — all golden^-dight. 

Lo 1 from her wave awakes a gory* Shade, 
Scanning her proud vicissitude's " surprise.'^ 
" Is this the waste " (it said) " my track's emprize 

" For such fair Future to the light display'd ? " . . . . 

Then, ghastly smiling, slow I saw it fade. 

Anon, I mark'd* vast sweep St. Lawrence' tide 
Where throngs glad hail'd a Youth — Sway's " rising aun. 
" In glory " (cried they) " may thy race be run I 

" The heart of Canada, her vows divide . 

" England with thee — ^thy hope in him, and pride." 

And, now, before us spread a dreary bourn 
Where the rude Mantchou's* stony-girdled way 
Hurls back Invasion's tide and menac'd fray ; 

Nor less shuts out ^^ Mind's light ;" yon dim sojourn 

That looks on — to compassionate ai\d mourn. 

When, o'er its night, where life self-blinded lies. 
Glad mark'd I, from the West,' arise a star 
Piercing the yet impenetrable bar ; 

Bright herald of a New World's Charities 

And portent of Time's happier destinies. 

" Where'er thou lead'st " (I cried) " blest Ghiide ; 'tis still— 
" Tho' lost in wonder's maze — ^to * find myself 
" In Change's world, — ^with Thee I Like fidry elf 

" Thou wand'rer wide : with bright as wayward will 

"Transfig'ring fair— or Life's or Nature's chill." 

* It is hoped the Anachronism may be excused, on aocoont of the 
gratefhl tribute of loyalty it aUows. 
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Yon red* reefs, — see, 'neath the translucent wave, 

Pour o*er its glassy sheen a roseate hue 

Viewed soft to melt into the ocean blue : 
'Twas, as tho' roses bloom'd beneath — and gave 
Rose-wreaths, for Sea-Nymphs* braid, in crystal cave. 
Scenes fair tr^msform'd from all that frown'd before : 

For, here, erewhile, dark rose a barren height — 

Rent by an Earthquake,— toppled from its might 
Like guilty sway ; Now wave the willows o'er 
The lovely bourn, where bade my Guide explore. 
But mark : — ^two floating castles ploughed the deep — 

And one, plung'd,» roaring like a rabid beast. 

To rend the other. . . Crash of fear I . . What feast 
Destruction, instant made I The splinters leap 
Riv'd of that bulk — ^that sunk, 'neath wave, to sleep. 
But sight more fair : What ray, like Beauty's, glows 

Joy to the soul ? and lovely makes the air 

One shrine of crystal lustre — strange as fair ? 
Not miles a hundred" weary it : Whence flows 
Its ray ? — 'tis but a Lamp, Arts cimning shows ! 
On wing'd we : round, I gaz'd with raptur'd eye, 

My heart expanding ample as the bound 

Of Nature's glowing theatre around : 
While lofty as the blue o'er-arching sky 
My thoughts, upsoaring, wing'd to Q-od on high. 
" Oh, joy I" (I 'cried) " these fields of Space" to thread— 
." Far from Earth's taint to breathe, awhile, more free, 

" (Blest Guide I) our Maker in his marvels see. 
** Devotion's page sublimest, here, to read, 
** Quaff its blest waters at the fountain head. 
^* Oh I there is rapture in the harmonies 

" Of Nature's echoes, in a thousand lays 

" Resounding deep the dread Creator's praise— 
*' In murmur of the waves, the winds, the sighs, 
^' Exhal'd from blossom'd Earth to golden skies*" 
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Thus spoke my spirit-revel o'er the maze, 
Drinking its fill from all the founts sublime. 
Where heart can worship, or where thought can climb. 
When, now, once more to Life and human ways 
My Guide led back — while greet us, sweet, these lays. 



PiBAN" 
OF 

THB 0BY8TAL BHBINE. 



'*Tsyoholo0sk qii& loetarls, 
'*Deiim qaft glarifloariSi 

''Sniglt Anjmwit eZBlifl-*— 

•• Esto Lnx 1 et M6ii*8 est Lux r** 

(Carmen JJbbcOia et Monachonm.) 



** Show me the Palace whose beauty and might 

'< Outdazzle the halls of kingly pride ? 
*' Behold it--our Crystalline Dome ! Where sight 

** To heav^ looks thro* its translaeence' tide. 
^' Hear the glad burst of our spirit-lays 

*^ Pouring the bosom's rapture-stream 
<<To Heav'n, where God, seen &ce to face, 

*' Welcomes us in his Presence' beam. 
" Tis at His brow, our Shrine's fiup ray— 

<< We Hght : It glows in His SpiritU dight— 
" Kindling the joy of our Mental Day : 

'^ForGodisMind^andMindisU^t. .... 
'< What Palace like cur's, have Monarchs ? • Say." 

As trembling died the strain, I ask'd, " Like dream 
" Sweet stealing o'er the sense, what harmony 
" Holds the tranc'd soul enamoured o*er its sigh ?" 
" List yet ** (replied my Guide). " To Heav'n its theme, 
" Where pours, again, the votive murmur's stream." 

♦ " Let there be Light."-<'C7en.; 
" Put on the armour of Light"— ('5*. ^«m^> 
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^2 

THE GLIMPSE OF PEACE. 



'Sweet GUmpte:* 



** If but a glimpse, 'twere blest, &ir Peace— with roses 
Where strew thy ooueh the Hours, as soft they glide 
Far from the moil of angry Passions' tide : 
Where, now. Life's SpoUerU to a world opposes 
Agoilty WIU: and War its bane discloses. 
Sweet glimpse ! softcanght! 
Like waking Thought 
From Angel breast, in Love Divine 
For Man, thy brief beams siine — 

Sweet glimpse." 

II. 

'**Let there he Light; said God : and stiU the strain 

Echoes, undying, thro' the Social Day 

From heartsit warm'd grateful 'neath the kindling ray 
To meet Hxs blissful challenge ! Not in vain 
Sounds it. What Soul back pours it not again ? 

Sweet glimpse." 

III. 

*' Woe to the blind, woe to the caJlous heart 
That, here, from Heav'n's own blazonU turns away— 
Spurns the bright promise of Man's prouder day^ 
'Mid all the varied hues of Lore and Art, 
Beauteous around, for Uib's New Impnlseis start 
Sweet glimpse ! soft caught! 
^ Like waking Thought 
From Angel breast, in Love Divine 
For Man, thy brief beams shine- 
Sweet glimpse !'' 
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Such, rose again the lay, from out yon Dome, 
Embleming the Soul's light, its crystalline 
Translucence ! dedicate to Mind the Shrine. 

While strains, in echoes sweet prolonged, cried ^^Cofne ! 

"Come t CaneortPi^^ torch iUume inthUher home : " 

Way^ring at length their fainter cadences 
Die o'er the heart, on their harmonious clue 
Sweet guil'd, yon C!oncord's fairy region thro*. 

Bright scene : like Dream ! it seem'd, a real less 

Than Tision*d bliss, my pleasing doubts address. 

In glad surprise I sxnil'd, oa o'er my sense 
Tet float those notes of loye and peaceful charm 
Soothing the spirit yex'd of War's alarm. 

And to my Guide in pleasing-stirr'd suspense 

I spoke my joy o'er that bland eloquence. 

" More free if breathe I past the shock of arms, 
" Fain would I learn, yet more, in sweet surprise 
'^ (As tho' beguil'd some dream's rare harmonies) 

" Whose wake those accents tun'd to Concord's charms — 

" Breathing forgetfhlness of Strife's alarms ? 

" 'Mid scenes thus chang'd, tell me, blest Guide I what throng 
'* With festiye garlands crown'd and smiles of bliss 
*' Disports ? What these new realms, where Peace her kiss 

" Prints on Life's brow ? and prouder wakes her Song 

<^ Than all the strains pour'd War's stem pomp along — 

" For She hymns Man's Self-Conquest ! " . "Art thou not 
'< A guest of Changs ? my track's yarieties " 
(Answer'd my Guide) "to follow where it flies ? 

" One while, to droop where frowns the Social* blot — 

" Anon— the skies are clear'd, the gloom forgot : 

" Those throngs— they hail the * Social Charities ' 
" Where with chaste wreaths they deck yon glitt'ring Dome 
" Ciyilization's Shrine and Concord's Home : 

" Where Nations, all, are guests ; and rainbow dyes 

" Span yon proud yault in Art's glad rivalries. 
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'* Fair as that Temple's guise the spirit blessed 

^' That sways it ! Each one meets his brother's face 

" The smile of friendly rivalry to trace. 
" Yes : all ore Victors in this strife confessed 
" Of Love, whose ray those looks, so glad, hath dress'd. 
^^ Involuntary smiles the brow's surprise 

" Of lowly^i forms, charmed o'er Arts eloquence, 

" Kindling the latent spark's Intelligence* 
" Life glows inspir'd with new-bom energies : 
^^ Yes ; Minds New World shines open'd to those eyes. 
" Like to the first blush o'er a virgin' cheek 

" Startled at Love's new dream, steals * Mind's' wak'd gleam 

" O'er mortal dross. It thrills — ^as the stirr'd stream 
** 'Neath the first vernal Zephyr— while to break 
" Its torpid gloom bright suns the ripple streak." 
While yet he spoke, sweet stealing as before, 

Solemnly soft in renovated spell 

Welcom'd my heart again that murmur's swell : 
And pour'd (as tho' loath'd Discord liv'd no more) 
Greeting a brow— yon crowds bent gladden'd o'er. 
" Welcome ! thou light of fiairest Majesty I 

" Oh, genial thrice confess'd, and thrice divine, 

^ When to exalt^ Life's path its splendors shine. 
" Sheds a new day thy smile where every eye 
" Bends, in their homage glad, while Nations vie." 
I look'd — ^and lo, as still those greetings rise 

I saw a regal form 'mid yon vast Shrine 

That round Her pour'd its halo crystalline : 

Her spirit's grace new lustre gave its dyes 

All seem'd a Dream— that form : those harmonies. 
Queen of that maze, I know thee 1 in the sway 

Where, fairy-like, thou seem'dst as by a spell 

O'er the devoted Nations' heart to dwell 
Worthy of Thee that Concord's Shrine, in ray 
Of peaceful mast'ry bright, and Reason's day. 
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And One stood near thee. Queen i I knew him by 
The graceful pride, the bland intelligence, 
That lit his brow and warmed its eloquence— 
Albert ; the record's grateful memory 
Stamped on that Shrine, forbids Thy name to die. 
And now — as still, fresh charm'd — ^I scann'd the dyes 
That dazzled me thro* that World's Hospice fair — 
Lo I rose a sweet and wild-wak'd note on air 
Pour'd by a Wand'rer train I half smiles, half sighs^*— 
It breath'd the Past's — the Future's harmonieB. 



LAY OP THE EMIGRANTS. 



" On, Brothers, on I Earth lies before us! 
On ; where the golden^ Visions play, 
And Hope lends broken hearts a ray— 

Fltmg from Hie Moiiher^ stem that bore us. 
On, Brothers, om 

XI. 

" On, Brothers, on ! the wak'd alarms 
Hush of the v<^oe that bids ye *Stay V 

See, a new Mother spreads her arms; 
nien dash the blinding tear away* 
OUf Brothers, on. 



" Or, if ye wUl,— look thro' your tears. 
Where your new Home's bright-dawning day 

Yet fidrer, thro* their mist appears*— 
In promise of Life's gladden'd ray. 
On, Brothers, on.** 

* Mists shiond day's ooming spltntdor.— Goicley. 
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So spoke the notes : and sweet as moumfullj 
Ere yet their echoes thro' the vista died, 
I marked those Wanderers pour in Gk)lden tide 
Their gifts at feet of that fair Majesty, 
While curions scanned the treasure every eye. 
<* Sovereign ;*' (thus spoke the foremost of the train) 
" The heralds of a New World's empire, We, 
" Whose Golden realm good Genii guard for Thee. 
'< Lo ; its first fruits we bear ! the fruits thro' pain 
" And peril sought—but sought, not all in vain. 
'< Life's outrage recogniz'd as scarce as Man^* — 
" Our homes we fled Self-exil'd : sport of Fate. . . . 
'* But oh ; if I the depths might penetrate 

" Of mystic Time ^the Future's glimpses scan, 

" I see in this New World, Life's brighten'd span. 
" I see new Empire wake : The Golden shore 
" Worshipp'd by Commerce of an eager world, 
" Its haughty flag in mast'ry wide unfurl'd. 
" Australia ! grow what Britain was before— 
** Haply— as great : 'twere vain to image*^ more." 
He ceas'd. '* And speaks he sooth ? or with a dream 
** Guiles him," (I ask'd) " in radiant colors drest ?— 
" Visions, where flatt'ring Fancy mocks the breast ? 
" Vague ^wand'ring o'er the Future's mystic stream, 
" Chasing what Phantoms dimly o'er it gleam ?" 
" Yes : sooth he speaks " (rejoin'd my Guide) " the brave— 
'* (I see the day I) condemn'd the bane to fly 
" Of bigot" wrong and spirit slavery — 
'* In that £ur clime. Mind's rescued sway shall save— 
" New Worlds regen'rate wake from Freedom's grave." 
Thus spoke my Guide : and while I ponder'd o'er 
Those mystic words' intent ; the Future's pale 
Strove to o'erleap and scan confirm'd their tale— 
Changs wav'd his wing 1 — ^while I, (alas I) deplore 
Concord's lost glimpse— swept back to Strife once more. 
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For, while my mind, well pleas'd, pursued its dream— 
Lo ; sudden burst a yell that broke the charm — 
Startled a world betray'd the ciy's alarm 
Of the new Alaric^ I while baleful stream 
Wav'd in his hand the torch of Discord's gleam. 
Aghast Peace heard arise the accents dread — 
Trembling She saw that torch's baleful glare 
Stream o'er her Fane— deform its lustre fair. 
Its genial groups in wild disorder fled — 
While She — ^lamenting hides her outraged head. 
" Yet "—(thought I) " 'gainst < Himself th' Aggressor ware : 
" I hear stem Retribution's" Argument 
^^ Wake o'er that din : . . tho' Life's fair &bric rent 
" (E'en as the cliff-brow which the tempest scars) 
" Mourn the convulsion, now, its beauty mars." 
Alas, for Peace I her plaint deplores the day 
Of bliss o'erwhelm'd, ere scarce its promise shone : 
A moment's glimpse — ^'twas caught I the next — 'twas gone. 
Wide frowns Life's waste around, where mourns her lay — 
While far she speeds from human haunts her way. 
" To Arms: to Arms r that din whelms Concord's Song- 
Fades in the hubbub its sigh's harmony ! 
** To Arms : to Arms /" wild wakes the larum's ciy ! 
Joy's glimpse — ^too fleeting mock'd : . . the trumpet's tongue 
Hoarse hurries back to War's and Havoc's throng. 
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THE VICTORIAD: 



LOST OPPORTUNITY. 

**Fii7re Dame, 
Whom thttt matt noble Briton Frinoe flongbt oat. 
And snibr'd to mnch VL^—Faary Qmens, 



Atgiiment: 

The War oontini&ed : the Votary and his Spirit Guide Bnrveying the aoene of oon- 
fUot The AsaaHants of Armageddon having fbnght theh* way up to the ram- I 

parts, lay doaer dege totheCity. The wall af a State-prison being shattered, j 

and the interior laid open by the bursting of a shell, the captiFes confined in it 
—many of whom were females (See note 24, B. iii., pt. ii.)— effect their escape, 
and amongst them Fidalma. Therpriyil^ofthe ancient Minstrel of free aooess 
into hostile gronnd, is adopted in the instance of Gniscaid^s presence to oondnot 
her out of the scene of danger to a spot whive she is awaited by Alastor, beyond 
the City barrier. "Ylrday.*' SheismetbytheGhief;batinoon8eg[iienoeofa 
sudden attack fh>m an ambush of the enemy, the opportunity of her rescue is 
lost to him. He returns to titie conflict. The recital of the action of the story 
is put into the mouth of the Minstrel : and the conflicts of Inkermann and 
Tdiemaya are illustrated. Bondd : ** The Lion Sleeps.** Tdbute to the Memo- 
ries of the braye who ftU ifi the action. 

And said I, Peace ! thy smile, like sunshine beaming — 
One while, cheer'd Life's dull ways and sordid moil ? 
Anon — ^the Furies' snakes^ untwine their coil — 
^Mid cannon-roar the murd'rous lightnings streaming — 
A Hell, where, late, repose and love were dreaming ? 
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Yet welcomed still my hc3>e, the cau^e of Right 
As yet victorious : " May no gloom* o'ercast " 
(Thus said my Guide) " the triumph of the Past : 
" *Tis well, Heav'a wraps the Future from your sight 
*^ Mortals I too soon, it brin|;s its ills to light." 
Still hems the Siege more close the City' bound : 
" Mark" (cried I) " Freedom's testament of blood ! 
" More fierce, more frequent, darts the lightning flood 
" Where in the mortars' roar Death's cry sinks drown'd, 
" While answers back yon rampart cannon-crown'd." 
Stretch'd, too, our ken afar, yon cliff's rude side* 
Where lash the wa^es — where stem those tow'rs the deep : 
Stm, rous'd, the cannons' pealing thunders leap^ 
Whelming the halls of Pomp ; where, yet, defied 
Secure,' the strife, Fanaticism's pride. 
Mark, too : yon batter'd ftistness' sullen walls, 
Whose casements, dim, yield light in mockery, 
But to show gloom whose shadows never fly — 
What voice, on their chill echoes, sorrowing falls, 
Wafted on blasts that sweep those dreary halls ? 
Is it the plaint of men, the chance of fight, 
Doom'd captive ? . . No — ^more sad, it's sorrow's tale 
Speaks the blame's accent of a female* wail : 
" Life's fairest flow'rs, there, mourn the sordid blight : 
There, its griefs shade, Fidalma, dims Thy light. 
And what their Crime ? What Her's ? Was it she dar'd 
Gen'rous, repel. Self-will ! thy Havoc's game ? 
Upbraid Thee, for her Country's helot« shame ? 
Was it ? With Him— the well-lov'd Chief— she shar'd 
High hopes, for which his sacred sword was bar'd ? 
But hark — that crash 1 . . 'Tis pierc'd, yon fastness' night : 
Wide spreads the havoc of the bursting shell : 
Its angry sweep lays' bare the captive's cell. . . 
Away, pale victims ! snatch the glimpse of light — 
Snatch safety from the wild'ring hour's affright. . . . 
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And now — surprised a strain, Fidalma*s ear — 
She knew *twas Guiscard's ; for, — ere exile's hour,- 
0ft, at her Father's court 'twas wont to pour : 
Where'er that strain — she knew the Chief was near : 
Thus spoke it ; by her heart's response, own'd dear. 



Vittlatii* 



*' Love give thee wings ! Love bids the note 
Thro' the drear hubbub, mindful float : 
Lo^e give thee wuigs ! the tuneful due 
To follow the wide havoc thro*. 
E'en as pursues its way a rill 

Thro' wider waters of the lake9 — 
Distinct, the strain's wak'd murmur still, 

Forbids thy heart its voice forsake — 
Tho' drown it, oft, the tumult-fear — 
By fits, still, stealing on the ear. 
Tis Guiscard calls where waits the Cliief ! 
Yes ! calls away to Love — thy grief. 

II. 

Now, quicker my heart's pulses wake — 

Now, quicker my lay's accents break. . . 
Oh ; haste thee ! Each conscious star — 

Night's lamp friendly shows thee her light— 
They call from the hubbub afar 

And &v'ring watch o'er thy flight. 
Steal a joy from the hazard and pain — 
If to Love, lead this clue of my strain ! 
And Mem'ry one day shall look back 
With a smile and a tear on the track— 
And say— * The harp pour'd forth its breath 
Like a whisper of solace in death.' ^' 
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Nor more : she follows on the tuneful clue 
With beating heart : her brow its sorrows shrouding 
As yon night* s orb the fleeting shadows clouding. 

The barrier past : the Chief she waits — ^alone. 

His lay's sweet task* was o'er — the Minstrel, gone. 

Mark, now, her step faint caught amid' the gloom — 
Spirit-like glancing thro' the mournful shade 
Where yon pale cypresses low murmur made 

Skimm'd by the night-breeze — near yon moon-lit" tomb. 

Love, guard thy way ! — each moment, now, brings doom, 

Fidalma. . . . Tremblingly, the bound she sought, 
Thro' yon dim vista, of the op'ning plain — 
As throbb'd, in doubt and fear, her bosom's pain : 

And, now, the thickets envious mazes wrought 

To foil her track, and set its hopes at nought. 

" Here was I taught to seek him ! " — On the sward 
Faint sunk she — lost in her uncertainty. 
What then her glad surprise ? The Chief stood nigh : 

All as her own, sought eager his regard — 

And, " Lov'd one, haste ! " (he cried) " ere hope be marr'd." 

Nor more — ^he bears her where yon forest hoar 
Screen'd them. . Alas ! the moon-beam's shifting light 
Betrays their shadows to the foeman's sight. . . . 

Vain guards the Chief the well-lov'd charge he bore- 
Alas 1 to view her snatch'd, a thrall, once more. 

Baffled he turns — ^yet, still, to lead the fray 
With a new zeal : a quicken'd sense of wrong. 
Morn breaks : on conflict's torrent borne along 

New triumphs deck him ; yes — ^new light the day ! 

While Guiscard's harp renew'd its votive lay. 

" Alma I" stern sqene I from thee I hear the cry 
** Of Shades that call to emulate their trace : 
" Nor, yet, unheard ! . Now — sleeps in night the maze : 

" Startling its gloom — what deadly show'r sweeps by — 

" Where darkly creeps the foeman's" treachery ? 
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" Foul as that night, yon guilty Prodigy— 
" The two"-beak'd harpy Eagle— fiii-tive, now, 
" See ! swoops, in vain, from *neath the darkness' brow, 
" Hear Inkermann I his baffled menace' cry : 
" Speak thou, my harp ! while scared he hurries by. 



"THE LION SLEEPS."" 
Koittrel:« 



" The Lion sleeps ! oh, now*fl the time 

'' To Bteal on his unguarded hour. 

" Silence and Night, your shadows pour, 
" To hide our steps* surprise on him ! 

" Hush : haste : he sleeps." 

II. 

The Sclaves, thus whi8per*d, as aifrald 

B'en their own voices' bx«ath to hear, 

Lest, wake it, on that slumbMng ear : 
They fear'd the sound their footsteps made — 

" The LUm Sleeps." 

III. 

The Lion sleeps ! and, on, they creep, 

Like thieves, that ID, dare fkce the Bght, 

To steal on his unguarded might. • . 
Sudden, their volley bursts his sleep — 
And, rous'd, he leaps* 

IV. 

Thro' the wild thicket' lair he breaks— 

Oh ! jest thro' time ! scar'd at his roar ! 

Lo ! skulk the curs that grinn'd before ; 
Scatter'd — while, yet, his mane he shakes— 

" J7y/ fly! he wakes," 
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The Oonqu'ror^ generous, would let die 

The record and its mockery ; 

Tho' History still revive the scorn -, 

Thro' haunts of men, — ^thro' distant bourn : — 

Its echoes floating o'er the stream 

Of Time, and heard in Mem'ry's dream. 

« The Lion todkea," 

*^ Fame shrines those scenes : yet many a gallant son 
" Freedom laments : while hallows her regret 
" Thee, Butler," Cathcart ! And the living" yet, 
" Fond thro' their tears look back on honor won — 
" St. Amaud*s, Raglan's day of glory done. 
" Ah, scenes, recalled in Gaul's and Albion's pride — 
" How paany Shades of heroes haunt the tomb 
" Your glory shrines, and where their mem'ries bloom 
" The patriot"-tomb their blood hath sanctified, 
" And pour'd in Freedom's Cause its sacred tide. 
" Time, that seers all things, brings not, yet, decay 
" On high Ensample writ in Honor's name : 
" Thro' grateful Ages blooms it — still, the same. 
" Queen of the Free ! still lives that glory^ day 
" Shrining those Nameis— and, thine" VioroRtA. 
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THE VICTORIAD: 



THE QUEEN AND THE WOUNDED SOLDIER: 

A HOME SCENE. 

**Wlth oompassion 
Hov'd was ber gentle hearU**— Fairy Queene* 

**E>rei7 wretch, pinliig and pale before, 

Fluoks comfort fh>m the Sovereign^B looks."— J^en. r. 



Argument: 

TBI story allowing at its present stage, a pause fhnn the scene of War, the 
Spirit of Change again leads his Votary to the more tranqntt contrast of 
British gronnd t and oflters to his notice those most interesting of ** home 
scenes,** in which the characteristic generosity and benevolence of the Sove- 
idgn are exemplifled. One of the wonnded soldiers in the ** military Epi- 
sode ** of Ears relates the snfllBrlngt of the Siege, and gives a picture of 
British endnranos. A troop is next introduced of battered Yeterans, being 
the flaw snrYiYors of the comilicts (chiefly Alma and Bala Clava) memorlal- 
iaed in the preceding books : and the scene ends with the applause of the 
people at the generous sympathies of the Sovereign. The shiister Predictions 
of England's succumbing to some "Son of Destiny** are rqwlled in an ap- 
peal to the patriotic spirit expressed in the Volunteer rising [of i860] t not- 
withstanding the possible Invasion of her shores has been fludlitated by the 
agency of the ** Steam-biidge.** 

Paiue we again from conflict's maze ; awhile 
With Change's Spirit, wing the vision'd^ flight : 
Again, o'er Britain's cherish'd soil alight. 
'Mid the blue wave it wakes, the gem-like Isle — 
Its ray, fair Queen ! crown'd brighter, 'neath thy smile. 
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And what, the grace, still purest decks a Queen ? 
To feel — her humblest subjects* cause — ^her own : 
Tes I her own virtues fairest shrine hir throne. 

Mark her, o'er yon pale couch of suflTring lean — 

The queenly, brightening to the angel sheen. 

Thou, war-scath*d form 1 — ^like oak 'neath lightning blast- 
Guiles, now, thy dearth her Presence* radiance seen : 
Tes : the sick soldier's visitant — a Queen. 

O'er him a look compassioning she cast. 

While feeble rais'd, he told of perils past. 

" Oh, Queen ! but that thy lofty spirit gives 
" Ensample to the brave — I could forbear 
" To pour the death-dimm'd tidings on thy ear 

" Of that fell strife where he, who now survives— < 

" One, 'mid the host of slaughter'd comrades lives. 

" Where stem the Georgian frontier guards the height, 
"Tow'ring as his own mind, our Chief beheld 
" The Spoiler force (his prowess late had quell'd*) 

^* Rallying advance — ^but sterner. Famine's might 

'^ Stood near : while press'd the foe — a storm in sight. 

" Oh I record trac'd in characters of blood ! 
" Oh, tale of Ears I stem stmggle of the breast 
" No ills from its endurance'* pride could wrest — 

^' How shall I paint thee ? . . Long the fort withstood 

" The assailer foe, that hemm'd it, as a flood : 

" High on the rampart One with anxious eye 

" For the hop'd succour look'd— but look'd in vain :» 
" Still strove with Fate, Devotion's gen'rous pain ; 

" Weak women e'en taught warriors how to die — 

" While Famine won — not Man — ^the victory. 

" When fail'd the guns— our breasts the foe withstood : 
** A thousand forms, but now — ^maintain'd the fray. 
" A thousand forms* — are swept from face of day I 

" Tho' spent the cannon' wrath — its storm subdued — 

" Still, in our breasts shone glory's spark renew'd. 
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" Alas, the Chief I I sftw the anguish o'er 
" His hrow ; his grief still battling with his pride ; 
" As sunk the barrier 'neath the rushing tide — 

** Vain stemm'd I his way the foe o*erpowVing bore . . 

" But, Chief, thy name live, henoi'd eTejrmore \ 

** Oh, Englaii^ • ^ot more for that fwrt we strove 
« Than for thy glory ; faithM® to Thy Name. 
" E'en loss was honor — and defeat was fame." 

The sorrow-drops whelm'd speech — ^and silent move 

Her bosom's answer to his patriot love. 

And, now, a weather-beaten phalanx rose 
Whose tatter'd ensigns spoke the stcxrm of war 
And shocks defied in battle-plains afar : 

And the deep furrow o'er their conscious brows 

Mark'd valor's pride, whose spark still bright'ning glows. 

That faded gear, show'd many a gory stain. 
Those honorable brows show'd many a scar, 
And, more than words, attest the brunt of war : 

With shouts they greet their well-lov'd Queen ?.gain. 

Blest in her sight— rand all forgot, their pain. 

With mingled pride and ruth their gaunt array 
She mark'd : and much' with moumfiil pleasure sought 
Themes, Armageddon's<^ lofty mem'ries brought. 

And, still intent, She trac'd the havoc's way 

As their proud record pictured many a fray. 

Nor yet, — a tear denied she to the tale r- 

" What tongue" (the foremost said) ** the bitterness 

" Can paint ? — ^More rife than War, rag'd* Want's ^stress : 

^^ Disease' worst scourge : our wasted forms and pale 

" Sunk in the trench, or 'neath the icy gale. 

" Ask yon, lov'd Queen, how in that hour we fought ?-^ 
" Behold the dwindled relic of that band 
^^ That at War's call left Britain's parent strand ! 

'^ For thousands, now— ^ount hundreds. Ay ; let thought 

^* Image the slaughter — ^words, too weak, were sought. 

• "England expects every man to do his daty.''— Nelson. 
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*^ One day we rose a thousand strong : one day, 
"The thousand, dream-like past, are vanished all^* 
" But not the Mem'ry fades ; and o'er their fall 
"Thus speaks the pillar's record : — ^Stranger; Say 
*' To Sngland truSf here 9lMp$ our mouid^ring elay.* ">> 
The tear, unhid, the warrior's accent drown'd : 
While, too, the Sov'reign's breast its conflict tried—' 
As stole the tear-drop— to his own replied : 
While yet, with words benign, his tale She crown'd ; 
As o'er it, rose th' applauding murmur round. 
Nor less with ruth 'twas swfiy'd her gentle heart, 
Nor less the tear-drop glistens in her eye 
To see— wives, lovers, babes, that long the sigh 
Had pour'd o'er fates that held their steps apart — 
Now meet those brave ones— balm for every smart. 
The diamond-ray that lights the brow of Kings, 
Shines not so fair, as in their breast, the Thought 
In sympathy for Man and Sufifring taught ! 
This, the pure fount, whence brighter glory springs 
Than all that Heralds vaunt, or Flatt'ry sings. 
So pass'd that wreck of tempest-strife from view. 
Te, Aug'riei^ vain 1 that menace Britain's pride 
While such as Tkue are ready at her side, 
The storm may burst ; but little shall She rue 
Its wrath, if prove she to herself but true." 
What Wizard tells, "That in Herself, disease 
" She guards ; her Freedom's triumph to betray ? — 
" Forfeit, some trait'rous Ally's *destin'd' prey— 
" Where Guile lurks watchful, while it breathes of Peace ?" 
Then, — drops the veil o'er bane he cannot ease. 
Vain breath ! 'tis mock'd, where wide those echoes" start— 
" Arouse thee, England, in thy panoply 
" Of Patriot Virtue arm'd, * to do or die.' " 
There, woke the voice of England's mighty heart, 
To shame the Wizard's fear— the Invader's art. 
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What ? tho* Bew Q^nn,^ Engkad, ^* bridge*' thy stre&d-- 
Tho' lees, ^y once piood ** wooden widb** avail ? 
Yet, hast tiioa ^heaits diotk*" too tough to quail ! 
If lent to War its mastVy new, Thy hand, 
Rise, in liiy might ! its ingrate" Arts, too, brand. 
Tho' dark the storm's siKiqpended ire look down 
Upon thy envied Clime in smother'd goile : 
Proud yet, thy Setf-rdiance brow can smile— 
With breast serene^ yet firm, regard the &own : 
Calm,* yet rea*r'd— to guaid thy hearths-^faine own. 



]>mNCI— NOT Defeanci. 
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THE YICTOEIADi 



THE ARMSTRONG AND WHITWORTH CARNIVAL : 

A TALB or A MOPBBN BTNOM. 

MXimeo DuMM et doM ftriBles.**— TJOi. 20 

**Tbat dlTliab Iran iagixM wroogbt 
In deepest taeQ/*— (Wtoy Queene.) 



Stgumenf : 

Ths Stoiy now ia iOnttntlTe of a tato of trawbery oi Urn imrt of a **BM)dem 
SbKm" (reflecting in Inddent of the .Am) hj wbioh tbe patriot Ghkr ia led 
into an ambush with the aooompanylog destniotton of his fixroee under 
masked battodei^ iodiat IbMMof Itewiil-KaNmbenAllalakioffaiidBedan; 
an oiyportanitf hciag fufVbm aSteded. of BMBaniaUalBg the Insntlfe Genina 
of Deatrootlon bearing the tltU of ''immstrong and Whitworth.'* BeJoldngB 
of Bofi) and his compeers (poartrayed in B. iy.) at Armageddon, at the sno- 
oess of the s tr ata g e m wUnb thej had pfaomed, aad the ttiwarted prospects 
(ftxr the present) of Aiaitor. The BfU Spirits opposed to the Good Oaase 
again appear on the scene (aa in B» iL andiiiO* rcdoioing orer the New iBra 
of fluiiitated destmctiYe Power, and its contradiction to hunaniiing in- 
fluences. **The Lant^ of Fear.** Amongst the yarions inddents described, 
those of Oilaeai>d*S bdag taksD prisoMV. and the ereetion of the monunent 
to the Artisan S^gastea^ maj he speoifled. 

The Spirit of Change consoles his Votary, before whom the scenes take placcb 
with hopes that Alastor's fbrtones will, in dne time» recorer themsdyes, and 
meet with happier resaits fbr the Caase of Mankind : his present reyerse 
being bat the: trial ta whtahProfideDoe ever snbjeots Gmstasejr and Yirtnons 
purpose. 

{The Book is inscdbed to Loins Kossuth, aa- being the yiotim of a trsaoheiy 
ilhistrated in this stage of the story ; and by which the Caose of his Coon- 
try— of whioh he was ths Leader— was saerCllced. Snceess, Indeed, woold 
haye ooMtltatad Urn, tt^OwibaMI of Hangary.] 
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Methought, the waves of Time's dark Ocean o*er 
As pondered I— how seem'd their dirge-like knell 
To plain, o*er many an Empire's wreck, that fell 

Whelm'd 'neath their guile, or o'er their storm-beat shore. 

Oh I Freedom's ventuife, happiest still, they bore ! 

Thou, sacred Cause, held closest in the heart — 
Freedom ! by truth, pride, honor, sanctified ; 
Where is the bane shall warp the links aside 

That knit thy bond ? save in the Traitor's art — 

The furtive rust that eats those links apart. 

And breath'd there One could, now, Man's hope betray ? 
Deform with loathly guile the Patriot Shrine — 
And libel in himself Gk)d's form divine ? 

The recreant — ^let him shun th' accusing day 

Secret, to gnaw, self-scom'd, his heart away. . . 

Now sought One out the Chief, with eager guise ; 
Suppliant his brow, while meek he bears the Sign— 
The olive-wand— of friendly vows benign. 

" Deem me no foe " (he cried) " my footstep flies 

" Man's ' Spoiler,' taught to spurn him— loathe — despise : 

'^ He may enslave the limb, but ne'er — ^the heart I 
" Oh ! link me in your Love's true confidence, 
" Nor bid Suspicion fear a guile's pretence. 

" Trust but my guidance— proud I'll play the part 

'' Shall show Security* how weak its art ! 

" List ye. There is a spot 'neath yonder tow'r 
" Where the foe little recks your arms' advance— 
^^ Shrunk^ back it lies, and mocks a stranger's glance : 

" 'Tis there, Fidalma blames her captive hour :< 

" Tis there, your onset shall its vengeance show'r. 

" Know ye me not ? recall ye not the name 
" Of Gorgian ? Exile from our cherish'd home— 
" Till, self-redeem'd, escap'd my bonds, I come I 

" A Brother see ! *' Nor more. With tears, the shame 

Too well dissembled he, of Treach'ry's game. 

* " Cf^ anifiuOu vaUis ooeomoda frndU"— .^te. ad., 583. 
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Bum'd every breast, on the emprize to start — 
He blam'd the Scomerwith so well-feign*d zeal ; 
And poiir'd o^er gen'rons hearts such rife appeal- 
By his own proper wrongs — ^by every smart 

That Freedom rued — he won them to his art. 

[None but Earth's. baser. dross, taints Treachery's dye I 
Are there, Graul's Chief ?• who say Thy footsteps stray 
Wavering from Life's New World and Concord's day ? 

Not so : True might be thine ! No splendid lie — 

No immortality of Infamy. 

" The kiss of Peace I "—on a fair Sovereign's cheek 
Men saw it sacred pledg'd : No Judas kiss 
Treach'rous to Concord's Sacrament of Bliss I 

Said'st thou, " My Sway — 'Hb Peace ? " Heav'ns lightnings 
wreak 

Their ire on hearts (not thine) that perjur'd speak.] 

Seek we the City. The Plot's movers, noWj 
All eager watch its craft's success the while : 
Bufo* was first to Bail its prosp'rous guile ; 

And to his fraud's compeers with joy-flush'd brow 

" Deem ye not " (cried he) " Freedom's crest shall bow ? 

" Hark : . 'tis her champions' cry ! wakes it to speafc 
" Joy o'er our fort's surprise ? No : fatal found 
" The lurking ambush — ^where those cries resound I — 

" Where, the scar'd quarry seeks in vain to break 

** The trammel spread of toils it stems — ^too weak. 

* Avis au Lbcteub.— Le Bedacteor Fraa^ doit fiedre sa reoonnoissanoe k 
V anteur pour sa oondanmatiQn ddessns, de cette Ibnle de **petit8 espilts ** 
mal tt.via6a et medlfians qui toi^oim oherobent k tronyer tartuffs on grand 
bomme embanasa^ de tons oOt^ par lee int^r^ts oonffigeants et oomidioations 
inflnies da monde Jaloox Enrop^en. Qadqne Boit une noai^ entente entre 
la France et la Bnasie; oependant, la sinoerit^ da Sacrament de la Concorde 
Anglalse et Fran^se (Lfyre il.) Be montre InTiol^ L' Argument de notre Conte 
National (Liyre 11.) b* appate, sar oette iniiolablUt^ dont tonte 1* Bnrope 
doit B* aBBorer, en regardant 1* area de JnlUet I860 qoi oonilrme— **la Salnta- 
tion de Cberbonrg'* [1866] et Icb mots memonblfifi (enonote a Bordeaox last) 
*l Empire o^ett la PaiaB»'-Juie$ Bvti6in$, 
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*< Ha: ha: rejoioe ! hear the awakened roar 
" Of our toosM ordnABoe starting from its sleep 
'* And tearing off its mask^ *iaid tiinnd^vs deep. 
** What ? strove the daws on eagle wing to soar ? . . , 
" Hark : the rir'd mine : — joar welcome 6'a it, poior I ** 
Woe for the Qiief . . Yon plain's insidious' snaee 
But shows a amdace where Death lurks below : 
yfHde and more wide, the mines their terrors iiirow : 
FearM their shatter'd victims hnrl in air 
Where mingles with the roar their yell*s despair. 
Strange shapes had antic Death's grim pastime found : 
The hmnan frame, see, haTOck'd fluig amain — 
Limbs torn from limbs, gore-pnrpled, strew the plain : 
Here, forms in fell embrace eaeh other bonnd, 
Convnlsive star'd, or grinning bit the ground. 
Where, yet, yon steep o'erhangs the {daan below, 
Hid in its massiye sides ran chambers^ deqp — 
Lairs, where Destniction's engines furtive sleep- 
Wait but the gmmer's £atal aid to throw 
Wide doom upon the unsuspecting foe. 
Tier above tier the br&tling cannon rose 
Fearfiil danders of the steep they crown'd, 
Impr^nable herself where Nature frown'd : 
Twas mask'd, as yet, the Guile : — ^tiH now, it throws 
Its vizor ofi^ and all its vengeance shows. 
Alas : still doom'd to prove Beverse's hour 
Are yet the bravest I Patriot Chief, must Thou 
Bend 'neath the storm thy yet unyielding brow ? 
O^er Thee, too, must the envious shadows low'r— 
(Spent, bloodnrtain'd, fbil'd)— of Fortune's wayward powV? 
Oh ! Min^! supreme to sway the mortal maze : 
The soul of myriads where Thy beacon shone 
Proud drew but now, life, ardor, hope— from One I 
Tho' spent, He strains, the cheering shout to raise, — 
But faint it sinks— like flame that waning plays. 
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"On/'' While he speaks, lo, eweeps tiie onalaiigkt Yart 
From tiiat lock-ooYGrt : Havoc's worst, it won 
l%e yet nodBanted patriot host upon — 
From thoosand* mortar'-mondis it pcnn^ the blast : 
Where, gadng. Hell itself might look aghast. 
** And all this woe's dack sooroe — is 'One bad Man ! * 
" In soul as little as in outrage great." 
Sonowingv I said : whale thus my €hude : ^ Await 
" Heav'n's mystio ways : Alastob's Futore bosd, 
" Where veils the sacred g^oom Atonement's Plaa.'^ 
*< Would I might eee, blest Change! die bane rekost," 
(I said) " dissolr'd the iee of stubborn WUl 
'* Neath thy persnasiTePi Sun : like summer-ilU 
" Bounding thio' human mases of Content, 
'* Lov'd contrast to yon dark stagnation lent" 
" Doubt not high CSiange's boon tkaH bless thy pray'r ; ** 
(Answered my Guide) " Life beam a shifting sail-- 
" For hour, but brie^ Hell's arts o'er Tnith prevail : 
" Too long tempts Fate the Scomer— sets a snare — 
''Forhisownfidl: Eoith, yet, shall ravel>« there I" 
No gen^roQS War wrought now : not man to man— 
Nor skill, 'gainst skill's proad Emulation strove : 
A doom's surponse,^* or sldU or stoenjgth above, 
Bnduninoe' noUest energies o'er-ran — 
It was ^gantic Carnage wi^iioittt plan. 
If e'er by Bard," the Craft was held accoiist 
That first taught hell-bom Slaughter, its worst art, 
Now, mi^t his genVous harp's uptK-aidingB start ( 
Oh, Soienoe, iii thy store prolific nnzst 
What aids to man I tbe noblest and— the worst. 
Changs hath its ills I and now those EvU Pow'rs 
That revel in discomfiture of Gk)od 
Hail'd the feU scenes where all, was—tears and blood : 
Idle's bitterness thro' long^' o'enduadew'd hours— 
When Hope^ own heart the diemon-luit devoars. 
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In fearful glee they ehriek'd aloud ; and cried, 
" When, hath Destruction's might, so proudly sway'd ? 
" Death's sweep till now, it*s course too tardy made. 
" Hark I speaks Our Spirit in those Engines'" pride : 
" Their roar — ^their might — a Havoc's Ocean-tide." 
Lo I on my Vision* rose they in a light 
Lurid and weird, that all deform'd the air — 
Like that which envious lights th' Infernal Lair- 
To chill, dismay'd the sense — and scare the sight 
O'er Darkness visible of hopeless Night. 
On murky pinions borne, they hover'd o'er 
The havoc-bound ; and with unsated gaze 
Wide gloated o'er the carnage-purpled maze : 
And in their shriek of foul delight, the roar 
Hail'd, as it's burst, by fits the cannons pour. 
For their dark disport they bade, ghastly rise 
The mangled corpses (animatef again), 
And in weird antics more deform the plain. 
Skeleton Death the dance' grim revelries 
Led grinning, past — ^till, now, the pageant dies. 
And where draws Man, Hell's imag'd joy unblest ? 
Is it from his oum soul he paints a hell ? 
Where, from their passion lair its Furies yell ? 
'Nes^th their fell glare, where " photograph'd," his breast' 
Shows, stem pourtray'd, the maze of Hell's unrest ? 
" Oh, revel of this Death's fell Holiday I 
" Is this, MiKD's light ? it's New- Worid Day ? The more 
" It spreads its beam ; it worse betrays Life's sore I 
Oh, Mind I— oh, mock'jy I " Thus yell'd o'er the fray 
Those d8Bmon shapes, 'mid this— their Orgies' lay. 



* See Note •» B U and 1, 2, B. T. 

t G<Bthe*B Dead Man^s Banoe t the ranfloltBted ooipMS in Bobert Le DIable i 
andHolbebi*B**DiinoeofPeath" (the •'Skeleton'*) will te raiwndwfed. 
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Cl^e IrAugt of jftati 

A SCOFF AT THE NEW WORLD. 
**Thiu they, with taunt and sooff malign.**— fiftltonj 

I. 

Drear solace ! from Bliss when our Bright Being fell, 

In the heart of God's clay-birth it best sought its hell. 

Bitter joy^'Hate's and Envy's ! Ay ! Rapture of fear 

O'er mortality's dearth— o'er humanity's tear. 

Self- mockery of Man ! Self-betraying and blind ! 

Is it, here, — ^Thy new empire, expanded, of Mind ? 

In yon carnage yell stifled, its boast fades away ! 

StriTes within it — a Hell, its best hope to betray. 

Thy boast to shame, thy heart to sear — 
(And Hell ! pour back the echoes drear}^ 
Hear, startled Earth ! Our Laugh of Fear. 

II. 

Man — His toy — the dread Fashioner moulded in yain, 
The sport of Destruction, Repentance, and Pain : 
The painted outside — the worm's canker within — 
The mockery's tinsel — the &bric of Sin : 
Where all that is smiling, confiding, or &ir. 
Shines, but gloss o'er the brow's creeping furrow of Care. 
Seeks It solace ? — ^too jealous, the fleet glimpses ope 
To the 86ft; brow of Peace,— to the faint smile of Hope. 
Has it ought blest to live for ? Death sweeps it away ! 
Want and woe, chilling frown they ? Too long flags the day. 
Life's pale-plodded track, wins it treasure ? The nest 
Starts aroimd — Murder, Rapine — the bright boon to wrest. 

K 
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Delusion ! bright Fcenzy ! from Self lures to fly : 

Trafh's hoes are too sober for Vanity's eye. 

Is it poison'd^ the challice that Pleasure holds up ? 

Oft, Repentance and Shame^ bitter dregs <>f the Cup ? 

To know Self— is it but to know abjectness' ruth ? 

Guile's double-fius'd mask screens it Friendship and Truth T 

Dark Joy ! o'er the record pale-shadow'4 of 111 

Thro* its gloom, shines Our triumph, and glows o'er its chill. 
Hear, startled Earth ! Our Lauuh of Fbar— 
And Hell ! pour back the echoes drear— 

** Eehoei dnar.** 



The Makbr, one while, decks his puppet in pride, 

Then—* loathing the Sin-birth, he sweeps it aside, 

As now — ^in repentance and ire, that he fram'd 

The sickness-wrack'd passion-wrung image— <j(uilt-sham'd. 

Is this, the bright boast of the new dawning ray — 

That lights up, more fearftd, Defomiity's clay ? 

Did the Punisher turn from our Angel-Birth's Evil 

To gloat on this New Sin ? Humanity's Devil ? 

Where, still, fbrtiye haunting the dim track of Breath, 

Glides the ,pale silent Phantom, to scare it, of Death ? 

Hear, startled Earth ! Our Laugh of Fbar, 
And Hell ! pour back the echoes drear— 

*' Behcet drear,** 

IV. 

Dbath ! tho' fear'd, Thou 'rt the one mortal struggle's release 
Or, on War's dizzy field — or Thy wan couch Disease : ' 

Where the moonbeams pale silver the dark-broodin|f yew 
Or, flash the guns' sulphury lightnings and blu&— 
Where the azure waves, dimpled, in numberless* smile 
Veil the dark lurking gulf, 'neath their treachery's guile — 
'Mid Hie bland haunts of Ease— or the dank, fittal swamp : 
Where the lute sighs of Love— or 'mid trumpet-stirr'd camp— 
• JEscbylos. Prom, 
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Oh, the worm battens still on the mouldering dust— 
And ihe bIaion<<lec1i'd Coffin still cankers the rust. 
Tls the tale of Clay's mast'ry o'er Mind ! Passions' yell 
Wamsj '' We find us a home kere — a yet fiercer Hell." 
U this« the Mind's world ? Self-inflicted the sore f 
E'en Belli that now moeks— -might compassion it more. 
Thy boast to shame, thy heart to sear— 
(And Hell pour back the echoes drear) — 
Hear, startled Earth ! Our Laugh op Fbab. 

'^ Yea ! cheers Death's revel* this, Our mast'ry's art 
" Grlutting blood's thirst ! Oh, Man t see Afan, thy foe, — 
" (Tho' miles^ divide) still near, the death-fraught blow. 

" Make Life a void ; then call it * Peace ;'» the smart 

" To heal." Thus cried their mock'ries, as they part. 

^* Well might great God repent him he had made 
" The creature Man I" (thus spoke my grief) — ^^ in ire 
" Bid the * red Plague ' consume him, Flood or Fire ! 

" Well might he wish Life's loathly scene to fade 

" To look on yonder monster-havoc's trade. 

" Lap blood like tigers, Men I be Blood your cry ; — 
" Your very Being wash in gore away — 
" Its foul blood-battening as Uood-kneaded clay. 

" Oh Change, wake up some * new Births ' progeny «• 

" (Earth's Order due) of less polluted dye. 

" Life, still, betrays * Itself I ' still doom'd to chiU 
" Its New World's bloom I " — ^And tum'd I to my Guide, 
Who in my brow my spirit'p blame descried : 

" Thou see'st " (he said) " the War« of Good and 111 . 

" In all things ! — Heav'n's decree — ^and Change's, still. 

* Henoe the tenn '*AniistroDg and Whitworth CamlTal ;** the Evil Powers here 
taking credit to themselves as instigators of tbe New «• Black Art *' of IkcUitated 
Destruction. 
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'^ Bid hope, smile yet : Anon, to thee, 111 raise 

" A pow'r," than e'en those Engines mightier ! Cheer 
" Thy breast : when harm is worst — relief is near. 

'' Still, shalt thou Change's sway more blissftil, praise ; 

" Wherp all this ill outweighs His meed of grace. 

" Not long, the Spoiler's boast ! There lives a Pow*r 
" That to the helot heart shall speak — nor vain : 
'^ And bid its shame, spontaneous, rend the chain. 

" The AvBNGEB — yet, he lives, the boon to show'r» 

" Of blissful Change. Now — ^broods, his trial's hour." 

Such, was that fray were Treach'ry's malice wrought 
And wide Annihilation : The fell sway 
Of its shame-sullied Craft from Honor's day 

Wrested the meed which Valor best had sought, 

And still had proudest kindled Glory's thought. 

" Wreck of the brave ? Patriots ? What .tho' o'ercast 
" Our day ? Yet know, * Who hopes ; the harm retriewB} " 
(O'er his strown bands, thus, still consoling, grieves 

The Chief.) " This struggle, ne'er shall be our last — 

" Freedom's fair Shrine but reels beneath the blast. 

" Yes ! We shajl rise more strong ! Have I, untir'd, 
" Endur'd thus long — in vain ? whelm'd 'neath the sweep — 
" Like some vex'd bark, that fights the battling Deep ? 

" No ! deem not e'er the spark by Freedom fir'd 

" Shall wane — till gleam it o'er the goal desir'd." 

But joy'd the Bigot"- world. It's guilt's carouse 
The Bufos back to Pride's high places calls. 
" Joy ! Joy I " The many«-headed monster falls. 

" Like swimmer foil'd, the Chief he sinks." ... Its brows 

Thus Insult decks ; and pours its ribald vows. 

One only bier they weep : mark, yonder grave — 
One simple Name suflSces to proclaim 
Valor's and Genius' tale ; thy self-rais'd Name** — 

Ergastes ! doom'd thy Country's fame to save ; 

E'en thy foe's mem'ry consecrates the brave. 
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Oft on that tomb their pride and sorrow gaz*d. 
Mem'bt — ^fond tracing the life's meteor-span 
Where shone he— said " Here Kes, the Artisan : 

" Whose inborn greatness, its possessor rais'd 

" To his true sphere." So monm'd they ; and bo praised. 

And some — their sorrows pour'd o'er patriot blood. 
Fidalma's grief saw from her durance' gloom«^ 
Freedom's priz'd son, young Guiscard, dragg'd to doom< 

" But where is He— the Chief ? the great, the good? " 

Thus, dubious, ask'd her fears, where pale she stood. 

He lives : still, throbs his bosom for the free — 
Guards its high hope : but, oh, delay'd how long 
Thro' dark reverse's hour, the strife 'gainst Wrong ? 

Fate drives him forth a Wand'rer — ^where, to flee ? 

Or when, once more, Herself : and Glory see ? 
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THE VICTOEIAD: 

Sooit IX. 



THE ANGEL IN THE PRISON. 

**T1iai was there brooi^ as priBomer to the King 

A Ladye of great connteiianoe and place.**— (JbSry gueeM.) 



Stgontent: 



GuisoAKD IB now seen a prisoner in Armageddon : he solaoee his solitude Iqr 
a fltreweU trihate to early home recollections (B. iii.). previously to hi» 
qnittfaig his conntry to Join Alastor. Being now under sentence of death— 
to which he was condemned by Bnfo* Soyhuc, Malbecco, and others of Hi- 
eander*s CkrancU— he is suddenly rescued by Fidalma, who appears in his 
prison, and sets him free, with inJnnctlQns to seek out Alastor, with assu- 
rances of her constancy to the patriot Cause and Himself. Heantimeb on 
ber retom from the prison, she is herself sorprised, and carried before Ni- 
eander, who forgets the love he had hitherto expressed for her, and consigns 
her to a state prison, from which she had been temporarily released under 
the caprice of his fiiTor. She is now to await the penalty dne to her liber- 
ation of Gniscard. Her firmness of character shows itself in contrast witb 
the pettiness of spirit of the fknatical and semi-barbaroiis King* 



**Be this, long severed Friends I Lift*s last remembnuuse : 
And take ibis parUng reoonoilemeat.**— C». Marlowe. 

I. 

" If there are Names onee tanght the heart to melt, 
Whose sound its chord's wak'd tenderness hath felt— 

Tho', Those they mind us of, have ppoy'd unkind'— 
Tet, recpncird, our love hath o'er them dwelt 

As quitting Life's vain war relents the Mind. 
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« Upon its last long journey bent to stny, 
The heart to find Te bmshes time away, 

Friends of past years : Te wake to me> as seen- 
Remember'd first,— ere chlU'd my after-day 
The shadows east your love and mine between* 



** Search ye my heart : the veins that hidden lie 
Of love, lay bare : blam'd, wrung ye forth its sigh : 

Tho' all forgot, the Exile speaks to Te — 
(Forgot-H)r haply thought of yengeftilly,) 

Tet Reoondlement's sense, sooth'd bids him die. 



'',To take this last glance, ere the spirit fly 
On its wide wand'ring of Eternity, 

The heart turns to ye, sweetly painful mov'd— 
Lingering looks back — as parting lovingly — 

Tes : all forgetting, save— that once it lov'd." 

And now night's shadows wrap yon dungeon-bound — 
Thine, Minstrel Tenth ! where, yet, thy Spirit's flight 
Sought, with thy harp, a solace* drear delight ; 
Thy harp, that sham'd Truth's foes I who, now, had found 
In Thee, the victim, best, their malice crown'd. 
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" Jadgment upon his head t judgment and death : 
" On Him — the mouthpiece of a rebel world, 
" That fain, our sway o'er Man, a wreck had hurFd. 

" Strike I stop the tuneful rebeFs tell-tale breath — 

" And to the Minstrel's, add the Martyr's wreath." 

Such was the cry had pierc'd yon dungeon-maze 
Eager for doom upon its captive lone. 
Dim wakes his form 'neath ray that faintly shone 

'Thwart the dew-dripping stone-vault's murky haze ; 

While calm looks back his heart to by-gone days. 

" And what " (thus mus'd he) " draws on me their hate ? 
" 'Tis,— that I've dar'd to claim the Truth for Man I 
" 'Tis, — that I've battled 'gainst Delusion's plan 

" That hood^wink'd Reason — ^bade the Million wait 

" Upon a bloated Few — ^the Little Great ! 

" Ah I what is it, to seek Truth's sacred shrine ? 
" Alas I to wander in the tiger's den : 
" To wake the hate — ^because the dread of Men. 

" Yet, ne'er of my high purpose * I repine, 

" Nor turn my eyes from that wish'd goal, divine. 

" I thought — ^how much of happiness was bom 
" In Truth's pure Law, did not the wrong of man 
" Warp with the bane of Force and Fraud, the span. 

" And oh ! my pray'r still sought the dawning mom 

" Of Mind's New" World" to cheer Life's mists forlorn. 

'* Thus taught the Dream whose ray Tmth round me shed. 
" This was my Crime : at least a crime to *Yb,' 
" Traitors to God and Man !. . . . Is not Thought free ? 

*** Your hate, why, wreak'd ye on my harmless head ? 

" Could Troth's plain tale arouse, so much your dread ? 

" Fair Visions deck'd that radiant path I whose clue 
" Led me along thro' sweets no discord' jar 
" Wrack'd, of false Creeds* or Persecution's war. 

" Faith met me there — ^not frowning,* but to strew 

" Blossoms of charm — where health my spirit drew ! 
• "Not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose/ *-<ifi2Sfon J . 
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• '* But oh I stem vision'd wakes AtonemenVs^ day : 
" O'er Earth's transfigur'd brow, in angry gleam, 
" Crowns,* Sceptres, headlong, on my startled dream 
" Fall in wide crash ! . . . Unscath'd, one pnrer ray 
" Shrines Albion's Queen and mine' — ^Victoria. 
" Yes I Life hath been one struggle Truth for Thee : 
" For Thee, I've borne the hate of enemies — 
" For Thee, the storm of kindred jealousies — 
" Wrong and Mischance ; — so great, — ^they seem'd to me 
" More like some painful dream than true to be. 
" Yet still do I * endure I ' still solac'd, rise 
" Loath'd Bufo I Scylax I o'er y&ur ribald jeer I 
'* Rabid Malbecco,* o'er thy jealous sneer I 
" Your malice but incites pride's energies — 
" Strengthens the scorn your puny threat defies. 
" Had I the Voice* where woke the Angel' cry 
" O'er Armageddon, thro' th^ Future's gloom, 
" Speaking to Ages, yet unborn, of doom — 
** Then, had I hail'd a New World's majesty 
" In strain, not lost (o'er hearts like yours,) to die — 
" Blows struck on air I — And must the challenge fade, 
" Met by your chilling sneer, or scornful smile, 
" Or sordid taunt that knows but to revile ? — 
" Enough : The pledge Devotion ow'd" is paid : 
" And at a Sov'reign's feet the tribute laid." 
So spoke the youth : harsh music to the ears 
Of those it met : while, thus, cried Bufo's wrath : 
" That trait'rous strain — ^it opes to Man the path 
" Of Reason for Our bane : dries up the tears 
" 'Twas Ours' to wake, in mortal doubts" and fears." 
<* 'Gainst Us he speaks ;" (cried Scylax) " tears the veil 
" From Myst'ry's brow : What means * Intelligence ' 
" (He vaunts so high) but rebel insolence ? 
'^ Twas God's own law that bade the Many quail, 
** Trembling and bow'd, at Faith's and Myst'ry's" pale 
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" Is it not so ? or why on Satan," blame 
" Jehoyah poni-'d ? or on Prometheos, Jove ? 
" Yes I Pow'r was delegated" from Above ! 

" In desecrating IT* — ^he wrongs God*s name ! 

** Down with the rebel— or, on C7*, be shame ! " 

Thus cried the Sophistries of wrong and scorn ; 
While, now, those voices londer grew — ^more near 
Pouring Death's menace on the Captive's ear. 

When lo I What ray beams o*er his gloom forlorn ? 

By Whom ? — what angel form, — ^the rescue borne ? 

As one, lone lost 'mid some drear wilderness. 
If wake some nursling fair of desolation,— 
Some flow'r, — ^it seems as tho' a consolation — 

All lonely as himself— its sweets express I 

So, now, woke that fair Presence* bounteousness. 

For lo I he saw a radiant brow — all bright 
E'en, as when on the Apostle Captive's view 
Shone fair transform'd the dungeon's murky hue 

Beneath the Angel Presence rob'd in light — 

So, woke that form, on his surprise's sight. 

Twas thine, Fidalma. " Haste : Heav'n sets thee free : 
" Haste ; ere upon thee burst the coming tide 
" Of eager Hate : . . thy bolts are loos'd " (she cried) 

" Haste : seek the Chief : — take him — my heart with thee. 

" Haste : bid him live — for Freedom, Love, and Me." 

Now, turn we from the dungeon gloom, to halls 
Where sweeter than voluptuous melody 
Pours on the Monarch's" ear the honied lie 

Of Courtier guile. . . . Borne on the wild gale falls 

Some Captive's plaint at fitful intervals 

From yon drear** walls the golden lattice thrO' — 
But heeded not by pamper'd Selfishness : 
" ' The world was made for Kings ! and Kings to bless V " 

Such pour'd the strain — deck'd life in roseate hue : 

Flatt'ry finds Courts their " royal feelings " too I 
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Elate with Conquest's pride, the King his ear 
Too willing closes against SntiTring's sense : 
Unwelcome as unbidden eloquence — 
Those plaints, but tedious grate on Joyance' sphere-^ 
" Thrice sweet** (he cried) " wert Thou, Fidalma, near I 
" Where, Thou, art not — ^the lay vain calls to bliss : 
" Tho' kingdoms fall— Heav'n, leave me, but Thy love ! 
" I ask no dearer blessing from Above 
" Than to reign in thy heart, Fidalma I This, 
" My dearest triumph — happiest empire is ! 
** Bear her my heart ! for Her, pour rapture's song : 
" For Her, fill up Life's sparkling cup of sweets : 
" Tell her, a King, her charms a suppliant greets ! 
" Bring her ! and with her, bring my heart : too long 
" She holds it from me — shows my faith a wrong." 
They haste : they seek her, eager I — * tohere ' to find ? . . . 
They bring her — not, her beauty willing led 
In rose-starr'd wreaths with odours round her shed — 
But, pale, with the devotion of the Mind — 
Bent on high deeds. Where yon dark pathways wind — 
Those prison-vaults unbarr'd — ^they meet her trace — 
And all the truth interpret. . . " Foe to Thee, 
" Monarch ; those well-lov'd charms — a traitor's — see I 
" Say ? can her beauties shed o'er Crime a grace ? 
" Forget it, (can'st thou ?) gazing on her face ? " 
The Monarch ey'd her with distrust, that strove 
Still with his love : but ere the strife was o'er, — 
(Ere pride alarm'd, essay'd its blame to pour) — 
She took the tale of scorn up. " Hate or Love — 
" Alike to Me : I stand Thy sway above : 
" Condemn me, as thou wilt — lead me to death 
" Happier than life, with Thee— if it be bought 
" With forfeit of the free-bom gift of Thought"— 
" That, still (in chains — or dungeon gloom beneath) 
" Pours for the Patriot Cause its votive breath. 
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" Yes, King ! 'twas I the captive freed : the chain 
** Unbonnd — ^that, yet, could fetter not the Mind I 
^* And oh ; the day shall come — ^nor far behind — 

" Freedom, on happier wing shall soar again. 

^* I've said : deal (as ye list) your worst of pain." 
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THE YICTORIAD: 

ISooli X. 



EARTH, AIR, AND WAVE. 

Haw mlt.*'— XuorsMitf. 
Per mure per tarns."— (OoldiM.) 



Svgttment: 



Ths Story at this atage. in taking adrantage of the interraptldn of tier eoB- 
fiot befbre Armageddon, now again rererts to the yisionaiy agency heretofi»e 
introdnoed, in order to aasiat a ooinprebenslTe survey of the new and ex- 
tended ofeiJeets of the .£ia, no less than to ofltar a oontrast to aoenes of 



Accordingly, the Sphrit of Change leads his mortal Yotary on the imaginary 
track, in which, amongst other otdeots, illustrations are afTordbd of the 
Geological research of the day : continning the snlject (although in aaother 
branch) from the same topic illustrated in approaching the throne of Change 
in the openhigTBook 1. The dliTerent phases or rerolutions of the Earth are 
contempUited, and also its next surmised Berolntion. or "Fairy Ftatne.** 

A return is theu made by the Story, to its main action, and the ftrtUMS of 
Alastor. 

With Change's Spirit, on my Vision's* wing 
Far from the fray, once more, in respite pure, 
Breathing new life, from Passion's world secure. 
Willing, I sooth'd awhile, the sorrowing 
That found in those mock'd patriot hopes its gpring. 
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*^ And is, then, Freedom's name a mock'ry's dream ? 
" Is it, alone, 'mid Nature^* blissfnl sphere, 
" Onr hearts beat free ? — alone, is Freedom here ? " 
Such, wak'd my thoughts : when, now, their sadder stream 
I fled, where led my brightened pathway's gleam. 
Devotion's soul respir'd, glad unconfin'd 
'Mid Worlds of light — magnificence of Space I 
Earth shone a Star I "And where " (I cried) " HeU'fi place ?" 
When, smiling, said my Guide, " Pain's labyrinths wind 
" Not here ; but in Man's heart — ah I search the Mind ! 
" Where seek'st thou 'neath Earth's sod the menac'd Hell — 
" Lo I glads a Firmament's blue* oanopy 
" (Spread above other radiant Spheres) thine eye I " 
Thoughtful, I answer'd, " Spirit I thou say'st well : 
" In Conscience' fear, those vision'd terrors dwell." 
" Love Truth I " (replied he) " and Faith's anchor sure 
" Guard for the wav'ring spirit, 'mid the sea 
" Of Doubt and Ills, that yawn its grave to be— 
" To strengthen the Mind's wand'ring track obscure — 
^ Calm ih/e heart's moil, and bid C(»itent inure." 
On I touch'd* we Earth once more : the wond'rous reign 
StiU to admire of Change I thro' hidden ways — 
The lurking holds of Eld's mysterious trace. 
A giddy sense of wilderment my brain 
O'ercame, and wrought a pleasurable pain. 
" I pant to search the teeming womb of Time " 
,(I cried) " to ponder where new marvels rise, 
" Ineflfable, before the dazzled eyes — 
** Where monster* shapes from Earth's primaeval slime 
" Burst their long sleep to tell her tale sublime." 
" Mark, then I Earth shows thee tokens of High* Caucib— 
" How works it, furtive, for dread Ends its way. 
" Farewell we bid awhile the realms of day' — 
"To read in Earth's dark volume Change's Laws." 
He mid : while op'd the oUff its ragged jaira. 
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And passed we, thro' the rock-breast, tr&c'd, our way,*— 
All dark and tortuous as a wily brain,— 
It's fissnres black, the dank dews trickling stain. 

Gleaming beneath the Spirit's angel ray. 

Whose form no shadow^ cast, like grosser clay, 

Now, to my sight delighted, woke a maze 
Crystalline* sparkling 'neath the glancing ray 
Pour'd where those Angel pinions radiant play. 

The cold rock seem'd to warm beneath the blaze. 

And op'd spontaneons to my wond'ring %9!lq 

To yield the Spirit way on either side ! . . . . 
Now, likest diamond rooks, the rugged spar 
I yiew'd, that glitt'ring shone in many a star. 

Now, rainbow dyes illumin'd arches wide, • 

Like flow'rs, that gem some Arc's triumphal pride. 

" Read here, the Book sublime, as fair, of Change. 
*^ Read here, His^* name emblazon'd in those hues" : 
" For ever varying, here, His might peruse— 

" Works, shap'd thro' long revolving Ages' range — 

" Thro' creeping time, but sure — ^and dread as strange. 

" God left his dread handwriting on the wall 
" Of Nature's fane — ^the secrets of his Art-- 
" By which he bade to Life" her wonders start 

*^ Had Man but wit to read. List to the call 

." Of Nature^B voice thro' the terrestrial ball I 

" What fair Vicissitude ! from barren shell ^ 
" Lay'r upon lay'r thro' many a ling'ring Age 
" (By turns, the sport of fire," or water's rlige,) 

" Forms, in their dross decay'd. Earth's fabric swell — 

" And here, at least, shap'd haunts where Faes might dwell I * 

He said : and my surprise still led to roam 
Along the Labyrinth, where Time's varying dyes 
New page" on page iUumin'd to our eyes 

In its vast Book I now, fair— the Fancy's home 

Of sportive Elves ;— now stem—- the haunt of Gnome" 
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Here, vast as grim, a sable cavern scowrd 
Whose sides the fibres^' carious interlaced, 
Wherein the growth of forest trunks I traced — 

And is it w ? here, once,>* the tiger prowl'd, 

Tdid giant woods ? hyaenas rabid howl'd ? 

8ee I thro' the fissure, where we caught the sky — 
Thro' the blue glimpse, shone fair on us a star 
Detecting us in those dark caves afar. 

It seem'd to ask the tale of years gone by — 

What scenes oiwc" glow'd, where lurk those caverns shy ? 

Oh, Earth I thou toy for Change to mould anew. 
As lists his wayward will and various course I 
Vague, now, He stems the raging billows' force 

Back hurl'd : while, fair transform'd the waste, to view 

Shows cities bright, and realms of blossom'd hue. 

Weary, anon, of this new fashion's guise — 
Again, he bids the Ocean-torrent pour. 
Reclaim the Solitude it held of yore I 

Faint and more faint the flow'r-genmi'd maze it dies — 

City and mead — away ! the Vision flies.» 

And, now, a hideous yell distracts the ear 

To it's foundations shook the quiv'ring rock : 
While waking dread, the wilder'd senses mock 

Vast" shapes, Earth knows not wwt their forms of fear, 

Rose forth, and burst their stony sleep and drear. 

** Fear not I 'tis but a lost Creation's pride— 
" Vision'd to show thee Change's work : Again 
" The rock-bonds, lo ! their shrinking bulk restrain." 

He said : as clos'd on them the caverns' side. 

While thro' the vaults those fearful echoes died. 

" Well may'st thou shudder I ne'er could humavP life 
" Have found its home upon a world, where thete 
" The tenants roam'd I Albeit — ^Want, Disease — 

^< Life's Cares — slay scarce less wide, in pain and strife — 

^* Tlian They^ in all their monster slaughter, rife 1 
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" Each Birth fit sphere for it's Existence found • 
'^ With sustenance agreeing^ : Each in turn 
" (As, Time, revolving, shook Creation's urn) 
" New shapes forth-pour'd, in still enduring round — 
'* Shell, Monster, Ape,** — till, now, Man sways the bound." 
" And when in turn shall Man be swept away ?" 
(Eager I ask'd) " Shall some neni^ race arise 
" Improved, in Change's wak'd varieties ? 
" Some better, purer Birth — ^beneath a day 
" More fair, bsi.^ fitting higher births than clay ?" 
I said : when sudden rose a murmur's strain 
Of melodies far sounding thro' the caves 
All indistinct — ^Uke distant swell of waves. 
Wond'ring I bent to catch, with pleasing pain, 
The mystic** Futubb's Voice — nor bent in vain. 
It told — how, waking from the wat'ry sUme, 
Bloom'd a New World, where, 'mid the gem-starr'd bow'rs, 
Beings — of organs, simpler^ fram'd than ours, — 
Nor wrack'd with sordid Appetite or Crime, — 
Of purer Essence, liv'd the blissful time ! 
Till, fades it, now,^-on its harmonious clue 
That had my Spirit led thro' fairy ways 
Of scenes and forms, where, spell-bound, dream'd my gase. 
The charm dissolv'd — again rose back to view 
Earth's " real " world — ^with marvels, yet, still " new." 
" But, ere we scan them " (said my Guide), " the Chief 
" Well-lov'd — Ala8T0R» — ^let us seek : his trace 
" Jealous watch o'er, — where cheers it Glory's race. 
" For still Hope whispers solace for his grief— 
" * Reverse's" day, tho' bitter, shall be brief.' 
"Yes, Chief I thou still may'st smile t thy Destinies 
" (Tho* check'd, awhile, their fateful Venture's course) 
" Still, mystic urge their under-current's* force — 
" * Again to wake to light 1 ' Hope's fount ne'er dies ; 
" Still, streak'd by gleams that pierce its shrouding skies. 
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^ Still hoven a blest Qenius round thy soul ; 
^ With mystic whisp'iings, animates its Dream 
" To urge the Way« of Will's unmaster'd stream 
" Watching thy stepe-Hiboye thine" own control 
^ Fate's nursling Thou ! While CHANax shapes out thy goal.'* 



Olid 9t 1lai;t I. 
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TO THE SPIRIT OF CHANGB 

AND THE NEW ABTHUB. 

•The world, *ti8 tby realm, MnUbilltie/ W^Vi0»y gueenej 
>«yietorioas in fair Albkm'B li^^tr-^air WdUer StMgh to $pma$r.) 



Glory to Thee, blest Pow'r of Change ! Thus far 
The blow is strnck at the ungodly root 
Of Life's foul Upas and its poison frait. 
Oh I may'st thou crown (despite reverse's bar) 
Thy sacred Ganse and His, who wields it's war. 
And who is He,* the Welcome One ? whose Name 
Its mystic veil* o'erhangs ? It lives defin'd^ 
His Spirit, — ^in Opinion's public Mind : 
His kindred ? 'tis a World— wide as his fjune : 
Man's heart — ^his Country's, and his own-^the same. 
In Him, the Virtues of his Nation^ speak : 
The daring breast : the soul for ever warm 
'Gainst Fraud's and Force's guilty licens'd harm. 
Still watchfal, on the Wrong its doom to wreak, 
And wrest Atonement, for the crush'd and weak. 
We hail Thee, Herald blest of happy Change — 
Dreams taking life in this Victorian Day — 
It's Mind's new light, — to scare the flls away — 
Phantoms uncouth— an " Old Word's " banish'd range : 
While Youth and Age praise all, and new and strange. 



Digitized by 



Google 



84 



And speak They sooth, who say, the son-light shines 
To own " Nought New ?" Change yet,, with magic hue, 
Shows, in new guise, old* Essences to view. 

Searched Egypt's Lore so deep in Science' mines ? 

Her guerdon's boast. Our Day exalts, refines. 

Change ! Man is thy " Chameleon-toy !" to wake 
Still in new shapes as vague thy light hath play'd : 
How shifts it, the " time-server's " supple trade : 

How different from himself, new fortunes make : 

What wayward guise Caprice and Fashion take. 

Each man, shows in himself, Thy Mystery ! 
Himself, — one change : as years steal furtive on. 
His fair flesh crusts to bone :> Youth, Beauty, gone : 

The same, and not the same : now grub, now fly : 

Now seed, now plant — to Dust's Eternity. 

Transformed, the shadow, now, of what he was — 
Flying into philosophy from Self ; 
Forgetting Care, in greed of pow'r or pelf; 

Humbled he turns from the truth-telling glass 

And its despair* : Despair's Self, soon to pass ! ' 

Man, thy machine— urged on Life's creaking wheels 
(Bread-cramm'd, for its Material Succour's stay) 
To keep up mortal moil — ^but for Decay ! 

Abasing thought !^ which the One Promise heals 

Of that Great Change, stamp'd 'neath th' Eternal Seals.' 

Thou, sacred Arthur I if thy Spirit deign. 
True to the call inspir'd of Wizard Lay, 
To live* again, and wake a New World's day. 

Man owns it now — ^yes I in Mind's* conq'ring reign, 

Where the new life-blood warms an Old World's vein. 

* On the one hand we see the Century ot Inrentions .and the chapter o^ DIs- 
corery flrom Baoon to Newton, and later to Arkwright and Stephenson, and 
others. **Ona change tout ta.** On the other hand« Honsr. Foamier says 
there is notUng **new nnder the snn;** we can only recogniie in the world an 
**old friend with a new face." Indeed man was always the same animal. 
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If Sacred harps have echo'd thro*^Tim6*s gloom — 
Of Judgments** tempest sweeping o'er " the Isles "— 
Answers them yet, a Lay ;" and solemn guiles 
The island-heart to bless it's Guardian's^ tomb, 
Where mystic haunts His Shads— and thwarts the doom. 
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THE VICTORIAD; 

OB, THB NEW WORLD. 

Vatt ii. 

'*The Spirit of Gbange iwayeth all thlngi ; 
'* Troth aloiid ia immutable.*'— <Aioofi.; 



TO 

THB MBMORT 

OF 

WASHINGTON, 

THE 

FOUNDER OF A NEW WORLD, 

THESE PAGES, 

ILLUSTRATIVE OF A SOCIAL MORAL 

TAUGHT IN HIS OWN EXAMPLE, 

ARE INSCRIBED. 

** His saltern aooumntem donlB, et ftmgar inani 
"Miiii«».'WFify.; 
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THE YICTORIAD: 

PABT II. 
DiOlt XI. 



ACROSS THE ATLANTIC. 

>*So he rang : 
As be with Arthur on adnfaftnre went.*W^<i^ Quee»e.) 



AzjlBtob havivg been joined hjr GhiiMard» who had been eonuniMiOBed bf 
Fidalma to seek him oat, proceeds with his companion aorofla the AOantio in 
order to procure suoooiir from the American Bepuhllc for the renefml of 
the straggle against Nlcander. Gniscai^ oocspies the passage with his mhi- 
Btrdsy. and amongst other legends fdailes tlialt of fSha^LlM Soih** UlostratiTe 
of the fkite of the Steam-Ship "President,** in 1842. Address to America 
and the Shades of her Patriots : tribute to Washington : the Slafe and the 
''Vindicator.** Betuin to Enrqpe with rrinforcements. 

Snatch'd by the Pow'r/ before which, dwindled stands, 
E^en Man, th' Artificer ; which, bridge-like, i^ans. 
Now, the Atlantic deep, with monster fans 

Sweeping the surge — ^the Chief, from helot* strands 

Speeds to seek Freedom's home an4 happier lands. 

Speeds Guisoasd, too, tried eomrade* of his way, 
Aiid^ now, begnil'd tke hour with timefol tale : 
List : blends with taunniir of yon billoWs pale 

Its strain ; to soothe, lov'd Chief^ thy musings' sway, 

That to Fidalma tiim'd and sttfif 'rings day. 
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(Tie ftoft Sbon: 

A SECRET OF THE DEEP.* 
I. 

^'Say! Genii of the tempest wave^ 

'Where met the fated bark^ a grave ? 

For not a wreck nor spar were seen, 

To speak, that such a thing had been ! 

A Mother saw her son depart — 

That bark took with him, too— her heart. 
Where lies that bark ? Where sleeps her Child ? 
Dark secret of those waters wUd." 

II. 

** What phantom, flitting, gleams to sight. 

Dim hoy'ring thro' the misty light ? 

From the fiur shore/ in murmurs drear, 

While meets a Mother's voice the ear — 

^Gome, loy'd one, come ! thro' live-long days ; 

' Vain seeks thy long'd retam my gaze ! 
'Where, Spirit of the deep ! my Child ? . . 
' Dark secret of thy waters wild !' " 

III. 

** Yes I those weird sounds the wave float o'er — 

Sorrows, She still was wont to pour — 

Sitting long days on the lone shore. 

Waiting her Child's return, once more : 

Gazing the watery waste upon, 

Chill as a form of sculptur'd stone : 

Till Death crept o'er her dream of pain. 

And guides her ^to fier Child again ! 

Where haunts her Shade ? Where sleeps her Child ? 
Dark secret of those waters wild."* 

* Aeknowledgments are doe to Hr. H. Russell, the eminent Transfttlantie 
Bong composer, for his approval <^ these lines, with a view to jansJk;.-~£D. 
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Such the chill Visions o'er those waters start 
Where broods that Legend's saddest mystery : 
When, now, as fade the mournful Phantoms by — 
Sudden, the* notes a prouder theme impart 
As wake yon shores to joy the Patriot heart. 
" Primaeval* woods ! where, yet, no harp hath hung 
" Save One — the Spirit of the blast hath swept ! ^ 
" PrimsBval rocks ! whose startled echoes leapt 
" From pristine Silence, as Creation's tongue 
" Its mystic lay o'er Night and Chaos sung — 
" Is it ? o'er your vast theatre, expand 
" Men's thoughts, with mightier lessons for Mankind ? 
" Is it ? your giant scope informs the mind 
" That Man — ^'mid scenes where Nature all is grand — 
" Like Her,' should great, too, and exalted stand ? 
" A voice wakes o'er yon dread Atlantic wave — 
" A voice (My heart ! it echoes back thine own !) 
" ^Men ! he yowrselvea ! omd crvish PrescripHon's throne ! ' 
" Thy Voice, Ambbica ! the free, the brave, 
" Speak it : it calls from- out the Patriot's grave ! " 
So sung the Bard : while on the wish'd-for shore 
Now, stood the^ patriot Chief; and proudly gaz'd 
Sooth'd o'er the scenes, that kindred visions rais'd 
Of Freedom's battles fought : Her Champions o'er 
(High thoughts ! proud deeds !) 'twas rapture still to pore. 
; Anon, — ^he told of his Reverse' dark hour — 

From patriot lids the gen'rous tear-drop wrung, 
Where eager on his lips the list'ners hung — 
And willing hearts the bounteous succour show'r : — 
Arms' — gold — and " Brother-love,"» for Freedom, pour. 
Proud Land ! what Visions, 'mid thee, o'er him shone ! 
Thine, honor'd* Sage I thine, proud as dauntless, Lee L 
(Alas ! could Envy mar the soul" in Thee ?) 
Thine, Vindicator keen of Reason's" throne : 
Vict'ry is sure, when Minds, like yours', are One I 
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**AlsB f ye Kings of Show I Inm less tboi M«» 
" Are Ye/ vain * Alexander^d up' in State ! 
" Ye Ceremonial's toys : ye little Great I 
" Oh, joy, to co&template, true greataesB* ftoi 
*^ In the Free Spirit--4arge a& HesvVs own span,'* . . ^ 
He said : when lo I a dond the visioii Mr 
Defonas I jfor, mark, with acce&ta wild of paiii 
Ban One/ and cried, as shook be SlaVry's'* chaiff^ 
" And art thon come, Ayengbb ? to de(toe 
** Aid too, to Afcic's Sons ? Is life thy care— 
"Wide Life around? yet, is the Black fiH^ot'?" , . c 
He said; and hurried past, as the' in fear 
Lest should his plaint meet the Tormentor's ear 
And bring new vengeance on him. " Social Uot ! " 
(Th' A^venger cried) ^* By Me, forgotten not ! 
** By Me,, miheeded never ! till the stain 
" Be swept away from Life»— fron».QiTil weal : 
" Till Man shall for his sable Brother feel. 
** Blacker is he whose wrong inflicts the bane**- 
" Than thou spum'd Negro, writhing 'neath the chain. 
^ Oh I Freedom " ^ (cried he\ " rank, a9 beanteaasy plant t 
^^ That deck'st a State, as ivy-sprays adorn 
" The wall, that by their growth too rampant^ torn— 
*^ Soon the wreck'd pile its Buin's shadows hajont I 
*' So — thy too rude luxuriance mars thy vaunt I 
" Fair brow ! what mask deforms thee ? those chaste eyes 
^^ Lose their mild awe in Self-will's stabbom glare ! 
" Thy voice speaks not to cheer^^bot savage^ dare f 
** In anarchy the Fury passions riser* 
" Some Despot quells the bane-*but: Fceedom dies." 
But brighter scenes invite I Proud Visions risa 
Where on yon crag, by swift Potdwmac's floods 
O'erlooking far the vale, a Wairior" stood, 
While Patriot rapture glisten'd in his eyea--^ 
Fresdow I where on the gale Thy pennon Km, 



Digitized by 



Google 



93 



And, whose, tbat Shade of Freedom's noblest Son ? 
His mind— the shrine of Pride and Truth ? the Law 
Obey'd by Man's spontaneous love and awe ? . . . 
With every grace from its blest fountain won 
Heav'n deck'd that Soul : and Men nam'd— Washington. 
And, now, th' Avenger parts : War's stem alarms 
Once more to sound. And oft his doubt, his fear, 
Tum'd to Fidalma — constant thought as dear I 
Back speeds he I pictures all her captive harms — , 

Away I for Her's, for Freedom's 0»im bo ■ t ^ Arms I 
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THE YICTORIAD: 



THE FOURTH ESTATE ; 

OR, THE BEVOLT OF ARMAGEDDON. 

**The7 Tiew'd with great oompaBSion 
Her beauties* wrong. Ah! my long lacked lord, where have ye beetle 
So long fro* me?** 

"Yilldn, that ladye is my deare ... So yield her np : 
And dye."— CJPagry Queene.) 



Argument: 



The Story, proceeding now to memorialise the Bevolatlon of the helot popoi- 
lation against Nicander, pays a tribute to the force of Pafolic Opinion, as 
wielded by the Foubth Estate, or Press, of England,— through whose 
appeals this result has been accomplished. The auspices of the Spirit of 
Change are admowledged (as heretofore) by his Votary in effecting this 
happy erent. It has been ftirther accelerated by the public indignation 
aroused at the sentence of "death by the Lash or Knout,** passed (accord- 
ing to the Code of States, such as Nicander*s, and recently that of Naples) 
on Fidalma for her rescue of Gniscard, a State-prisoner, as heretofore re- 
lated (B. ix.). She is on the point of undergohig this award, when she is 
rescued by Alastor, who returns with his patriot subsidies, joined, now, by 
the revolted subjects of Nicander, and recdves the self-surrender of Arma- 
geddon. Bc^oidngs on the event of the new Freedom, more fhlly to be me- 
morialized in the succeeding Book. auiscard*s "Lay** or "Vision** of the 
"Flight of Corruption.'* 

In this Book is illustrated the most important Moral of the Age : namely,— 
the superiority of Moral over Physical power : and which has been recently 
exemplified in the self-surrender of Naples to a GFaribaldi, under the agency 
of the Public Opinion of Europe, strildngly confirming the events here of 
the Story. 
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Is there a bane that silent lurks nnseen ? 

Is there a Wrong that, helpless, asks redress ? 

Say I whence the Light) shall cheer its abjectness ? 
From License' riot sweep the goilty screen ? 
Guard Truth's pure Shrine in spotless lustre's sheen ? 
England I that Light's blest fountain pours — ^Thy Pbb88. 

No despotism's forc'd^ tools, the bane infuse 

Of hireling taint to dim its purer hues — 
Tools, loatii'd e'en by themselves in consciousness 
Of Light they sully, foul forbad to bless ! 
Malbecco !* ^still, thy sordid boast hath been 

To. flatter Pow'r's worst arts of Fraud and Force : 

Oft hath thy scorn of Reason or Remorse 
Joy'd to wake stings in spirits pure ; unseen 
The source, whence aim'd its shafts, thy baser spleen. 
Cato ! pure soul, as proud I hear — and disown 

Thy "brother* Censor's" strain I " GuHef—'tisLifei's ^rule/' 

^^ And Speech f but thoughfa disguise : — save in the fool. 
ShaiM Truth* sway Earth ; see Lifers best game undone^* 
Malbecco, cease ! brief hour, thy Craft* — 'tis gone. 
England ! from Thee the Vindication sprung : 

Thy Fourth Estate Opinion's* War hath fought — 

Stronger than Arms, its utt'rance stem of Thought. 
Wrong's seat, a wreck — Mind's lightning-bolts have flung I 
Tes ! the crush'd Nations found in Thto a tongue. 
The doom of sceptred Barbarism it spoke ; 

Tho' sounding from afar, yet speaking near, 

Pouring stem tmths on His — th' Insulter's' ear-^ 
Shaking his throne — ^till Serfdom's world the yoke 
Of its crown'd Task-master, regen'rate, broke. 
" Blest Pow'r of Change," I cried, " not wond'rous more 

" In all thy mystic workings — o'er the face 

" Of various Nature's sea and mountain' maze, 
" Than in thy spell the Soul« of Darkness o'er— 

Now felt, above Wat's strength, or cannon's roar. 
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<( For, — ^wMle Alastor's rentare o'er the main 
" Snatch'd him to win dear <dd of Patriot States— 
"Thy mystic workings, secret, sway'd the fetes 

" Of Freedom's day o'eroast,— -Man's votive* strain 

" To bless ! that sued thy Throne, nor sned in vain." 

What cry awakes ? " The latih^far Irute^-^Amt^ ok f 
" What wrong dare whisper it^for Woman^B sharndf " 
Strength's law abus'd, and manhood's sullied name! 

Lives there a sway, that wears the Social show 

(Most Truth, must Scorn avow it ?) dooms the blow ? 

Stem solace yet : the Judgment shall return 
On its shame-sullied souroe : the storm e'en turn, 
Fidalma's Sentenoer ! o'erhangs tl^ brow ! 

Can mock'd Self-Love the Vows" that late oofuld bum 

For the fair Traitor, all so sudden spurn ? 

Princes, or lowlier birth — ^Men — ^Passions' slaves ! 
Your petty Pride's rous'd smart, still to the death 
Pursues its game.^ Life's forfeit— 4br a breath 

That your vain Will (crime's, Inst's, or folly's,) braVes 1 

And now-— no wak'd remorse the lov'd One saves. 

The woman-lasher, " Mastix," base-renown'd, 
Sham'd Hapsbnrg's State, in sordid savagery : 
In Mescheck's olime full oft the female cry, 

^eath the Enouf s &ng the clam'rous drum hath drown'd : 

And now, again, that plaint an echo found. 

'* Past shames 1 " (thus said my Guide) " your bane to cdght 
" Change fain holds up, of a New Mental Day, 
" From life's foul stain, that, loathing turns away ! " 

Back, gibbet, knoulr-^'en Naples dungeon' night 

Soatter'd (blest hour !) beneath the Patriot^ light 

.Sardinia ! hath a Wolf sprung on thy fold ? 
Snatch'd the twin lambs priz'd tend'rest of thy flock ? 
Console thee I baffled shall he me the mock i 

Lo ! the world's Shepherds watch his plunder's hold. 

The " End "—is it " begun ? "f Be cheer'd I be bold I 
^ ItriisBt Suaian, and Spanish Ifomoira are replete with oumples of thlU 
t Bee note at end of Book zli. 
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« Alas ! " (I sftid) " See Man from Nature's** hand, 
" Take boons the loveliest (o'er her' charm's expanse 
" Where hearts should still win rapture from her glance) 
'^ But to deform them I and imprint the brand 
" Of guilty taint on all — ^fair, rich, or grand ! " 
Such, Italy, is thy lamented tale ! 
Thy doom's forlomness and thy pride's decay ! 
When, shall be swept from thy fair brow away 
The stain ? the discord hush'd o'er crag and vale 
That wrongs thy smiling skies, and balm-breath'd gale ? 
Eidalma's scorn had wrung the less than man 
But more than foe— that, now, in shame's despite 
The mock'd Self-love, that smarted 'neath her slight, 
Heal'd in her sentenc'd Treason ! But life's ban. 
Loud dooms. Self-will I thy sceptred frenzy's span. 
Mark her — 'mid her dark hour's indignities — 
How carries she^* all hearts with her along ; 
Their grief, their shame, feel Her's — and Virtue's wrong. 
Not all her charms enhanc'd by suffring's guise. 
So sway'd, as Shame, those wide-wak'd sympathies. 
Yet love might gaze forgiv'n I the golden hair 
Straying, like sun-rays, shrin'd her snow-white breast, 
To which the Sacred Emblem-Cross was prest. 
A tear's devotion silent dimm'd the fair 
Pale cheek — and spoke the spirit's inward pray'r. 
Calm waiting death ; uprais'd to heav'n her eyes ; 
Into her own pure heart the Patriot Maid, 
Constant in spirit, look'd, nor vain, for aid : 
Solac'd, the thought (ere life's vex'd struggle flies), 
That, for the cause She lov'd, — ^resolv'd, She dies. 
A voice escapes her — ^'tis Alastor's name ; — 
Faithful" in death, its Truth her bosom sway'd : 
Devotion's light divine, around her play'd. 
Sweet looks 1 blest accents ! all conspir'd the flame 
To fan, where^eveiy breast resents her shame. 
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But Who ber doom arrests? that uprais'd hand 
Of public torture o'er ker. Who idiall stay — 
Its shamfi io Hfe and power ? Who wrests away 
The death-i&Biight thofig? which e'en the helot band 
That quails at' the wak'd whisper of command 
Now rose against . . . And She— j" Alastor ? wliere 
" TanSest tfaooi* too long ? thou Spirit dear 
»* To SBff»ring's;caTise ?" (thnspray'd She) ^^wert 2%o»near"- 
A sadden cry her aooents drown'd, to dieer 
All h9artft*«^as Her^s. ^ Se hoBte^-^-ihe Mesouer ^«r / 
'^ 'Ti» JTis." . . . Lof instant through the yielding throng 
Speedfi One : his eag^r brand hath dealt the blow, 
Y^Hi wretched tool of loathly powV laid low«^ 
Instant, 'tis spimi'd to earth Uie torture's thong — 
Olasp'd to his hea-Ft the lovely thrall of wrong. 
" Glory to the^ Ai>mffer /" Loud the cry 
Burst, of tb^se throngs that with one spirit glow ! 
All are Avengers'' of Life's outrage now — 
" Down wii^ thee I down I from Insult's throne on high 
" "lis thine own slaves now hurl thee t Sink, and die ! 
^' Can we be men, tiiy shames to bear so long ?" 
Thus pour'd the menace' cry, thro' those scar'd halls 
Of guilty gtate, where, now, its minion falls-*- 
NiCANDEB : — gen'rous yet, the Chief, as slrong, 
Spar'd him the life, hb made his sport so long. 
And were tiiere non^ around duit fallen one — 

None, 'mid tJiat fa¥<»>'d venal Courtier throng 
, That pour'd so late its Adulation's^* sojig-^ 
To aid him ? ahidd Indulgence' tott'ring throne ? 
Of all the Monarch paid and pamper'd ?-~-None. 
His fall— 'tis BJartii's rejoidng sign^ amain ! 
The City yields : and Freedom's wid'ning bound 
Spreads, as on lake-brow stirr'd, its circles round. 
Glad breaks a ray o'er Poland's^* languid plain, 
And the dimm'd Crescent brighter beams again. 

* The most doqae&t •* S<gn of the TimeB.** 
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And hearts were glad thro' Stambonl's glitt'riag haik^ 
And the lights blae'd o'er minaret acnd mosque, 
And thro' the harem bowers aad gay kiosk. 

Where nofuo the dream, that o'er its scatter'd wallff 

Saw Rome** reTivM? a babble b«rst — ^it £bi118. 

^^Ceesars have play'd the demigods on Earth 
^ Their prowess conqoer'd : but a pigmy r«ce 
" Have ap'd the style and pat cm^ CsesflEr's £ace 

" As Thou : — ^thy barren sway o^er life's lorn hearth" — 

(Thus sham'd the CShief yon captive King) ** was dearth ! 

*' Like fabled ^ gryphon ' ol some loaesomtf fea*^ 
" Breathing contagion on, the murky air 
" Where Life's wide havoc speaks his deadly lair — 

^^ So ThoQ^-4estroyer of man^s hope& and men*— 

^^ Thy empire mad'st one desolation's den. 

" Oh I well 'twere scann'd Intelligenee, Thy Star I 
" Its fateM Portent o'er Khe Soeiai Sky 
" Where the State Pilot heedful tunw his eye, 

^ Steers by its Sign the bark, from shoals afar 

'^ To Freedom's strand, that mocks the tempest' war. 

*^ Ye despots I not in gun or barricade 
" Is your true strength : bu£ in the unbought hearts 
" (Have I not said ?*) of Ment, above the arts 

*' Of Fraud's aad Force's slave-compelling trade I 

" Against yourselves ye draw the lawless" blade. 

^^ Lo ! Manhood's heart wide beats with Me !" . . Thus cried 
The Chief ;, and as his clarion pour'd its strain, 
Swift at llhe call, throng'd romad the patriot" train 

Those, too, his foes erew^iile, — ^now, by his side 

With swelling heart he view'd, and gen'rous pride. 

Long the poor hireling Serf had scom'd to turn 
The sword 'gainst breasts that call'd— to Freedom's day. 
The guilty Pow'r— 'twas virtue** to betray ! 
The Helot rous'd to Manhood, dar'd to spurn 
The bond unblest, and with new ardor bum. 
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Siberia !*• in thy wastes forlorn and drear 
Were hearts that droop in thee forgotten ? No ! 
" Speed I" (cried the chief) " and raise the sorrowing brow- 

" Strike off the chain of bondage I dry the tear — 

" And bid the captive share Life's gladness, here — 

" Somf^ are there dear to us." . . . Wide spreads around 
The sea of snows — *mid yon drear wilderness, 
Whose one sad voice was human plaint^s distress, 

There — ^bows a form» its chain ignoble bound 

In sullen stupor of his sorrows drown'd : 

" Rise I if its light once more around thee shed 
" Fair Freedom*s hour I Th' Avenger breaks the chain 
" And calls thee back to life and light again I" . . . 

No answer meets that Welcome ! ... He was dead— 

Hope's dream too long deferred — ^his spirit fled. 

Oh I glad those tidings met the startled ear 
Of throngs that mourned the living death around 
Where wide that wilderness of sorrow frown'd. 

" 'Tis past, with Pow'rs abuse — ^your shame your fear !"• 

Such spoke the words those grief-numb'd hearts to cheer. 

And where are now the Bufos ?*» scared swept by ? 
Hireling Malbeccos? Priests of Scylax' hue — 
Fraud's sty — ^that cried on God, they never knew ? . . , • 

Upon their names Oblivion's shadows lie — 

Or if remembered — ^but for Infamy. 

Well might the Minstrel Youth** their doom hail dear I 
Pleas'd Fancy hears of Ancient" Wrong the knell 
As o'er a wreck the sounding surges' swell ; 

And thus he sung Corruption's foil'd career 

As fled its imag'd shadows — lost for e'er. 



* Such were the words constantly heard bjr the editor at MUaUf in 1869, and 
Naples, I860. 
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Vi%ion 

OF 

THE PLIGHT OF CORRUPTION. 

"Letlueiim ad flnYium Dens erooat agmine magno."— C^^Ai. t1., 14».) 

X. 

" I see th' Insnlter'B world sweep scatter*d by — 
'' Those pale brows (as they glance back in the flight 
'/ Before th' Avenger) seem; as thro' wan night 
" The sick moon's glimpses. There, loath'd meet the eye 
" Mock-patrioto, tools that liv'd by Flatt'ry's Ue. 

II. 

<< Of varied in&my they bear the scanh^ 
" Sland'rers, in their obscurity secure^ 
"Slaves^ who sold Conscience for Promotion's lore : 
'< Weak renegades^ whose after>2 treach'ry mars 
''A past good name— from Virtue's sky &ll'n stars 1 

III. 

" Tricksters; that vain essdy a healthful feme, 

'< With apish gesture court the public eye, 

<< And soothe them in a base celebrity.** 
" Hisfry disdains to stain her with their name, 
*' And buries in forgetfulness their shame. ^ 

IV. 

" Dark yawns the Vision'd Gulf where sinks that host ; 
<' 'Neath it; a sable flood uncheer'd by light 
" Bolls sluggish past; as fisMle they thro' the nigh1>^ 
" That flood; 'tis called— ObliTion I headlong tost 
" In the dark torrent— names and mem'ries lost." 

Awis* A*L Lettobb.— Si puo predlre la resUtnzione ftttura dl Sayoia, e 
soreUa sua Nioenense. L'Europa n afida, e si lega. Una ooncessione sfonata 
sara sempre sospetta, e meno stabile. S'intende meno la "Tooe" di Sardinia, 
ehe ]a "sotto-yooe** imperlale di Francia. (p. 98.) 

**Tnmo tempus erit magno com optayerit emptmn 
••Intactom PaUaata."— .<£ln. 

Sod. diBivam. 

C'est ayeo reae^ one je me tronye alli^ k la Jostloek et oonrafnca sous la iatce, 
de oes sentlmenw.— Jwe* BvtiMm. 
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THE YICTORIAD: 

ISopit XIII. 



ALASTOB IN ARMAGEDDON; 
OR, freedom's jubilee and helot saturnalia. 

" Wbenas ihef did Arthve view 
**They much admir'd his goodness, guise, and hoe, 
'*And round him came."— T-^o^ Queene.) 



Stgument: 

The Jubilee of the city of Annageddon, at its enuwdpation from the yoice of 
Nicander and his erfl oomiBelion of fSmatidsm and serfdom, is now cele- 
brated. Oration of the cftizeiui, who ppen tfadr gates to Aiastor, as the 
vindicator of social welfare and Ubeirtj, aad aiford him a triomphal entry. 
His contemphitions on the scenes around him, illustrative of the social 
characteristics of the Age. The extremes reconciled of its apparently incon- 
sistent features, of an intense pursuit of Pleasure or Indulgence, on the one 
hand, and of Speculation, Scientific Research, and Intellectual Progress, on 
the other. The **round of Pleasure :" Railway, Gamiyal, and Serenade 
Melodies. Money, no less than Ejiowledge, is Power. London and Paris re- 
flected in Armageddon (see Intr. Rem.). Pictures of diseased Joy of those 
who found themselves nneicpectedly Ubeiated from their past bondage and 
perseoution« and the M<Mral tbey exhibit to the forbearance of AJastor. 

[The scenes described have received striking confirmation in the instance of 
Naples, in its emancipation under a Garibaldi, i860.] 

" Open your gates and let the Victor in I 
" Open your gates,^ nor open less your hearts, 
" And bid him Come !" ... Such the glad welcome starts 
Greeting the Chief, amid the revel's din 
Of life, released from Shame's and Slav'ry's sin. 
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Oh, proud he smird, her vweep where willing yields 
Yon CSty : hush'd her deadly engines' might ; 
Nor more the trmnpefs call provokes the fight. 

Concord's bland spirit reigns ; and better shields 

Life's weal, than can a thousand battle fields. 

" Open your gates ! glad ope for him the way — 
" For Him, that Freedom's sacred falchion drew 
" And at our feet the blade devoted* threw 

" Done the high task I for Him, that in Self-sway 

" The proudest conquest won of glory's day, 

" Blessings on Thee, Aulstob I Greater yet 
" Art Thou, than if thy triumph's pride look'd down 
" Where shrunk, like quarry tam'd, the crouching town : 

" For Man, for Us— thyself thou could'st fi)rget— - 

" And in our hearts' best shrine thy Name be set. 

" Away with cypress dark, and willow blank — 
"Its wild leaves streaming like dishevell'd ftair 
" Speaking forlomness. Give me wreaths more fair ! 

" Myrtle and jasmine, sought o'er sunlit bank, 

" Far from the vale of desolation* dank. 

" Give flow'rs ! boon Nature's birth of ev'ry hue'] 
" Rose, pansy, lily of the sweet Vale tells — 
" And chimes glad May in, with its silver bells : 

" Fav'rites, their yearly visit that renew, 

" Smile in Her parent face — and fade from view. 

" For, now, my heart too, greets their charm to smile, 
" Owning a joy in life I a soulless thing 
" No more : the thrall of a clay-idol King — 

*' A vice* of Pow'r. Transfonn'd 'neath Change's guile, 

X " Alastor wakes the Soul that slept erewhile." 

Thus spoke Life's happy heart I the whirling mass 
Swept round the Chief— who smil'd o'er revel's ray, 
Like motes in sun-beams where the myriads play : 

Well pleas'd, he mark'd those motley mazes pass, 

As figures swept across the mimic glass. 

• •* A Vice of KjJBg»/'~J3«nW. 
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And, ever and anon, a note floats by — 
^^ Speed, Speed, the reckkss Spirit of the Time/ 
** Wide give a loose to Joy ; and Care be Crimel^^ 

At intervals its festive melody, 

Now wak*d, now lost, as drowns loud Mirth its sigh. 

But Who, where droops the wounded SoldierV bed, 
(Shut from Joy's maze) devoted seeks to poor 
Balm for his frame, or spirit's keener sore ? 

FiDALMA ! thy otr» pain forgot — thou'rt led 

An Angel minist]:ant that balm to shed. 

Upon the soft gale floats the orange^ breath. 
With tales of myrtle-bow'rs, in their sweet sigh 
Solacing pain : while on the sooth'd heart die, 

Thy strains. Night's* warbler I o'er thy Rose' lov'd wreath — 

Sweet gnsh I that, e'en, a charm could pour, o'er death. 

Oh ! joy woke o'er the crown'd Task-master's fell I 
Where Serfs late cring'd — ^with curses " deep, not loud " 
Now, its cheer'd brow with garlands decks the crowd : 

Glad Celebration crowns her festival. 

And wide smiles Love thro' ev'ry radiant hall. 

'**8peedl Speedl the reeUeu SpirU of the Tbnet 
**W(de give a loan to Joy, and Care be CHme."1 

And spoke the mightier Masters,* too, of Song 
And Poesy, who sway'd Life's heart ; pour'd balm 
For carking cares — ^the jaded spirit's calm 

After its worldly moil : soft led along — 

'Neath their harmonious challenge, sway'd, the throng. 

Strains are there, touch so sweet the chords of feeling. 
That, where the sick heart fain from Life would shrink. 
Wearisome wrung, — and tum'd it, to Death's brink* 

Irresolute — have held it back I soft stealing 

Over the spirit' dearth, its soreness healing. 

See, rose-wreath'd virgins in their snow-white arms 
Wave those bright folds^* soft floating thro' the dance 
Creation's fairest flow'rs I their love-lit glance 

Speaking to care-worn hearts — " I^fe, yet, hath charms— 

*< A smile from Us, the gloom redeeming warms/' 
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** Speedt tpeed, Hu reeiUu apkrii cftkt TVme ; 
** Widegive a loose to Joy^ and Care be OHme. 
In barque and boat, throngs, festive, smiling glide 

O'er yon blue Iske, where bright gleams many a sail : 

Whirls upon Pleasure's course, the glowing Rail" 
Crowds upon crowds, in joyance' glee and pride, 
To swell wide Jubilee's o'erflowing tide. 
" Speed on ! speed on ! thou Iron Horse, thy way I" 

(Thus sung they.) " Thy proud aim — 'tis Progress' goal ! 

" Where, eager, hies with thee, Man's yearning soul. 
" Oh, leave behind thee. Fraud's and Error's sway — 
" Wing past their wreck, like darted lightning ray. 
^* Speed on I speed on I thou Iron Horse I Proud stepd, 

" That from ourselves swift aidest us to fly, 

" In glad bewilderment) rife whirling by : 
^^ It seems that Thou interpretest the need 
" Of Man's impatience ;" Spirit, Thou, of l^eed ] 
'* Our Transatlantic Brethren on thy brow 

" Stamp'd ' Go-A-HEAD :' for well thou emblem'st all 

" That would outstrip the bars that Mind enthrall — 
" Thy Steam-sway'd rival of the Wave, and Thou ! . . 
^* Oh I jocund o'er thee, sings Life's heart — as now." 



"A l^atltoas Carol;" 

THE HEY-DAY OF CHANGE. 

"On a ohang^ tont ^'^-^XfouveUetU Fransaise.) 

I. 

^" Ona thangS tout ga ! ' rings the glad Frenzy's cry 
From this wild whirling Earth-ball, pour'd ap to the sky. 
Could onr grandfiires but snatdi them, a peep from the grave- 
A ' Return Ticket's' glimpse over Earth, idr, and Wave, 
They would say, that the Sun did but ' blink ' in life's &ce, 
If his Glovyfehip saw ' Nothing New '» in his race ! 

' On a changi tout fa.* " 

P 
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XI. 



'' He may well be impatient ! and ery, in liia Wew 
Of Old Sin and hla Brood, ' Nothing New i Nothing New: 
' New fiuwf ? ' what aie they T^Old friends, in new gloM I 
He may wear out hla beams, seeking fresh Ore in dross. 
So he wUl ! . His Sun-foontidns, they say, will soon dry,t4 
Leaving Life in the lureh, 'mid his awfal ' Qood-bye.' 

* Ma^M^^eit ttop changer 1 fo,*" 



** If Vanity's giddiness whirl upside down 
This world, deck'd and dlzen'd from hamlet to town : 
If it dance on it's head, yet Intelligeneols reign. 
In a trice, on it's heels sets it upright again^ 
The poor human grub soars in rsnoTate hue 
Of it's butterfly wing, o'er all radiant and new. 

' On a ehangi tout fa,* " 



See 1 Crystal Shrines'* bright show Arts' myriad dye ; 
Where, still, resounds the Music's varied breath : 
Flow'rs— of Elysium speak in daedal wreath : 
And Choral echoes pour their melody — 
'Twas the Mind's Magic, dazzling heart and eye. 
Inyention's soul was on the rack to show 
It's mental feats* gymnastics'«-*Nature's guise 
New shap'd to wond'ring sight, for new surprise I 
Now, Chemia's magic spell transform'd her :'^ now. 
Life's forms shone pendl'd" in a sun-beam's glow. 
Some, search'd the Sun's oi^n brow : saw gliit'iing fly 
God's flaming'* messengon the Foubt of Light 
Reluming fr«sh, o'er wan'd Exhaustion's might, 
With still new fires I then, sudden, lost to eye 
Fades their bright wing 'mid Space' immensity. 
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How far, shall Science' Futubb etreich ? What bound 

Place to insatiate grasp of Intellect ? 

Shall it, God's dearest Secrets yet detect ? 
Till finding hemm'd his Throne too dose around, 
He cries, " No more!^ and Earth fades — ^bum'd or drown'd." 
Vain stretch thy gaze into the Infinite, 

Thou creature of the Peesbnt, Man I Thou dream 

Thou,, and thy Ewrth-sod ! bubbles on Time's stream. 
That buoys thee up— a speck — ^in transient" flight 
Whirl'd past thro' it's eternal bound from sight. 

••Speedrtherh «te reoOess l^pirit of ike TkoMi 
•* Snatoh Jog't hrighi gUn^e^ U»M^*-Hmd Can be Crime:* 
List, now I o'er Eve'^ soft trance the love-note dies, 
(Steals from himself^ the list'ner), o'er hush'd bow'rs 
Wafting it's sigh after the token-flow'rs 
The heart had vow'd : while to it's harmonies 
O'er consciousf haunts, thus caught, a strain replies. 



" Taoe : B*iiiteD^ * Ia 8«ECikata.* "—*• GondoUert Venetfano:* 

^ This Tolben flow'r thy Truth derotes to mine, 

Shall fiute the closer eheriah'd in my bneast ; 
But not BO qiAiclily shall the spirit pine 

Of emUem'd sweetB, Love's lore interpfets blest !^ 
While yet it lives, it speaks to me of Thee, 

And smiles on me^ as if Thyself wert near ;; 
And in its dying sigh, yet more to me- 

Shall mem'ries of thee te> this heart speak dear. 
For, loet it^s tweets, as Hnsie died away, 

^faali only hid me tend'ter hang o'er all 
, That joy 'd me ere their fragrant sighs' decay—- 

As a hush'd lay remember'd musical. 

* «* Carpe diem:* *'Biwem dominnm," and Ode 29; B. lU. Hi>n. 
% looa oonsola amoris.— rFirv«> 



Digitized by 



Google 



108 



Bat now ^War callB— or Death. And wilt Thou Btrev 

The votive grave-flow'r o'er my bier, in ruth ? . 

The wreath funereal with thy tears bedew, 

Remembrance' sacred Token ow'd my Truth V* 

Eld of the taint — ^the helot pestilence, 
'Mid a free world rejoic'd the Chief. It seem'd 
The air stream'd purer round ! Heav'n brighter beam'd I 

Lighter his heart — ^his step I reviv'd the sense — 

As tho' inhal'd Spring's balmy redolence. 

Spoke in his brow — comniand, and purpose high : 
Calm Self-reliance mark'd his look, his gait — 
The mien — on which obedient legions wait. 

His form — 'twas manly beauty's mastery.** 

A " New World's " beacon shone that speaking eye. 

O'er his high front, the waving locks dark flow'd : 
A mighty spirit in that lofty frame 
Enshrin'd, spoke, solemn, thro' the dark eyes' flame, 

Kindling a hallow'd joy, where myriads ow'd 

To Him, the hope with which their spirit glow'd. 

Yes, stood he 'mid that giddy maze — yet high 
His thoughts rais'd him above it ; — for Life's** weal 
As, from his heart, its vows in silence steal : 

And tears of joy spontaneous dimm'd his eye 

To find his guerdon best of Victory 

In many a voice that hail'd him " Father^ Friend! " 
And as its honest glow illum'd his cheek — 
And as his spirit's Truth those tear-drops speak — 

He mark'd the storms fade o'er Life's heav'n, where blend 

Hues, that more fair, the Social calm portend. 
** Speed! Speedt the recMess l^dHt of the Tkne! 
'* Wide give a lease to Joy, and Care be Crime.'* 

" Ay ! Thought speaks free : no more in whispers low, 
" MuttVing " (thus mus'd he) " thro' the l)ated breath : — 
" But free as air, proclaims Corruption's death : 

" And hails reviving Manhood, and the flow 

^^Oi Mind's wak'd fount, for Being's freshen'd glow. 
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" Sweet guerdon yield me those glad echoes wide 
" For Life's reprieve ! — 0*er Wrong, down-tott'ring cast^ 
" With all the guilty mockeries of the Past. 
" Knaves clad in Sanctity" no more deride 
" Life, blindfold led by Superstition's Guide." 

«* speed, speed ihe redOesa Spirit <^ ihe Time; 
**Wide give a loose to Joy, and Care he Crime." 
Still, thro' yon happy haunts resounds that cry ! 
To Freedom's Holiday, glad license giv'n 
By hearts, with Hate's disguise that long had striv'n I 
While Revel's vot'ries, still, before his eye 
In wild'ring maze, glad, hour on hour, float by. 
'Mid laughter shout and roar of merriment 
To many a ribald jest gave Fancy way. 
And bade the licens'd thought unfetter'd play, 
Mocking past fears — too long in bondage pent : 
And, thus, 'mid many more, this jibe found vent. 



A CARNIVAL CANZONET. 

" n diayolo si muore,**-^ aoherzo NapoUianoJ 

I. 

" ' The Devil's dead !* I saw him fall 
In likeness of a King^ 
The hand of blood, the heart of gall, 
Tho' still I feel his sting. 

* The DeviVt dead,' 

IX. 

And are we all, then, fktherless 1 

Abandoned left to roam ? 
Oh, no ! we'll to the Priest confess — 
That still we're left a home. 

' The J)evU*s dead.' 
III. 

The cup of Blood we'll change for Wine ; 

In Love and Pleasure thrive ; 
Sin shall, at least, look more divine ! 

While there's a Man** alive— 

' Oh, Devil ! thau'rt not dead.* ** 
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Teems a mad World with humours new — ^tastes ! toys !' 
On Change's airy wing delighted led ! 
New Fancies^4>right, as various, round it shed. 

UwiertawiiifB gay tide Li£B*8 bark that buoys— » 

Seemed the one eertaik^ bliss that never doys ! 

Seclusion's^ charm ! 'twas fled from Life apart : 
Life, now, was one wide vortex : everywhere 
'Twas whirl, and restlessness, and riot's sphere : 

Men, once, on " flight from Self" were fain to start — 

To " keep to Self," was now, Life's nicer art. 
'^apeeA^apeeA^lhtrtaeUM spirit <iffh€ Time; 
** Widegivea loote to Jotff and Cktre he Crime.** 

All ranks ran riot I Show's, Dress', Pomp's career ! 
Where Substance fail'd ; Appearance" took its place — 
False Semblance — ^urging upon Buin's race— 

Fearing to be outshone I So sway'd the Snbss. 

** Be what ye aeem" — ^vain Wisdom spoke : — 'twas fear I 

Wing'd its diseas'd career Life's brain-sick flight. 
Like moth's, tow'rd glare. Reason too sober spoke : 
While (pleasing guile !) vague Fancy's visions woke — 

Saw, Spirit-Spheres thro' mystic glimm'ring light" — 

Millennium's dream :*-or Earth's last Doom's afi&ight : 

" For every hnave is horn a fool.'" Oh, train 
Self-mock'd ! delighting, still, from Truth to range. 
To bow to some new Idol, bright or strange. 

Where Tricksters guile the gaping throng and vain ; 

Delusion's" Priests, who barter Truth for Q-ain. 

Tet, each man liv'd as in a house of glass, 
His deeds, thro' Shrine,^ Life's shapes transparent dress,. 
(Wak'd in their Virtues' light, or guiltiness,) 

Stare loathly out, or beauteous mirror'd pass, 

Freedom, her safe-guard — Life its lesson, has. 



* Vis,,— The Fbess. 
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^cli, met the Chief the motley Social gtise, 
As Armageddon's refvel round him giow'd : 
Its varied humours* tmnult torrent flow'd 

Pouring in its wild roar the discord bries 

Of Joy diseas'd, and strange-blent harmonies. 

Scarce sunk one festire burst, than, rife, the heart 
In mirth's contagion still caught up the strain, 
Eager, the challenge echoed glad again — 

Unwilling Mirth should die, or leave the smart 

Of by-gone sores unheal'd— -Hairk I the sounds stArt I 
**Speed, spe^ (fte redcUn SpbrU tfthe Time; 
•*Wide give a loose to Joy, and Care he Ortine.** 

He saw two gorgeous Domes proud raise the head. 
Where, blazon'd fair, the golden Scroll o'er One, 
" Money is Pow'r : " while o'er the Other, shone, 

" Pleasure is Wisdom.'' .... Such Life's Oreed," he read. 

While o'er the Shrijne, glad Vot'ries incense shed. 

** Can Man be * little,* when his works are ' great ?' " 
(He ask'd) " Yon proud world- worshipp'd Monuments, 
" Speak Vanity alone, their aims intents ? . . . 

" No ! Wisdom warns — Wealth mightiest props a State. 

" And * Pleasure ' — best cheats Care, and mocks'* at Pate. 

" Oh, large the heart expands o'er many a Plan 
" To aid Man's need, and deck Invention's name : 
" Whirl'd on thy vortex, ^peculatMs game ! 

" The glorious prize — is, to exalt Life's span : 

" If lost— 'tis but the loss of one foil'd man," 
** l^peed, 9peedt the reehteee epMt of the TUne: 
•• Wideffioealooieio Jop, and Care U Crime:* 

His glanfee brought iope where'er it brighten'd Jwund ! 
At times he trac'd with ready searching eye. 
Some of the foe (their callings gone) skulk by — 

Tricksters, that late their shameless brows had bound 

With wreaths— the meed, their venal traffic crown'd. 
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' Smiling, eurvey'd he, now, at Freedom's somid 
Where, some, incredulous — ^in mute surprise — 
Looked round, with beating heart and staring eyes — 
So long haid they been Slaves I till with a bound 
Raptur'd, anon, they rose— a New World fodnd I 
Many the shapes, of frenzied glee, he view'd : — 
One from Siberia's durance, passion^drunk 
A livid corpse smote with a pine-bough's trunk 
Deeming he smote the ''Mm Fiend :''^ ''Blood far blood I '* 
(H9 cried) "27mi> ! tJuU mad'st life a Solitude:' 
He saw one with a flaming torch run past 
Deeming himself God's Messenger," to pour 
Regeneration's tale Earth's gladness o'er ! 
** From the Mind's chain as limb's," (he cried) " at last 
" Life soars ! Down sinks Man's common terror," cast ! " 
And, now, thro' growing night the bon-fires blaz'd 
And wilder grew the revel-shout ! like cry 
Of frenzied orgies ! 'Neath the flame glanc'd by 
Wild shapes of o'er- wrought Mirth ; and madly gaz'd 
At Life's new masquerade their riot rais'd> 
'Twas but new Joy run wild I 'twas, — ^from the chain 
The Helot newly burst, and own'd him " free I " 
And the Chief's pardon ey'd the morbid glee. 
Fearful the shouts I — where Revel's softer strain 
Sunk drown'd by fits — ^yet woke by fits again — 

** Speed, apeedt fhefesHee tpirH of the Time t 1 

** Wheret now^ the roey Hours Ught Freedom's CUme.** 

Note.— It is doe J^sre to the Reader to oaU his attention to the confirmation 
of the scenes (some years anterior) of the story, again afforded in the joy ran 
wild and frenzied r^oidng at Naples, in particular, on the similar occasion of 
an emancipation ttom the slavery of mind and limb. (Aog. and Sept., 1880.^ - 
In fiujt, scenes and sentiments, ba«ed on principles of trath, and having 
Jnst aims, will ever meet with confirmation. Attention has been ahready di- 
rected, in the proper place, to ccHresponding scenes and sentiments in events 
«nd ohaiaeter with those of the story : as in the selfwrarrender of the City. 
(B.zii.) Ihefentiments of the Liberator apd site of encampment. (B.B,4^ko.) 
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THE YICTORIAD: 

ISooit XIV. 



THE CHIEF'S FAREWELL TO THE OLD WORLD ; 

OB, 
THE EMIGRANT EXODUS. 

* And, now. Brothers in arms, enjoy the firoits of your Victory. Be United : 
be firee. ImproTe Mankind : enoonrage the Arts of Peace. * Qo-chkead * be 
your motto : UUrapergere.**— (Washington.) 

** The World was all before thsm.'*—(MilUm.) 



Argument: 

The Story, in its present stage, affords an illustration of one of the most 
oonspicaons social futures of the ^ra, reflected in the feelings, prospects, 
and regrets, of the Emigrant in his Exodus. 

The Votary of the Spirit of Change and Progress, haying now seen the objects 

' of his Inrocation (Book i.) thus far aocomplished in the downfUl of the 

Enemy of the Good Cause, is now called, by his Spirit Guide, to trace the 

movements of Alastor in leading his Brothers hi arms to reap the fruits of 

their important yictory. 

Consistently with its Argument of Social Advance, the action of the Story, in 
the ensuing events, proceeds with the furtherance of this object and 
moral end. The new fruits of Victory are forthwith attained in the esta- 
blishment of a Kew World of improved Institutions based on principles of 
Self-Govemment and Freedom, and rising upon the wreck of an "Old 
World" of Systems of Error. 

Such is the proposal of the Chief to his followers, and such is his Mission, 
to be Airther illustrated in the inauguration of the "Golden Shrine" hi 
a ftiture stage of events. 
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The tide of RmtginUnn flowliig move eteadily to the AnetnlUui OoUmiee. than 
uy other (eee Notes)* Auitraua fa marked oat by the Story as the goal 
of iJastor*s veiitiue. Independently of this, its importanoe as a feature of 
the JSra, demands its promJnenoe in any picture or narra11?e of ittnstration : 
and as regards the yartons opinions of its Fnture, they are stated in Note 
2 of the present Book. The New physical World is thus legitimately eon- 
stltnted by tbe Story, $s llie seat of the New moral World. 

AJastor, aooordingly, accompanied by Fldalma, his Betrothed, and followed by 
GKiiscard and his Patriot eomrades* proceeds on his departure. Nicander is 
led with them as a prisoner in order to await, at the fitting period, the 
••poetioal Justice*' of the Betribatton doe to his hostility to the interests 
of the hnman race. 

▲s they are taking their departure^ tiMir stq^s are snddanly arrestedt in a 
brief delay, by a catastrophe in which GKnrgian (who betrayed Alastor and 
his fidlowm into an ambush fbr their destmction as rdated in Book S) has 
—oat of rerenffB fbr the pabUo and sodal odiom in which be has been held 
on aoooont of his treaohery— set firs to AmageddoB, which thas meets with 
destmction. 

Spirit of CHAiraK ! thy Votary, now, more nigh 

Mark'd I the goal where led my Guide ; while swell'd 
Its joy my breast by love for Man impelled : 

Duteons, it hail'd, dread Pow'r, Thy throne on high ; 

Glow'd o'er Life's Cause aveng'd, and Victory. 

" Tes ! Freedom's hallow'd bark hath won her way 
" Steer'd by the Masteb Mihd I • proud, dash'd aside, 
"As scattered £oam, Wrong's battling menace' tide : 

"Thro' Doubt's drear * rack '—Harms, lurking to betray — 

" More dark the etoim, more brave her pennons play 1 " 

And, as I bow'd me, wrapt in thoughtful trance 
O'er fiiture imag'd aims ; ^ Boons blissftd still " 
(Thus said my Guide) yields Chanob with bounteous Will I 

** Speeds o'er new scenes the human hiye's Advance ; 

" Calls forth new worids, for Social growth's expanse. 
* See InTOcation, p. 2, B. i. t. Si. 
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" E'en now^His breast witb purpose high po6fies9'd--r. 

^^ Secret inspired, the Chief, (blest instnuaent 

^< Of Fate^s and Progress* mystio bigb intent,) 
*^ Pours forth the challenge on his dreams impressed, 
^* And calls on Man to aid his Mission bless'd. 
" Far stretch, from this proud height of Victory, 

" Thy mental ken I What maze so fair its yiew ^ 

" Salutes ? where flowers of Mind shed wide their hue— 
" Wreaths, Peace culls for her brow delightedly ? 
^^ What mase, bright greets thy Vision's heart and eye ?**- 
" Tis Life's Nbw World." Thete^ calls the Chief. 

^ Once more, 

(« Brothers in arms, we meet ! Our Bight's dear strife 

" Fate's Will hath bless'd ! Tea ; breotii'd in it new life 
" Thro' Britain's highest Voice.* Say ? is all o'er ? 
" Or scan I yet, New Worlds our track before ? 
" Homes ! Cradles I (fond, as sad, recaU'd)— Farewell \ 

" Would I could bid the bitter memory* 

" Of all I've borne for ye, and in ye, die ! 
" Enough : in Freedom won, let solace dwell — 
" And, with no sordid boast, our bo6(»n swell. 
" Yes ! Europe ! Home ; farewelll . . . And will ye, then, 

" Blot out with Me, the Past ? Meet Venture's face ? 

^* (Tour looks speak answer t) Man's New Hcnne embrace ? 
" 'Tis well ! And, hark,— what lay,» for outrag'd men, 
" Pours bahuy as solace voic'd o'er prison den ?" 

** On> Brothers ! On ! Earth lies before us, 
** On ! where the golden Yisions play, 
** And Hope lends broken hearts a ray, 

'< Flung from the Mother stem that bore ns ; ^ 
"On! Brothers, On!" 



• Ob the dmmatio reyiev of the soenes, visionary and real (Dante eited). 
8«eNotesB.i,4,6. 
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" I know thee, well-lov'd Minstrel in thy lay ! 
" Nor yet forgotten, on my spirit broke 
" Those strains, hymn'd erst, where Life's best treasures* 
woke I 
" Thou, too, shalt speed, companion of the way 
" Brighten our path with thy pure« spirit's ray. 
" If frown this world of worn-out Creeds — ^this clime, 
" The sad remembrancer of many woes,' — 
" Where Voices cry up from the blood that flows 
" 0*er havock'd hearths — ^to speak of lust and crime .... 
" Oh ! let us speed where fairer brightens Time I 
" Where days of blest Security and Truth* 

" The Past shall soothe and be the Future's guide 

" Australia !• Our new Mother I* Change's pride ! 
" To Thee I turn me — swa/d by hope and ruth — 
" That Age may find, what painftil sought my Youth.'^^^ 
" Australia I thou New World ! from out the sea 
" Of Time, that hast rais'd up thy tow'ring crest," 
" E'en as some isle volcano-bom o'er breast 
" Of Ocean springs, a refuge-mark to be 
" 'Mid the deep's waste around — Such, hail we Thee ! 

" And, thou, Fidalma Heav'n yet shapes amends 

" For thy wrong'd hour ! Lo ! humbles at thy feet 
" Thine and Life's foe. Yet (tho' revenge be sweet), 
" Heav'n still a fairer Retribution lends 
" Than e'er He taught for bloodshed's wanton" ends. 
" This shalt Thou prove, fall'n outrager of tyes 
" That link the hearts of men in peace and love : 
" For Thee, what doom speaks Man ? or Heav'n above ?- 
" I stand God's" instrument — ^thy destinies 
" To deal I Atonement's Cause — on Me relies. 



* See the words of the Emigrant Lay. Book t. 
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" Was it, because she spum*d thy wrong and Thee — 

" The Moloch of thy mock'd" Self-love sought blood ? 

" In the same breath almost, condemned and woo'd ? 

" Or, was it that She breath'd my name ? On Me 

" Dar'd" call ? and pray for conquest for the free ? 

" Vain have we striven, if unaton'd we see 

" Her Sex's Cause" and Her's I Thy * porcelain Self ^ 

" So priz'd above Mankind's * plebeian delf ' 

" Forgets its equal clay-birth : nobler She — 

" For Soul is high in Her— but sham'd in Thee." 

Thus pour'd the Chief his mingled blame and ire : 

Proud stilly" tho' fall'n, the Scoraer stood ; and look'd 

A stem disdain of taunt, impatient brook'd. 

Yet, his breast's struggle check'd the wrath's desire. 

Where stifled prey'd on him resentment's fire. 

" And, now, fall'n King — thy track is mine — Away ! 

" Henceforth, know Man as Freedom's denizen — 

" No beast of toil—no brood of savage den. 

" Nay ! spare that frown : 'tis past, it's terror's day I 

" Life hangs, no more, on its caprice's sway. 

" Far other note salutes thee, now ! the first 

" That ever breath'd Truth's accent in thine ear — 

" Hark — know'st thou it ? awakes it Conscience' fear ? 

" Where, with one voice it's indignation nurst 

" Pours a wide world — not, now, an empty burst ?" 

** Vengeamce on the how'd Scomer! dauma the day 
**Ofa Neiw World in Retribution' 8 raiy**v 

He starts at that known cry — the once proud King : 
More near, more loud, speak Judgment's wak'd alarms : 
Nor shrunk he less 'neath Thy accusing charms, 

FiDALMA" But away I speeds Venturers wing I 

Eound the lov'd Chief while patriot bosoms cling. 
Mark, too, where motley groups from many^* lands — 
Of many tongues, and varied garb and guise- 
Pole, Magyar, Gaul — flock round his track's emprize— - 
Subtle Chinese— Exiles from Chilian strands : ^ 
And, thus, mock'd chains flung oflFSicilia's bands. 
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*ToQ good to IM tney-^**Th€ ai«pm' AwabmeA:'} 



(Duo.)—** I feel I Uve : Can it be troe 
I.live^ and not to suffer too ? " 

(SolQ.y-^* Some words there are, inieribed in Ught, 
FroBdom, and Truth, and Love. 
Some Men there are that show to sight 

These Lessons from AboTe. 
Me, too, those words Ibrbid to weep ? 
Rouse, too, those Minds, my thraldom's deep ? *' 

{Ckorut.) — *• Can joy so great be true, 

/ 

II. 

(Duo,) — ** I feel I live : 'tis something new 

To live, nor groan the light to view ! " 

{ScHo.)—** Rights are there the Soul's instinct knows, 

Imperishable Creeds : 
Innate, their light divinely glows, 

And human footstep leads. 
How know I, I'm no more a thrall ? 
Hear the chains dankfaig from me M !" 

(C%ontf.)— " That music— yes— speaks true, 

Sicxuuk." 
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(JhiO^y^'' * When things are at the worsts they'll mend :' 
Can it be true, Life yields — a Fsibnd ?" 
(iSoIo.)-*'' Blinded too long the thrall of night, 
I wake as from a dream ; 
And see, yet scarce beliere the light, 

So dazzled 'neath its stream. * 

What hand wakes, Freedom's torch, thy flame ? 
Hark t shoot they Garibaldi's name."* 
(CJumu.J--^ Biess'd I>r«am ! for onoe thon'rt true, 

SiCILIA ! " 



'^Speed! Speed! the reckless Spirit of the Timel^ 
''Where « « « « " Sudden drown'd 'neath Terror's yell- 
Yea — Death's despair ! — why sinks that festive swell 

What Fate whelms Life ? all fearful as sublime ? — 

In all its bloom of Pleasure and of Crime ? 

Oh I " in the midst of lAfe we cere in Death I " 
Who of that reckless, giddy crowd, would think 
Tott'ring he stood on th' Eternal brink ? 

What hand false hurls him to the gulf beneath ? 

While terror's cry starts blent with revel's breath ? 

There trembling Age, and puling Infancy, 
Beauty, whose glances spoke the heart's desire ; 
Touth, with it's lofty hopes and thoughts of fire — 

Matronly Care, and Manhood's dignity — 

Doom'd sink they ! . . Whence f the deadly blast sweep by ?- 

As parts the Chief, those startling cries awake 
To stay his step, while anxious tum'd his gaze 
Where yon doom'd City whefans-— the coniq'riilg bllae ! 

Hark ! Earth uprent, those mines, wide bursting shake — 

And Death and terror Bevel's maze o'ertake. 

• flessaoose tor tbsaaaobroiiiinitNotsta, Book zU. 
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'Mid those gay hearts had one refus'd to beat 
In gladness* fellowship ? Yes ! his, erewhile — 
Gorqian's — the sullied thing^^ of Treachery's guile — 
An outcast spum'd from Love's, Joy's, Freedom's, seat 
He skulk'd — to find from Scorn a loath'd retreat. 
That joy he shar'd not I, madden'd 'neath the sore 
• " Mocks me their bliss ?" (he cried) " yet not in vain 
" I writhe I 'twere sweet to deal them pain for pain !" 
Hark ! bursts the mine — ^its spark the Traitor bore — 
And Armageddon's drea^ of pomp — is o'er.* 



^ Sndi is the tale of AnoAgeddon, as the story shapes it. The City which 
It represents met with a fate not very dissimilar; for it was blown to pieces 
t>7 the bursting of shells, and cannonade. As regards the acceptation of Ar- 
mageddon from the Berelations, it was remarked in the Introduction (see 
note) that the titie and city are altogether fignrative : but, of conrse, a story 
Is constrained to follow the more tangibfe and popular interpretation.— Ed. 
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THE VICTORIAD: 

iSoot XV. 



MAN'S NEW HOME; 

OR, 
THE NEW WORLD FOUND. 

'* Thus* thoa bait seen one world b^gin and end." 

•Man use these Gifts aright.*' "The Angd dis^tpearU'W^Mton.; 

" SpiritOt ohe mi guidi.*W2>atito J 



Argument : 

Thb Argument here, in pursuance of that of the preceding Book at Its 
Opening, represents the Divinity or Power of Change as adknowleilging the 
tribute there oflTered by liis Votary, and consequent on the attainment of the 
New World of Sodal amelioration solicited in the lUTOoatloii, Book i. 

The Spirit is accordingly heard by the Yotary (through the characteristic Vision) 
to call upon Mankind to show itself sensible of the yalue of the boon con- 
ceded; and to beware of injuring its happy results by any exercise of 
untoward and selfish passions. 

The Evil Powers again (as in preceding stages of the Story) show their im- 
potent malice at the victoiy of the Good Cause, but are quelled by the as- 
cendancy of the better Power, and ignominiously take their flight. 

The Votary of Change, now resumes, under the conduct of his Spirit Guide, 
the review of those not less recondite than beautiflil paths of Nature and 
the realm of Change, which haye been seen to aiTord, in aA earlier stage of 
the Storyr an illustration of the Geological research of the .£ra. The point 
which had been arrived at in a former stage (see end of Book x.) is now 
taken up again, in due order, to its- oondosion. It shapes its course, ulti" 
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mafel^, through the Gold territory of Australia, with the object of arrivii^ 
at the spot of general rendezvous, and final meeting of the Characters of the 
Story.* 

The Spirit, then, having thns seen his mortal comrade to the termination of 
their track, and having conducted to its completion the Guidance ei^oined 
him by the BDwer of Change in Book 1., departs fh)m the scene and disappears- 

Characteristic tndral.and physical Scenes of the new region rou&d hlm« now at- 
tract the attention of the Votary of Change : Effects of the Gold Mania : 
Future prospects. He now meets Ouifcard, whom he recognises, and learns 
that this devoted partaker of the fortunes of the New Arthur, or ^*Alastor," 
had arrived in advance of the Chief— a herald, as it Were, " to prepare the 
way before him.** In execution of this duty, Guiscard had caused to be 
erected a spacious Temple of Worship and Hall of Council for the Chief and 
his followers, who are speedily expected, termed **The Golden Shrine." 

Meantime (in the hiterval, until their arrival), the Votary of Change asks of 
Guiscard a relation of his fortunes, with which request the Mhistrel accordingly 
proceeds to comply in the ensuing Book. 

No"w, Change's godhead from his star-gemm'd* throne 

Looked on his mortal Votary's homage bent 

To scan the fair Vicissitude* intent 

Of Fate, whose brighter page showed ^Empire won 

Where Progress' beacon, still, had cheering shone. 

" What deem'st thou of the * Wayward Pow'r ' at last, 

" Mortal ?" (as earthward bent his ken, exclaim'd 

The God, propitious :) " If, Pretension -sham'd — 

" Mock'd in Life's lie — We motum'd Truth's brow o'eroast— 

" Is not the sordid game's worst License past ? 

" Say ! met thy pray'r* my Throne — a vain behest ? 

" Not so ! . . . Sway'd ha^e I, high C^inion's* Strife 

" To grant the meed implor'd for outrag'd Life— 

" In Insult crush'd — in Freedom's gladden'd breast ? — 

" Then ! be it Man's to guard the boon, thus blest I 

" Hath toy Alembic's magic foa'd the Plan 

" Of Life's Corruption ? the adult'rate dross 

*' Purged, and its baser metal^s tinsel' gloss ? 

*' Bade thee, at length, with gaze admiriag scan 

'* The precious ore — true stamps — the «9terli&g Man ? 

* The soene of Ji^tiUon and (2^one97feene— dassidilly rwogoiteA a# 
*' Anagnorisis and P«ripatfte.** 
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^'The daws, so triok'd in borrowed plume erewhile 
" Betray they, stripped, the mock'ry of their State ? 
" While shine, in their own light, the trul^ Great ? 

^* Change, sports not, here 1 A vague * Caprice*8 * guile 1 

" No ! Life exalted brightens 'neath the smile. 

" Say ? sought it Sanctity, to find— Parade ? 
" Mark'd it the Priest,* kiss sweet Saint Charity, 
"While still he gave the Saint (so sweet !) the lie ? 

" The solemn juggler of a saintly trade, 

" That secret mock'd the holy game he play'd ? 

" Hark ! hark I like the inhospitable roar 
" Of some vex*d flood, the * Old World^s ' voice,« it speaks J 
" But vain around Truth's rock the clamor breaks — 

" Prescription's wail ! o'er the time-honor'd, hoar 

" Shrines of Abuse, where Pride was wont to soar. 

" But oh ! how sweet our * New World's ' accent sounds, 
" Inviting Man to blest Self-government 
" Uncanker'd by Ambition's discontent — 

" Unwarp'd by jealous Pears — the hell-bom hounds 

" Gnawing Life's heart with never-dying wounds ! 

"What? reiga'd a blind Self-WilVs worst mastery ? . . . 
" 'Tis past I . . then bid Life smile, where blessings spring 
" Various as hues of my own rainbow wing — 

" Joy's, Freedom's, Concord's boon, 'mid haraiony 

" Of grateful Vows, where dies th' Insulter's cry ! 

" Life's round whirls by ! My new-wak'd Masquerade ! 
" Where Kings' the antics are — seen from their height 
" To glance, like meteors, felling through the night 

" Of their own dark misdeeds ! . . See, with'ring fade, 

" 'Neath Mind's wak'd light, their faded pomp's parade ! 

" What then remains for Man ? Himself to know — 
" And guard the blessings Change in happier hour 
" Pours (Time's ripe harvest) in its bounty's show'r. 

" Truth, Freedom, Love — for Fraud, Prescription, Show." . , 

He said : while at the Voice adoring low 
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I bent me ; wrapt my breast in mute ovaticm 
And grateful joy : o'er all the phases wide 
Pondering, where Change's hues still mystic glide — 

Shaping all Being's beauteous transformation — 

And, fairest still, as now, Life's* renovation. 

My soul with joy o'er boon so blest inflam'd, 
" Yes, Life " (I cried) " wakes in new charm I and leavea 
" Its former Self— nor more with shows deceives ! 

" To thee, blest Pow'r benign, it turns, self-blam'd — 

" Life some repentant fair — ^half-pleas'd, half-sham'd." 

Here, sudden, on my dream a yell arose, 
En^'s despair and wrath's ! it was the cry 
Of those bad* Spirits' foul fraternity, • 

Foiled in their bitter game of mortal woes, 

Doom'd to the Night for e'er on them to close. 

They spread their murky pinions on the air. 
Shunning Truth's ray that triumph'd o'er their flight. 
No more to desecrate the realms of light : 

Fades their weird yell of pow'rlessness' despair — 

And Life ! thy brow (the fear gone by) smiles fair. 

Such Visions sway'd me : while my Spirit Guide 
In welcome radiance cheer'd my Dream : anew*® 
Call'd o'er fair scenes where lur'd erewhile the clue 

Of mystic Eld, whose lore Earth's labyrinths hide ; 

" And follow I " (cried he) " where my pinions glide." 

If late," o'er Earth's fair Future dream'd we pleas'd, — 
Now — those bright Visions vanish 'neath the glare 
Of flames, rife bursting o'er the rocky stair 

Down which we sped ! ... All Nature seem'd diseas'd — 

A 5^11, that battled by no Hope** appeas'd. 

For, lo I as far as ken could stretch, I view'd 
A savage lake of fire," that angry boil'd — 
As ever and anon its tumult moil'd 

Spitting forth melted heaps — a lava flood ! 

Twas as tho' searching Etna's wrath, I stood. 
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" 'Tis thus, Change works I " (the Spirit said) " Behold I 
" From those volcano-springs bright Isles are thrown 
" Like lotns-flowVs your azure seas** upon. 
" New realms — that still my varying tracks unfold ! . .\ . 
" But mark ! the rock-vein round ! — 'tis sparkling" Gold ! ' 
Along the brink of that fierce lake's expanse 
Awhile he led ; till o'er the rock-sides stream 
Rays, like a net- work's golden-threaded* gleam ! 
And, curious, stood I in admiring trance — 
Gold ! 'twas thy cradle's beamings round me glance. 
And smiling on me, stood the Spirit near, 
Rousing me from my spell : till upward led 
Its guidance" plac'd me on the sun-lit bed, 
Once more, of Earth : when lo I I mark'd the sphere 
Of Wealth's " New Worid " to Venture's hope so dear ! 
" New Destinies, new Empire, wak'd for Man 
" Here, trace ! new triumphs still of Change's reign ! 
" Far, — bid thy mental ken's inquiry strain — 
" Oh ! see ! 'mid wreck of worn-out Custom's span, 
" Rise o'er yon bound a Future's" fairer plan." 
He said : and o'er his words in thoughtfal praise 
I mus'd : and fain had challeng'd more the lore 
That breath'd thro' them, and pour'd its prescient store. 
I look'd — but he had parted," and my gaze 
I tum'd to scenes where Hope's wak'd Vision plays. 
" Australia ! Yes I it breaks the Future's Light ! 
" I see the tide of Nations flowing here 
" From by-gone Empire's and Prescription's" sphere. 
" Mankind emerging from the mental night 
" That chill'd life's hour and Progress' ampler flight. 
" Fair Canada I thy Clime wakes Memories 
" Dear to the heart* : and awe's and rapture's sense 
" Hears, spell-bound, thy dread Nature's eloquence. 
" But here — a new-wak'd charm the spirit tries — 
" O'er mystic veil, where screen'd Might's Future lies." 
• •• Telas tenui discwrerat auro."— C.<fi!».; 
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Thus spoke my musings, ds my footsteps strayed 
O'er the lone sands, where calm yon waves repose : 
'Twas streaked their azure brow with many a rose 

Flung by the hand of mom, that blushing play'd, 

While wind and wave harmonious concert made. 

Afar, *mid stir, like ants, for Gold's priz'd ore, 
Men burrow'd Earth, in labyrinthine guise — 
But where, her golden-tinted harvest b dyes ? 

A healthier boast — the Plough — " it speeds " no more, 

And Famine** scowls *mid all the golden store ! 

" Gold! I have GroldP* a wild cry rose : and One 
Pass'd, whose craz'd laugh bespoke the o'erfraught brain- 
Excessive joy had wrought excessive pain ! 

" The world ia mine, wnce Treasure'e world is won ! " 

So yeird yon gold-mock'd wretch" I mus'd upon. 

And now the Fury Passions soared mine eyes ! 
Man, jealous, peered his neighbour's treasure o'er. 
And, wolf-like, prowl'd to snatch the envied store. 

Murder and Rapine, whfle Night deepens, rise — 

Scare yon " Black® Forest's " slumber with their cries. 

I tum'd to soothe me : gaz'd— where calmly shone 
Yon azure deep : or trac'd the silv'ry line«» 
Writ on those sands'-brow by the ebbing brine — 

Like lip's-kisB on a' cup : when sudden on 

My track, arose a form, not all unknown. 

Methought I knew that brow's intelligence 
Where spoke the soul of genial Charities — 
Friendship for Man mute languag'd in the eyes : 

While high * Endurance'** prouder eloquence 

Held, in a spell of grateful awe, the sense.. 

Many pure hearts had to those speaking eyes 
Made answer : hearts, that o'er the Exile dream'd 
After his step had pass'd. He little deem'd 

That e'er a gleam, less selfish-dinmi'd, could rise 

O'er path where frown'd Life's chiller destinies- 
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Still Suffering, stern its characters had traced 
Upon the brow wheitd streaiXi'd the golden hair — 
Age^s experience won too early there. 
« Art thou not He'' (I cried) " that stHl hast rais'd 
" The gen'rous lay for Tmth's high purpose prais'd ? 
*^ I know thee, Minstrel of the Patriot throng ! 
" And art thou come the Herald** of Mb YfB!f^ 
" The Chief's ? fw: whom hath pour'd thy stirring lay ? 
" Yes ! I read answer in thy looks : thy song 
" Shall, here, a JNew World's welcome pour along-— 
" A World by Truth illumin'd in the ray 
^^ That shuU o'er vindicated Being rise, 
" Scatt'ring the sordid mists of Prejudice^- 
" Crown the Avenger of the hard-fought day, 
" That won the Cause" of Mind's and Freedom's «Way/* 
Thus spoke I. . . . " Well, I ween, this heart hath b«in*d " 
(Guiscard replied) "to see the trophy's Shrine 
" Of vindicated Truth and Freedom shine I 
" Nor all in vain : I've mark'd the Bigot spum'd — 
" I've mark'd the lost Astrna's'' hope retum'd ! 
" Seest thou yon Golden Shrine that gleams afar ? — 
" Lo ! at Alastoe's word I bade it rise 
" Consecrate to the Social Charities 
" For blest intent : far from the selfish war 
" Of Courts and Custom ! . . . Happier gleams owr Star I 
" 'Tis here, anon, the Chief shall greet his own — 
" The Children led by him thro' storms of Fate 
" To the wish'd bourn of Life* regenerate. 
" Peace, Order (for themselves belov'd alone), 
" Here shall they meet : . . Here Wrong its Crime** atone ! 
" Already hath o'er Insult's City swept 
" Th' Almighty's ire ! its * ways are desolate,' 
" 'Neath Change's whirlwind strown, and 'vengeful Fate : 
" Atonement's work began,"* when o'er it leapt 
" The flames,— tho' from a Traitor's hand they crept. 
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** Oft strikes with wayward weapons the Most High !— 
" The Youth who fir*d the sacrilegious flame, 
" Whehning th' Ephesian shrine, fond strove for Fame : 

" Here-Hshows the glare a Name's crime-sullied dye 

" For immortality of Infamy." 

He said : while thought I on iftie Captive King — 
And of the many bitter sorrows dealt 
On human souls that long the goad had felt. 

" Oh, joy I " (I cried) " 'neath Life's reviving Spring 

" Brighten its hues, for Thee, more blest to sing ! 

" But tell me, in the dim and weary day 
"Of thy lot's trials, what the pangs endur'd — 
" To Persecution^* lingering bane inur'd ? 

" Still foremost Thou, to stem the jealous &ay, 

" And smile o'er anguish, Pride would ne'er betray ?" 

Tho' young, he had seen Courts — ^the solemn game 
Of Life's Convention ; and, with weary gaze 
(Too soon grown old), perus'd the fretful maze 

Where he, too, once fann'd Emulation's flame ; 

But, now, his heart was chang'd — ^nor Life the same. 
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THE YICTOEIADj 

iSooK XVI. 



GUISCARD; 

OR, 
THE SOUL OF ENDURANCE. 



*• Suffering for Trath*8 sake 
««IB highest Victory."— rifcRBftwJ 

** Many, bear we, then, the Standard of the Lion Heart to this Sacred War." 

(Sir Michad qfthe Mom.) 



flttument: 

GniscARD, in compliance with the request made to him, proceeds with an ac- 
count of his career, illnstrating **the combat for Truth's sake" which de- 
termined spirits encounter for the benefit of human interests.^ A feature is 
here presented of the Victorian JBra of Intelligence, in which the Genius of 
Enterprise has so sucoessftdly combated antiquated Prcijudices. The family 
and party feuds, heretofore noticed (B. ill. and iv.), which had led to his 
joining the fortunes of the War, and which, indeed, meet with constant re- 
flection in the annals of all "Wars of Opinion," are touched on. His Min- 
strel's province in the Story having been incidentally appealed to, he glances, 
characteristically, at those literary features of the Age, which had attracted 
his attention, and which belong to a general and comprehensive picture of 
it, such as that which is now under illustration He points out the obsta- 
des he had encountered in his desire of extending his advocacy of Truth, to 
its recognition, as regards purer models of Taste, in contrast with an im- 
pure license tending to degrade the standard of Mind. Beminiscences of the 
Bufos, Scylazes, and Malbecoos. 



Digitized by 



Google 



130 



HlB redtal being oondnded, and the prindpteB by which he had been guided 
aeknowledged by his oompanion, he now addresses himself to givfaig a re- 
oeption to Alastor, who, with Fidalma and the patriot followers of the 
Chief; aniye, forthwith, at the new home of their destination. ^ 

Nieander is brought a prisoner, to await the retrlbntory sentence dne to him* 
Their ronte has been vid Antioch and the Euphrates, by the Persian Gulf to 
India and Australia, by Bail and Sie^un-Bhip. 

Awhile he paus'd, as led on mem'ry's stream — 
And o'er the harp-string vague his fingers stray'd, 
As tho' the wild winds' sweep had o'er it play'd : 
When stole it, thus, the language of his dream, 
As strays thro' wintry £^ a wandering gleam. 

A REMINISCENCE. 
I. 

*'Thift is my well-lov'd home ! ** (I cried) 
" And long-known scenes are dear to me ! " 

" Thy home T Oh ! where ? " (the World replied) 
''Here are no heartt that beat for Thee ! " 



« Thou chiU, truth-telling WorW ! Qb* well. 
Too well; thy joyless tale— it spoke ! 

Thy scorns may weaker spirits quell- 
Not yet, my heart ! Thy pride is broke. 

III. 
** Up ! seek in Stnutger hearts a hom«: 

If none be found with thee to beat — 
Follow where Freedom's^ lore cries '' Comet " 

Or Death yields best, a home's retreat," 
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It ceased— the Minstrel's ky : wheft proudly, now, 
The Tooth (as tho' the bittet tdemories 
Of by 'gone lends, whose darker sb&dowiB rise, 

He strove to drown) thns spoke : while cheer'd his brow 

Its Truth— nor abject knew to droop or bow. 

" Yes ! I hare borne— and, in my time, have known v 
" What 'tis to combat with a hostOe world. 
^^ Tes ; o'er a sordid throng my lip hath cnrl'd 

" In scorn. Against the stream I still toil'd on ; 

" Defied, untiring yet— and stood alone. 

" E'en home was loist to me : a father's hate* 
" Proscrib'd me j 'gainst me shut the weD-known door— 
" Freedom's stray child ^-*-tny Father's Son — ^no more : 

<* Disherited— cut off— the st>ort of Fate, 

" Whose Envy's thirst my harms seem'd ne'er to sate." 

A moment, his voice faltet'd • o'er his cheek 
A tear spoke, furtive, of Remofse— not Sin ;» 
Mute, of the broken heart he hid within 

Spoke, more than words (a Sire's scoff bade it ^* break") : 

A smile's ray strove : Prldo rous'd him, soon to speak. 

*^ Kinsman in blood— not heart (oh 1 best forgot) ! 
" Scarce ' oater-oousia I' 'mid th« Little Oreat 
" Skill'd or to stab With whisper cfr worse hate— 

" What bocjts thy State ? Wealth ? Pomp ? they btiy thee not 

*^ One hour from the stem grave where all must rot.> 

" Oh ! there's a Moral in thy game, good Death 1 
*^ Thou leveller sublime, that grinn'st to see 
" How men*--thTo' life far sunder'd by Degree, 

" Bank, Fortune, Aims, while crawl'd they things of Breath — 

" All, thralls alike, Thy mast'ring yoke beneath ! 

" Without one genial spirit's smile or sigh 
" To answer mhae^no heart on which might rest, 
" In commune's confidence, the solac'd breast, 

" Upon the tntMlA 6f Humanity 

" I seem'd to lit* : and wteh'd, for rest, to die— 
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" To quit the weaary consciousness of pain 

" Life still had been to me : what others call 

" Life — the glad whirl o'er this our earthly ball — 
" I little knew : if chid me Pleasure's strain, 
" Strove the smile's answer still — and strove in vain. 
" All, but a Mother's love, their dudgeon's sore 

" Heal'd in my blames — ^my war on Error blind ! 

** Her heart but look'd my fairer aims to find. 
" Her gentle Spirit hath left Life's vex'd shore — 
" Still, sooth'd, I've deem'>i my path it hover'd o'er. 
" O'er Mersey's fond-sought wave I see it brood 

" A hoar roof : once my home — now, thine, Decay. 

" I look'd my last — for e'er to turn away. 
" Flow past (as all I've lov'd) thou reckless flood ! 
" To leave me, as that roof, to Solitude. 
" An Exile, now — ^the Nations' wail of woe 

" Struck on my heart : I snatch'd my ready brand, 

" Sought Fate or Fortune in a foreign strand ; 
" Proud (as my sires of old) to strike the blow 
" In Right's high Cause — ^teach Kings themselves to know. 
" More would'st thou seek my Fates ? — ^they speak the tale 

^* Of One, that scom'd to court a venal Muse ; 

" Firm, still, in face contending of Abuse : 
" With Will that knew not how to flinch or quail, , 
" And daring Hate, where brows less proud, tum'd pale. 
" List yet — the Social" traits were spotted o'er 

" With plague-sores — License', Fraud's, Prescription's, hue : 

" In shame and grief, I turn'd away my view — 
" Scorn ill-disguis'd. How rose th' avenging roar* 
** Of the vile things that batten'd on the sore ! 
" A Stranger next, I gain'd a well-lov'd shore* 

" And look'd where, once, a beauteous' Temple stood. 

" Alas I the alter'd site ! — 'twas Solitude. 
" The Muses' radiant fane — ^it shone no more — 
" Its hallow'd site, the rank weeds cluster'd o'er. 
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** An insult-havock'd wreck and desolate 
^^ It droop'd ! while met my eyes a pile grotesque, 
" Ungainly deck'd with grinning heads burlesque 

*^ Shame of a ribald Age ! at that strown Gate 

^ Where woke high harps — ^buffoons and babblers prate ! 

" Not if new Homers limn'd another Troy, 
(I cried) " could they the chords of feeling sway — 
" Rouse it, to kindle at one prouder lay. 

" No more the VisionsTglow of lofty joy ! 

** Scoff,' sneer, are all a cankered Age's toy. 

" Thus on the Social taint my scorn found vent — 
** When, lo I as tho* of wolves that hunt their prey, 
" Met me a yell : — ^yes I human wolves were they — 

"The ^Lycanthropes'* — upon my Life-blood's scent. 

" Yet, what my sin ? . . . Truth's outrage to resent ! 

" And none was there to feel with me— no home 
" Of hearts whose voice responded to my own — 
" Hated while fear'd " (and bitter laugh'd he) " lone, 

" With honest pride's best solace, tum'd I from 

"The plague-scarr'd haunt, on track more bless'd to roam. 

" * Alas I there is no Providence for me,' • 
" Oft have I said, as smarting 'neath the wrong, 
" I've pour'd my scorn upon that sordid throng : 

" Life — an * Experiment' — ^fails aught to be' 

" But Fate's drear jest, if hear I true, and see." 

"In sooth" (replied I), " 'twas no Clime for Thee, 
" Where ribald License and the jealous Sneer 
" Stenmi'd Mind's best aims to purer spirits dear. 

" Bufo amid the Scoffer throng I see ; 

" Malbecco, too I the living libel, He.»» 

" Him, too, foul mouth-piece of the Bigot crew-^ 
" Mistaking sneer for strength — ^for wit, abuse — 
" Scylax I see ! and the soul's sin peruse 

" That works those spleen-distorted features thro'--* 

" BUst'ring those livid lips, their venom dew 1 " 
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" Yes ! yes ! tho« fleest Malbeceo^foe to Trutii/' 
(Rejoin'd the Tou&) ^* AssasBin of the pen, 
" Spitting forth Tenom from hia sordid den, 
" Unaw*d by sense of Shame— ot gen'rotu rutii — 
" Yes, venal he pursu'd my life»»-^hopes — ^youth. 
" Maligned for otheis' harms, too, in thy lie, 
" Spum'd Scylax ! thro' a kindred"-sounding nam^^ 
" Fair fame, pride, dtation, brawl'd^ at, in false blame. 
" Alas ! for each, his otm drear Error's sky 
" Frowns all too sad— —not so in Scylax' eye. 
" Yet, I endur'd I Endurance I ^ 'tis Truth's pride I 
" What ? hath he stabb'd me ? I arise mor6>* strong 
" To urge my spirit-struggle fttem along ! • 
" Like swimmer battling with the angry tide, 
" Flinging the waves, that seek his lifb, aside. 
" Or, like that fabled Princess, struggling still 
" Towards the glitt'ring guerdon of her way— * 
" Long envied her : the golden tnagic spray. 
" Unwav'ring She, 'mid clamor, i&ia to chill 
" Her heart's desire I — ^proud, thus, irtrives on my Will." 
" Well hast thou striv'n I " (I said) « still, onward stride I 
" Seek Truth, how distant e'er, her pinions fly*^ 
" Above the glitt'ring stars, or aaure sky : 
" Or, down 'neath Ocean^depths,^^ to snatch her, divc*^ 
'* The bars of Space for meed so precious rive, 
" And show her proud to Majj I" . . " 'Tis all my dreamt^ 
" Have sought thro' spirit-communings severe 
" Held with celestial whisp'rings, dread as dear-*- 
" Where tum'd it the 'rapt soul, as o'er it streams, 
" Gushing, the balm diffus'd of blissful Themes- 
" And what t^ey bring from Heav'n ; my dreami f nditer 
" In the stem, simple language of the lay 
" That scorns Truth's gen'rous spirit to betriy 
'' To flatter Custom's slaves : the lofty fight 
" Its own best guerdon-^-in my fo^' dedpito. 
* Seyiaz mmnB Inrawler, or barker. 
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^* Little think tkey that strew the Mnses* path 

** Wi«h * Fancy's ' fiow'rs** the heafrt's' glad offerings gay, 
" What thorns entangle her severer way : 
" The anxions thought — the pangs Endurance hath — 
" The malice of a world — ^e Sland'rer's wrath. 
^* Heedless, n^y Mnso (the' lowly) in the eyes 
" How looks it of the spirits she disdains : 
**Nor one prond thought for fear of them restrains — 
" Unaw'd by all their ribald rancor' cries — 
" God has pour'd bliss, that past their malice Kes ! 
" What ? can they rob me of Thought — free as air ? 
**The'joy that speaks it ? joy, too, that I draw 
" From Nature's wortd around of charm and awe ? 
" Imagination's mine of treasures fair ? . . . 
" Their petty spleen—these charms can it impair T 
" Nay I there are moments, when the solac'd heart 
" Contagious gladness from the laughing sky 
" Catches thro' Nature's realm of harmony, 
" And flings the sense- of worldly strife apart, 
" Half-reconcil'd to those that wak'd its smart ! 
" If aught, in sorrow and in Solitude, 
" I've sought Thee, thou chaste as awful Muse^ 
" Oh I let me, now, thy cherish'd liore peruse, 
" To soothes what j'arrmg memories intrude 
" Recalling Life's long wsur and struggles rude. 
^^ The Muse, to me, is as a sacred store 
" Whero I have hous'd the varied" treasures wrought 
"Thro*- Thoughts', Sensation's mystic labyrinths sought — 
" That I may look back (sweet as- bitter lore) — 
" And transient wake the Spell so lov*d before." 
But, starting, cried he — ** Up ! to meet the*' Chief ! 
" Up I the heart beats- to follow to their goal' 
" Out Ventxire^s fates— the- aim of Virtue^s soul !' 
" Enough of Sblf 1 in prouder themes relief 
" Seek we< abo^e or Fortune's harms, or grief. 
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" The Magic^* that makes Distance— -nothingneBS, 
" Brings him ! . . . I^ restless, Soul from Self would fly 
" TJutt magic let it seek I swift winging by 
" In flight that flatters the mind's restlessness — 
" And, hence," wins Moral Sway's persuasiveness — 
" For, it seems kindled with Mind's energy, 
" Mast'ring brute Nature's sluggish barriers fast I" 
He speeds — ^the Chief. Now Stamboul's mosques fade past^-* 
And, now, o'er Phrygia's plains fond Memory 
Wakes scenes, and forms the Muse forbids to die.* 
On ! sweeps that Pow'r, that in its iron chain 

The East« links to the West ! They meet and kiss I 
New Sisterhood in bond of Peace and Bliss ! 
Tok'ning sublime Confed'racy of Gain 
By Conmierce hail'd, while Nations swell the strain I 
On ! sweeps the Pow'r ! and glimpses start to view 
Of Moslem forts, stem frowning o'er the flood : 
Of mountain height and forest solitude— 
The Syrian bound — whose features take their hue 
From Mem'ries, sad or gay, yon scenes renew. 
Now, Antioch fades : and wastes spread wide and sad. 
Where seeks the Chief Euphrates' storied tide. 
On ! . . past the Gulf where Indus* waters glide- 
Till now. Life's busy scenes, wake rife and glad^ 
As greet his view, thy tow'rs, fair HydrabM. 
With conscious pride of Virtue's struggle done, 
On ! o'er the wave" he speeds I while glow'd the thought 
Within his breast of Conquest dearly bought — 
Of Hope, still baffled, — still unquell'd I . . till won 
The long-sought goal his ken had strain'd it on. 
And, still, his virtuous joy reflected shone 
In looks, with which Fidalma's glance repaid 
The debt She ow'd him ! and sweet answer made 
To the proud smile that play'd his brow upon. 
As wak'd those thoughts of meeds — so dearly won. 
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Near them, stem brooding— mark the royal ^* Slave "-* 

Ay ! Slave — (so call him) if the love of breath — 

(The sordid choice^ he sought from nobler death) 

His spirit sway'd. . . . Free only, are the Brave : 

Kings are but Slaves, whose hearts are Honor's grave. 
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THE VICTORIAD: 

Vooft XVU. 



THE GOLDEN SHRINE; 
•». 

THE NUPTIALS OF ALA8T0B AND FIDALHA. 
(Hie New Arthur and New Oinemi.) 

** Faith, ay, ii Btrong, and true lore moirt of mi|^t ; 
Forthy, Ikire Pxinoe, yoiir*8 be the Damozell 
In wedlook*fl happy bands* alter long ^tihi"—(FaSryiineene.} 



fllrg«mentT 

AhAnoEt together with Fldahna— bringing with them the Captire B3ng Nf- 
cander, and their suite— meet Gtdscard, and the Patriots with him, hi their 
New Home. The scene of rendeiyons is that of the Edifloe, called the 
Golden Shrine, which has been erected by Oniscard as « Temple, ultimately, 
of Worship,— at present serying, also, as a Hall of Council, as was rdatecl 
by hhn in Book ziv. The Chief expresses his devout hopes for the pros- 
pertty of the New World; and thanksgiyings are offered by his foUowers and 
hhnscif io Fkoyidence tfor their attainment of it. •* JnbiUite of the Wan- 



Alastor, bow, Itariher pn^oses an Embassy to offer their homage and gratefbi 
acknowledgment to the Queen of the Isles, Victoria, for the aid she had af- 
forded tiie aggriered Nations in resisting their oosmum enemy, and achieving 
his orerthrow (eee Book ii.). This Embassy is proceeded with in the next 
Book. At the name of the King the people are clamorous for his death ; 
but at the generous intercession of Alastor, his life is still spared (as it had 
been after the rerolt of Armageddon) ; but he is admonished that, now, the 
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anrited Betribvtion Bpe«dU7 awaits bim. First of all, howe?«r. the Embaiqr- 
to Qaeen Yictoiia is to be undertaken. Meantime, the Nnptlals of Abwtor- 
•nd Fidalma are celebrated amidst the nniTersal joy : and, here^ the sym- 
boJioal "Itnfli and lUth ** of the amdent Legend and Alkgorj, are united' 
fa the Union, or Nvptiais. of the <*Nevr Arthvr " and the ••New Ginerra.*' 

'Mid a yast^spreading theatre arose 
Of ciroling heights their giant forests crown'd, 
Rob'd ever-verdant,* sombre brooding round — 
In golden pomp a Fane : and joyous glows 
Its vault august, where W^come*s echo flows— 
Twas the joy's greeting 'twixt the Chief and those 
That, true, had link'd their fortunes to his own ! 
Twas Guiscard's chord inspir'd the Weleome's tone- 
Due to the Chief and his Betroth'd*— the rose, 
Lov'd flow'r ! that next his heart, worn dearest, blows^ 
A rushing torrent pour'd its echoes hoarse 
Thro' the deep bow'ring shades and caverns hoar, 
Blending; with. Welcome's burst their deep-ton'd roar : 
Gales murmur'd bliss : all Nature's strains lent force 
To Exultation's pomp, and swell'd its source. 
" Yes I it is He 1 the gen'rous, the enduring ! " 
(The Minstrel cried) ^ 'Tis He, Life's arduous Flan. 
" Hath ledthro' thorny ways : a Guide to Man — 
^^ To Freedom's Home desii'd-— the anguish curing 
" Of much-wrung hearts : their wav'ring hopes assuring! "~ 
From the Chief's eye, it starts, th' unbidden tear,. 
To meet his fellow-sufifrers thro^ the day 
Of trial, doubt, and peril's hard^fought fpay^— 
Tried followers of his path I Yes 1 spoke they dear 
Those heart-poux'4 greetings — ^music to his ear. 
" Thou'rt come," (they cried) " Self-exil'd 1 nobly fled 
** Hast thou, from Country — (but 'tis now no more I) 
" A Beacon to us all in this far shore ! " 
When thus the Chief : " Yes ! Heav'n, the way hath led I 
** Then-^by past trials— mem'ries of the dead^ 
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" Cfidl me not exiPd ! *tis /• cast away 

"The dross and shame— like serpent's cast-off skin— 
" Of canker Custom — hood-wink'd Reason's Sin-r 
**' Bane of a world weVe left — ^to hail &e sway 
" Regen'rate wak*d of Life,* in Freedom's day. 
" It seems, that from a hideous dream I start, 
" Recalling the fonl workings of a world 
" Of Fraad and Force—too late in downfall ImrM t 
" Oh I grant us to hold closer to. our heart, 
" Blest Heav'n, the boon bo fpes shaH wrest apart ! 
" Hail blest Self-Goyemment !* Ambition's lust— 
" The Selfish Spirit's straggle— fly afar I. 
"C^ ! know ye Freemen for yourselves ye war, 
" Battling to guard the social sacred trust ! 
" Else— see yon Freedom's ' Golden Shrine '-rbut dust 
" Turk, Christian, Jew i here at one Altar bend I 
" Since, all are helpless* 'neath One Pqw'r above— 
" Since, all draw blessings from One Fount^f Love I— 
" And, since, of all alike, is God the Friend— 
" Friends be ye I» for our common wel£ar6?s end." 
He said : upon his words the plaudits rise, 
And Brother's heart to Brother's, back again 
Re-echo'd glad the mutual Gonoord's strain. 
Life lights their worid with new-wak'd energies 
For Social Bliss* — ^the goal of their emprize. 
But marie that maze — ^where the rejoicing ray 
Look'd on yon gorgeous Fane : th' Bj^esian shrine— 
Nor, that, where sway'd the blue-ey'd' Maid divine — 
More vast, more fair, reflected back the day 
Than This ; where, now, sought Heav'o, its vofries' lay. 
Rich pile I from out yon native glitt'ring.Miifee . 
Its golden gleam sprung cheering heart. and eye 
No more, like Merit lost, doom'd hid to lie. 
A beacon, bright illuming paths divine-^- 
Its fairest boast — 'twas rais'd to €rOD, the Shrine. 
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Yes I like a golden monntaiii, soar'd the pile ; 
*« To God, the Nkw WoBLD."^-On the portals shone 
These characters, the marble blazoned on. 

In awe the Chief snrvey'd the Fane awhile — 

As o'er his brow exulting stole the smile. 

There, too, in awe the eyes of myriads dwells 
While with one heart their bnrsting aooents rose 
By Oniscard led ; as thus the tribute flows, . 

Thro' distance, ling'ring &r, its solemn swells . 

The thanks to Heay'n of Man's New Worid, to telL 



BuUlatt 

OF THE WANDERERS. 



" 'Mid these deep wildemefises' distant bound, 
^' What mystic hand, invisible, hath led 
" Our dubious way from Wrong and Bondage fled ? 

''The struggle kmg, tho' late, with guerdon crown'd ? 

''And fm our wand' ring step blest refuge found ? 

"JaMiate XhminQi J^MUUe.*' 



" God ! 'twas thy hand ! and while glad Nature's lays 
'' Hymn thee— yon fountains' gush, and zephyrs' sigh — 
" Those deep woods' sweep of mournful harmony — 
'' One, with their note, our heart the strain shall raise — 
" These wilds— the "Wand'i-ers' Home"— he taught thy praise. 
"JtOnlate Domino, Jubilaie." 

" Oh ! fresh'ning to the heart those accents wake 1 " 
(Thus cried the Oiief) **Sick with l^eiseiuse of wrong 
<^ 'Tis bliss to turn to Heav'n with grateful Song ! 
" This, is the soul's true music !• echo'd o'er 
" Nature's free scope, Gk>d'8 boundless throne before. 
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" t tell thee, not a spirit-strain, than this, 
" More blest, breathes in Earth's harmonies around ! 
" Not in the gales that skim Heavens azure bound 
*' And carry fragrance' tales with them and bliss — 
" Nor sighs of all the blossom'd sweets they kiss ! " 
He said, by high Devotion's sense inspired. 
But mark yon Captive King — ^not in h%8 heart 
That strain found echo ! Far his thoughts apart 
Wander'd unblest, o'er lusts of Sway desir'd, 
And mock'd the heart's pure glow those accents fir'd. 
Chill' turns his glance around the blissful maze : 
While, now, the Chief confronts him, near the Shrine 
Where no false" mask disguis'd GU)d's brow divine — 
Where freemen's hearts the prpudest Altar raise 
Tho' rich the Fabric ! golden all the blaze ! 
" What doom for Life's Taak-masterf' thus the cry 
Wild pour'd yon throngs ; as now, before them stood 
The bitter ^urce of tears (how much !) and blood. 
'^ Judgment upon his head ! the penalty 
" Earth's outrage claims to heal its injury I " 
Still, stern unmov'd," that scene the Eingsurvey'd ; 
Tet One fair form was there and grac'd the Shrine — 
A form he shrunk before — FiDAtMA, thine ! 
Deck'd with a Bridal garland stood the Maid, 
And every heart, that beat around her, sway'd. 
" Well may'st thou shrink before that beauty's brow " 
(Thus said the Chief) " and wish its wrong undone— 
" Sham'd by her triumph^* o'er thy license won ! 
" Tis now Thy turn before that form to bow, 
" Be She the Sov'reign : and the Vassal— Thou ! 
« What is Nobility ? * 'Tis in the Blood '— 
" Prescription cries ! Oh, no : 'tis in the Mind, 
*^ In all the Virtues that exalt Mankind I 
" Which is the nobler ? She— 4he great, the good ? 
" Or Guilt's crown'd minion— -in his pahniest mood ? 
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-** Know ! while I lov'd her, at Love's shrine I swore* 
" Thy license should Her wrong and Man's atone : — 
"Then bow thee at her patriot" l^irit's throne I 

** Enow I Life's new dawn shines all impartial o'er — 

" Ennobles forms it cast in shade before." 

And, now, a ciy rose, eager, for his blood ; 
But gen'rous speaks the Chief : — ^'' Ye brave, forbear ! 
" Teach his poor malioe the proud bliss — to Spare ! 

" The bliss (he knows not) of the great and good — 

*^ Now I yield him to his scorn and — Solitude. 

" The day draws nigh of Retribution yet : 
" Atonement's shadows o'er him press ! for Fow, — 
" For ills — Fidalma and her Country rue ! 

" But, first, I speed to pay our hearts' dear debt 

" At England's throne, for aid** — ^we ne'er forget I " 

Upon his words approving murmurs ran : 
Tho' hard to spare— they curb'd their wrath, and led 
From sight the Captive. As his presence fled, — 

The thoughts, too, slept of his long Insult's** span. 

And bitter Mem'ries, haunting, loath'd the Man I 

Sound, then, the festive strain I reliev'd the sense 
Of pain, each heart breathes free I and bounding flings 
Its glee forth, from the waken'd rapture springs— 

•Call'd forth o'er Love's, Pride's, Beauty's, eloquence — 

Olad as Spring's Song, amid her redolence. 

'That mom — ^had wak'd the Bridb, Joy's nuptial strains : 
Their harmonies had floated o'er her dream 
And sweet surpris'd her, 'mid mom's golden beam ; — 

Breath'd solace o'er her heart for all its pains ; 

Call'd it to bliss, where Love with Virtue reigns. 

Oh ! glad conspir'd the Nations'" motley throng 
Of varied tongues, to sweU one note of praise ! 
See, yon rude native forms in savage grace 

(Sable tl^eir hue) the dance, wild, lead along, 

And flourish spear, and bush-craft's ya-marong." 
• See end of Book iii., put 2. 
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Joy bails the Baidb ! At yon Shrine, ro8e-entwin*d, 
There, ^id the sylTan theatre, they stood— 
The Ghibf, with Her—- Fidalma. ! Hand dasp'd hand ; 

And their vodVB made them One !— -one heart— one mind ! 

If binds them Love — ^their Suff'iings dearer bind.^ 



* IToTE.— A dlstfngoiflbed oommentator on the Bevdations, renuakB, on a 
IMUHHige In tbem, "This di^ne romanee departo flmn the nsnal oostom of or- 
tUnary story (which closes with a miRiase), in edehrating the flotonm Ktptials 
x>f the Mystical Bride and Bridegroom, b^fifre its arrival at the final catastro- 
phe." A gratifyhig confirmation is here, again (as prerionsly. Book xli., zliij, 
nfforded of the plan of the present nantettre, which seeks a higher inferast ibr 
Its final scene than that of a Nnptial (Jdebration, howerer eteratod its acton 
may be, or objects, even, of the popnlar enthusiasm of the Story. This faiterest 
belongs to the more solemn sources of reflection sought in the stem Moral of 
Betribution, and in the "poetical Justice** dealt on the head of a "splendid 
tmlprit,** in the fiMe of a woiid whleh he had ii^Jured.— Bd. 
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THE YICTORIAD: 

»oofi XVUh 



THE LEGEND OF VICTORIA; 

oa, 

"THE FAIRY CHANGELING." 

** Thon fairie nonrselinge dear* 
From Britomart the warlike Mayde whileare. 
And that fam'd Briton Arthur is deriv'd 
Thy race, Queene.**— CFa^rgr Queene.) 

'*The changeling child, Titania sent 

From fidry land.**— CiSAate. Mids. If. Dream.) 



Bejoicings in England over the downfifill of the enemy of social interests in 
the fanatic King of Armageddon, illustrating those of the Peace ia 1855. 
The Nations who have achieved their liberties in his overthrow, through the 
succour of the British Queen (accorded in Book ii.)> offer their thanks to 
her through Alastor. The Chiefs -interest is mainly excited by the devotion 
of the people to their Sovereign : in this he acknowledges the strength of 
her power and a lesson to Kings. Guiscard who had accompanied the 
Chief on his embassy, addresses Her in the name of the people (after the 
example of Queen Elizabeth*s time), in the ** Legend of Victoria,** or ** Fairy 

Welcome.'* Alastor contemplates the growth of Intelligence and Advance, 
under the auspices of the Sovereign of the Victorian ^ra. He sees the 
pomp of her Naval Reviews (as in 1856), and her •• Railway Progresses'* 
through the land. **The Triumph*' (to use the old term) of Victoria. The 
Legend introduces the incident of the *' Queen's Dream and the Spirit of 
Wellington;** and, at its conclusion, instances the Legendary "flight of the 
Fairies," whose empire of Magic is resigned to the New G^enius of Change 
and Progress, whose instruments are the agency of Intelligence, and thi 
Power of Mind, for the happier conduct of Life. 



Digitized by 



Google 



146 



Nor joy'd they less in Britain's free-soul'd Isle ; 
Nor fail*d Alastor the glad voice to pour 
Of Nations, grateful cheer'd the memories o*er — 

How, when their sorrowing heart the trammel vile 

Of bondage wrung — She cheered them in her smile. 

Oh I deep it rose, as of a mighty tide. 
The voice of the unnumbered human host, 
Where form and feature, indistinct, were lost ! 

Echo on echo still one Name' replied 

ViCTOBiA I In that sound all others died. 

'Twas the wide joy-shout, heralding her way, 
Shrin'd in her spirit's grace where pass'd along, 
'Mid a World's love, that Queen^ — and Concord's Song. 

From her brow's light men caught the blissful ray 

While hail'd her, thus, young Guiscard's^ Legend-Lay. 

OP 

VICTORIA. 

*' The Queen of Fairy to her listening throng 
" Of Faes, as ministering glad they slued 
" Roses from bow*rs unfading o*er her head, 
" Thus spoke : and paus'd they, spell-bound; as o'er Song, 
From- their sweet work, to greet Her sweeter tongue. 
" Ye know the day when from its cradle bed 
" One of our race we took, an infant birth, 
" And chang'd it for a denizen of earth 
*^ In Britain's royal halls ? Time's wing hath sped 
**Over the Fairy Chanqelinq's* sacred head, 
" And plac'd Her in the sway of that fair Isle 
" Set like a gem amid its azure wave — 
*' Meet empire found Her o'er the fair and brave I 
^* Say ! would ye see your queen-dight Sister's smile 
" Shed more than earthly grace o'er earthly style ? 
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" I read your wiflh. in yoor approving eyes ! 
" Speed, then ! transport ye, where yon 8tar-crown*d« height 
" Gonunonds Earth's scope outspread to Spirit' sight — 

" And joy your gaze." The radiant conclave flies 

To own, with smiles^ a sister's crown'd disguise. 

It was a day of pomp ; and borne along 
The queenly foiry-hirth 'mid welcomings 
Pass'd of the living maze : and Angel wings 

Mystic brood o'er her, amid seraph song ; 

Quard her — unseen — as when o'er dreams they throng. 

*' Lead on I lead on I " thus sung that festive maze, 
Hymning the pride and glory of her^ Day — 
Intelligence I the magic of Thy sway ; 

Whose beam, while far, it sheds its radiant thu^e, 

Still draws its tribute from Her fount of grace. 

^^ Lead on I lead on ! the Age's eager course 
" Speeds whirlwind like I 'Tis. Venture's dread* disease — 
**'Tis ardor's strength, o'erwrought in Mind's increase ! 

" Who ? on the sweeping tide of Progress pores, 

" But marks, with awe, Life's bark snatch'd on its force I 

" Speed 'neath our Queen I Who would arrest the way 
"Of the glad, anxious, pleasing, restless Time, 
" Bearing to deeds, in act, as thought, sublime ? 

" Where he who flags but in a brief delay — 

" Swift distanc'd, lies, flung past as scatter'd spray ? 

" Live Queen I still brighten Earth, like radiant brow 
" Of Summer kindling Nature's fruitfiilness, 
" For 'neath Thy' smile, Life's maze the blosson^s dress 

" Of every Art ; and looking up, as now, 

" Into thy face, their lustre's fountain know. 

" Still live ! untir'd we bend thy presence o'er, 
" For Virtue wreathes thee in a richer crown 
" Than the East's diamonds I Deserts, late* unknown, 

" Pour at thy well-lov'd throne their barb'rous store : — 

If, much thy might — ^thy People's Love — ^much more. 
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" The shout of multitudes, the pomp of show, 
" The roar of * terrible Enjoyment's ' tide 
" Lashing against the world's rous'd shore I its pride 
" Whelming the sense — o'eraw'd beneath it& flow — 
*' (Our * individual weakness ' taught to know) — 
" Oh, now — ^that giant burst of joy and pride 
" Springs from the big heart of a Nation's love I 
" Fair Queen I 'tis, here, thy might ! far, far above 
" The hollow greatness — loath'd while deified — 
" Where Force is Sway — ^while tempests mutt'ring chide. 
" When from Life's scene Heav'n calls thee, Queen, away ! 
" Fond, we could deem, thy spirit sought some Star 
" (So some^ have dream'd) and look'd on us from far ! 
" Still should we keep in sight, in that fair ray, 
" Thyself — and name the Star — * Victobia.' " 
Such met the Fairy choir those welcomings 
Pour'd o'er their queen-dight Sister : as they said, 
" Meet, hail yon crowds our Fairy Changeling's head ! 
" Twould seem, as tho' some secret whisperings 
" Reveal'd to them her brighter Being's springs I " 
Still its fair freight those human surges' swell 
Bears on !" 'mid wide delights, where the sense aches 
O'er every bliss in sound or sight awakes. 
See I garlands strew her way : and starting tell 
Murmurs of Song, o'er hearts her cherish'd spell. 
Should, haply, some fond Seer cry " Queen I Beware ! 
" I see th' Invader's treach'rous harm steal nigh ! " 
Instant, springs England arm'd,* before her eye ; 
As tho' on each one's efforts, pending are 
His Country's fates : each bums the foe to dare. 
And hark I — again it wakes, the tribute strain — 
Far echoing o'er yon wave, it hails her state 
" Queen op the Isles " o'er Britain's seas elate. 
'Mid yon proud fleet, it dearest claims her reign. 
And hails her. Queen of Freedom and the Main. 
• See B. Yii.— The Volunteer rising, i860. 
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" ' Queen of the Isles I still proudest rear thy throne 
" * Over the wave, where lies thy greatness* way — 
" * The wave that, gladden'd, seems to own thy sway, 

" * In the deep swell, where speaks its Spirit's tone ! 

" * Queen of the Isles ! its Sovereign, and our own I ' " 

Thus spoke, as one, the myriads, o'er the tide 
Where, tow'ring in their menace' pomp and might, 
The floating walls*^ of Britain aw'd the sight : 

Those monster hulks seem'd things of life to glide 

As native of the deep and speak its pride- 

The joy a Sov'reign's brow beam'd forth the while, 
Reflected shone in all those myriads round — 
Glad — as yon wave in liquid diamonds crown'd 

'Neath suns that lit its dimples' countless smile," — 

While gales harmonious sigh'd their murmur's guile. 

Thus mark'd the Faes their Sister Queen's array 
Thro' varied scenes where pass'd She — bright as bow'rs 
Of their own home— and Her's I while rose-wreath'd Hours 

Lit every spot — now," heath-clad height and grey — 

Now, blossom'd Isle in summer garland gay. 

'Twas here, the breezes fanning soft her cheek, 
They mark'd where slumber, 'mid the golden calm, 
Now, o'er her, shed its spirit-soothing balm : 

Their angel-spirits, hov'ring o'er her, seek 

Her Soul's pure shrine — and to her spirit speak. 

And thro' her radiant dream they saw her smile. 
As seemingly she heard the harmonies 
Of their sweet voice, and to its strain replies. 

She seem'd borne on their Spirit- wing awhile— 

As one of them, — where led their fairy guile. 

Anon, they pour'd bright Visions o'er her sight 
Of Fairy realms, where now the graces start, 
Beauteously stem, of dauntless Britomart** 

(As legends paint) in arms resplendent dight — 

Parent of Albion's sceptred sons of might. 
« The Naval Eeriew, 1856. 



Digitized by 



Google 



150 



Lur'd by the charm while gaz'd she ; o*er her dream 
Clouds envious stole : the sun of Britain's Sway" 
O'ercast she saw I its Freedom's garlands gay — 
Fall seer'd to Earth, pale drooping mark'd to stream — 
A spectre of its former beauty's beam I 
The sick'ning land around, where shone its pride, 
A darkling host of locusts foul o'erspread, 
Batt'ning where, now, its health and charm were fled. 
" And what that loathly mystery ?" she cried, 
As from the sight her brow she strove to hide. 
While, hastening on, she sought a sacred dome," 
And, entering, saw in sweep august arise 
Her sceptred sires before her awe-struck eyes. 
Benign they smil'd to soothe her, " Are ye come 
" To bless ?" (she cried) " Oh I from your spirit-home 
" Grant me our Albion's coming fates to know ! 
" What storms are low'ring round ? Shall roses strew 
"My empire's path ? or bloodshed's balefdl dew ? 
" Oh, speak I" But vain her words : those shapes are flown — 
Yet, point they where a Warrior Shade stood, lone. 
She look'd ; and knew that laurel'd hoary brow — 
" And dost thou still " (she cried), ^ blest Spirit, stay, 
" Succour, and guide, to aid Victoria's sway ? 
" If e'er her name was dear to thee — oh \ now, 
" Still bid thy counsels' sacred warnings flow.'* 
" Still near thee would I wait" (replied the Shade) — 
" Still fain would Well'sley's spirit guard thee. Queen ! 
" But tempests frown, and Strife that ne'er had been 
" Had Fate yet spar'd thy servant's hour delay'd :" 
" But now— Earth's startled scene its storms invade. 
" Ay I bufns the lust of Universal Sway, 
" Fanaticism's bane the spark illumes, 
" And envied e'en thy Island empire blooms.*^ 
" Say ? was my name a spell that held away 
" (While life was mine) the harm ? . . Now,— low'rs the day. 
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" Britain may proudly, like herself, repel 
" The wrong. The foe hurrd back, may sheathe the blade 
" And HaTOC*s tempest, transient, silenc'd fade, — 

" But heed ! 'tis but an illusory spell ! 

" The foe still waits" his hour — as sure, as fell. 

" Be wam'd then. Queen ! Security were weak : 
" Remember ! 'tis Fanaticism's vow 
" Pledg'd at the Bigot Shrine where bent its brow, 

" To watch the hour^a world-wide blow to wreak ! " 

So said the Shade, and parted. With flush'd cheek 

And beating breast the royal SlumbVer starts— 
" What bodes thy voice, blest Shade ?" (thus speaks her pain) 
** Say yet ! and calm the battling doubts as vain ! " . . 

The Fairy train had fain, with kindred hearts. 

Sped to assuage her warring spirit's smarts, 

And whisper succour in the threaten'd fray. 
When thus Titania :»» — " Cease ! New Genii rise : 
" New Magic** works, and with our empire vies. 

"Spirit of Progress ! Change's Pow'V ! thy sway 

" Bules Life for prouder aims than War's^* dark day. 

" Now — fades Our leign : Our Fairy visitings 
"To Mind's best magic leave and Thine^ — Life's scene ; 
"Pluck from its heart (Our spells too weak have been) 

" Pow'rs guilty greed, and viper Passions'. stings !"" 

She Bftid : 'while dieam-like, fade 1^1080 faiiy wdngs. 
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THE yiCTORIAD: 

ttooit XIX. 



THE CHIEF AT THE GANGES; 



THE SBPOT REVOLT. 

"That fitytonr herd 
**With mnrderons disdain doth rave."— CFoerv Queene.) 



Argument : 

The scenes at which he had been present, and the impressions made on him, 
elicit the reflections of the Chief, who is now abont to take his departure 
from England. His retom to the ** New Home ** of Aostralia being by the 
Oyerland Boate to India, he finds the Indian territory in a state of Bevolt 
against British aathorlty. Consistently with the *' Unities of Action ** (see 
Introductory remarks), he is thus constituted the chief actor in quelling the 
outbreak. His presence at Delhi and Lucknow : the Tomb of Havelook : 
Tribute to Campbell : the modem Lucretia, and thoughts on the site of the 
Well of Cawnpore. A tribute is ftarther paid to warlike reminiscences of 
preceding events, and to the Memory of the Conqueror of Scindfe,~Napier. 

Alastor arrives at length at the ** New Home '* (whither Guiscard had pre- 
ceded him), and relates to his comrades and Fidalma the scenes in which he 
had been engaged— not omitting his visit to England (in the preceding book), 
with a due tribute of praise to the Sovereign of the Victorian ^ra, to 
which all respond. 

Now that all the characters in the action have finally met together, Guiscard 
offers, on the part of himself and the Patriot Cause, an acknowledgment to 
the *'New Arthur " for his vindication, under the auspices of a high Destiny, 
of the objects of his sacred Mission : the only duty which remains being 
that of the final Betribution and Moral with which the aetion concludes in 
the ensuing Book. Meantime, the Minstrel's retrospect celebrates a com- 
prehensive view of the Chief's Social Victory in establishing the New Worid 
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of InteUigenoe and Freedom of 11ioii|^t on tbe downfidl of the Old World 
of Pr^adioek Fsnatielim, and Mental SUiTeiy, as heretofore Ulnstrated : a 
Victory aehleved bj him, as the representative of Public Opinion, and in- 
strument of that Spirit of Progress, whose genius impresses, and whose 
features characterise the Victorian Mm. 

So Bpoke the Legend : and its warning strain 
None in that Presence heard, but laid to heart. 
And as its boding' accents fading part, 
From the Chiefs sight pass'd, now, that queenly train ; 
Oft, in his thoughts^ fond clue, retraced again : 
*Twas thus he mus'd : " Alone the Future's day 
" Oh ! Queen, God's eye may pierce I On Him rely* 
"The quicksands shun of blind Security — 
" Tho' TJum forbear— worse spirits may betray I 
" Well spoke the Warrior Shade to guard thy sway. 
" Like Una* with the lion by her side 
" Go fearless forth : Good Angels hover nigh : 
" The Spirit, erst, that bade th' Armada fly — 
" That rous'd thy heroes' might o'er land, o'er tide — 
"Still, Britain's Genius shields thy Empire's pride. 
" And Mem'ry dear shall prize, fair Queen, this day ! 
" Still at our Golden Shrine shall wake thy Name 1 
" A high soul's praise I a more than Monarch's fame." 
He said : and bent him on his homeward way — 
Till far — ^by Ganges'* wave his footsteps stray. 
When sudden met a cry his startlod ears — 
And fires his soul the Rebel guilt to crush--* 
Deeds, bidding heart to mourn I and cheek* to blush t 
Too soon spoke true', fair Queen, thy boding fears I 
And worse than Phantoms — ^pangs, but nam'd thro' tears I 
"What Dromon" (cried he) " celebrates his fell 
" And &tal orgies thro' the frighted Land 
" Far echo'd, Ganges, o'er thy blood-dy'd strand ?" 
Alas ! not all thy flood's polluted swell 
Can wash the stain out I . . . Hark ! the tocsin-knell 
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And iioacse Revenge-^the Wives', Baibei^, Mothers' straia 
Piercing the ear of Mercy's PowV — in vain ! 
Where men are rabid tigers in their lair, 
And traitors hide* the knife — while speak they fair. 
And whose the hand, erewhile, had lit the train — 
Insidious kindled fires, wide soon to burst, 
Fann'd by Fanaticism's lyeath accurst ? 
'Twas thim,^ fall'n king ? By Britain's arm again, 
Hurl'd back thy Wrong, that fraudful strove in vain. 
What? art ihoMfaWnf the bane yet lurks biehind 
Of thy fell secret workings I like the sting 
Of venom'd snake our mortal combating 
Hath fell'd : too soon the deadly harm to find 
As thro' our veins the treach'rous pulses wind. 
With beating heart and burning brow, the Chief 
Springs to the succour-r— Delhi's, Lucknow's need : 
Action swift waits on thought I gives wings to speed ! ' 
His Spirit ev'rywhere breathes rounxi relief — 
Now leads to Glpry, and now softens Grief* 
Brave hearts ! that strove in hope's yet doubt's suspense- 
Brave English few, 'gainst the fierce multitude 

Liko whelming waters of a yelling flood 

"** But hark ^a Gun 'tis He 1 . . Joy ! pain ! — intense I 

" That gun ne'er spoke such welcome eloquence 1' " 

Now, mark'd he tombs of all the glorious dead — 
Of Havelock. ** Behold, thy Sepulchre — 
" One,* with the wide East !— thy Fame's theatre I " 
He said ! as swell'd the tear ; while rev'rent tread 
His steps the sod, where rests that honor'd head. 
'Tis past : . . . Now paus'd he, where a City* stood — 
Where, once, rife glow'd, the busy haunts of men : — 
Where, now, the prowling tiger seeks his den ; 
But worse than tigers where the human brood 
With coward glee had delug'd it in blood. 
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He shrinks before a spot ... Oh I dark the shade 
O'er it, of Mem'ry — more than those wan boughs ! 
Where, o'er yon gulf," its veil the Cypress throws ! 

Yon gulf— where, proud, dar'd death, the British Maid — 

Where lives Her Virtue's garland, ne'er to fade. 

And lonely thro' the havock'd wilderness 
Its marble height a sable Column" rears 
And speaks a tale Well may o'erwhelm those tears 

His tongue, as sought it utt'rance to express 

The Englishwoman's fate of bitterness ! 

Beneath that marble, let its sorrows sleep — 
Tet, on the stone engrav'd One name he reads^ 
LucEETiA !** fair in form as great in deeds. 

Now, ease thy swelling heart ; — turn. Chief, and weep — 

Unless for tears thy sorrow be too deep. 

But a world pours its indignation's cry 
O'er human fiends — a worse than fabled hell 1 
Heav'n ! where wert Thou, when, lost, thy suppliants fell ? 

O'er scene of their past outrage, mournfully 

Their hov'ring Spirits' plainings seem to die. 

And, now— blest Chief! thy hand the turmoil's stream 
Hath stay'd. See, now, 'neath Might's and Mercy's Law 
Bow rebel hearts for grace, in shame and awe. 

From their own deeds they shrink — the Past's dark dream— 

Empress I» to hail thy blest ti&ra's beam. 

Nor left her ScindS's plain untracVd. How lone 
That wide, waste bound 1 but full of Memories 
Whose' whisper o'er the British heart ne'er dies — 

Nor spoke unheard by Him : and in its tone 

A Napier^ name he proudly dwelt upon. 

" Oh ! Britaiil has her giants, yet; of niight," 
(He' cried) " Of Chivalry's and Glory's Cause ! 
" Ne'er be her Eagles fi^strate" thro' her daws !— 

" Pretenders thwart her great ones ! Her worst fight 

" Is 'gainst their envy of her native might. 
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*' The globe scarce wide enough for her great Name— 
" Wolfe I Clyde I from icy North ; to torrid South,— 
^ Names wake on names, thro' time, the trumpet-mouth 
" To fill, of her still-soaring, brightening Fame : 
" Still, British bosoms beat, — aspire, — ^the same." 
Such, Chief, the scenes had mark'd thy glory's way 
Ere on thy Brothers, in their new- won home. 
Beams thy return : and dear, at length, 'tis come. 
Eager they press to hear those scenes' dismay — 
By turns, the breast, as wrath or anguish sway. 
Much, too, they ask Thee " of that well-lov'd Queen ? 
" And who o'er Britain's Bight held up the shield ? 
" And whose th' ignobler spirits fain to yield 
^* Her sacred Cause ? "" The Chief paints all the scene 
Of Might, he late had scann'd, and festive sheen. 
But the tale past — ^with joy th' exulting crew 
Hail'd him retum'd, while proud his spirit knew 
Its dearest guerdon from their love it drew I 
Spoke, too, Fidalma's joy her blushes thro' — 
As clasp'd his Bride the Chief his bosom to. 
And Guiscard** hail'd him — " Sire of a New World 
" Regen'rate I Founder of yon Golden Shrine 
" In purest spirit rais'd to Love Divine I" " 
But list : He speaks (his lip the smile proud curl'd) — 
** Yon Shrine, 'tis rais'd o'er Insult's" throne down-hurl'd. 
" To God, to Freedom, Concord, Love, 'tis rais'd 1 
" No living lie, no sordid love of Self, 
" Sway here ! no Minions rank of pow'r or pelf. 
<< The sacred reign of Truth alone be prais'd 
*' Man's lofdest Law." Then, silent round, he gaz'd, 
As 'rapt in happier musings. . . "Yet, if e'er, 
** Hid thrones of Earthly pomp, shine forth a trace" 
(He said) " of well-sway'd Might or Spirit's grace-^ 
*< Ne'er be the tribute hush'd I Oh I welcome fair 
" One Name 1 the guerdon of this hour to share t 
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" VicTORU ! Thou I that ne^er hast wrong'd tiiy trust" — 
^* Thou I that hast wielded powV with sway benign ! 
" Thy Soul, in eyes that chastely, awful shine, 
" IVe read : nor found vain Will's nor Passion's lust 
" To bid me ask — ^ Are Kings but painted dust ? ' 
" Meet, wakes yon Freedom's Shrine to greet thy Day ! 
" Yon monument of Times** that boast thy Name 
" Hails thee, with dearer than a Monarch's fame !" 
He said : and now blest leads his Bride away : 
While Guiscard's joy thus pour'd its votive lay. 
" As one that long hath sought some unknown bourn, 
" Or wreck of Eld, or Nile's dark cradled bed — 
" 'Mid doubt and pain, not all unpleasing led — 
" At last — to sight it breaks the wish'd sojourn, 
" And his long weariness forgets to mourn : 
" So I, with present joy, forget the pain 
" That wrung my heart with long Endurance tried 
" As lives the Vision proudly verified — 
" Fram'd erst, of a New World ! where mock'ries vain 
" No more dim Life's pure brow with sordid stain. 
" Lone — by the world forgot — albeit. Content 
" Is mine : — I've hail'd this victory of Mind— 
" Fate's one best boon. What yet remains behind ? 
" The wish — in painful musings eloquent — 
" To die, — forgiving.* False friends I foes ! relent. 
(" Does Death lead to t<ndying spells ? So deems 
" Fond Hope, and shrinks from sad Oblivion's dearth : 
" Teams, too, Man's wish, that when he parts from earth, 
'* His deeds shall be remember'd. Life, its Dreams 
" Make liveable t Truth's shadow mars their gleams.) 
" Yes 1 I have liv'd to see the growth of Mind, 
" Like an increasing current, stretch its way, 
" Whelming the barriers vain of Error's sway. 
" Men ! tell your Sons, how Thought (too long confin'd) 
" Now, freely breathes, and freshly as the wind.« 
•S6e6iiifciffd*8FUewd],B.lz. AImh • False lYiendB,' B. xri. 
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^* B'en SnpcttBtitian's beoeDn thst erewhile 
** BWd but to lead astray front God's true home 
" Man's wand'iing step— it fadeS'I O'er Leo's Dome 
** The gnilty^ lustre of its splendor's guile 
*' Wanes 'neath the beam where Bight and Freedom smile, 
'* Aybnoeb I Thou hast conqoer'd I Mind's control 
" Hath striv'n in Thee, o'er Force', o'er Frand's dominion t 
" In Thsb lives emblem'd ' Public dread Opinion '** 
" To vindicate Truth's sov'reignty of Soul, 
" Long as Barth's piUais' stand, the planetb roUi" 
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THE VICTORIAD: 

Voolt XX. 



THE BETRIBUTION; 

THE NEW BBITOMABT. 

**Ti]l Britomart rerenge had wrooi^ 
** Of the late wrong, npon their common foey-^jnory Queene.) 

"Herope I rengev yoos, et rengez k to fois 
••Lee loiB, et la nAtarer— (Voltaire.) 



fttgument : 

Tbb Captiye King la diaooTored in hia tent, at night, in the Blaok IV>rest, on 
the Australian ooaat : his Blmnbers are startled by dreams, in whith he is 
haunted by the moekerjr of the Eril Spirits, who onoe (Book il.) flattered the 
Fanaticism that si^sgested the restoration, In hiaseU; of the empire of the 
ancient Caesars and Borne. Alter their departure be is met by Visions of 
those Potentates who haye paid the penalty of their crimes to Society, with 
the forfeit oi their liyes. These warnings of Consdenoe being oyer, he is met 
by Alastor, who now admonishes him that the hour of Betribntion has 
arriyed. 

The sacred eleyation of oharaoter of the "New Arthur'* is lihown in a high 
forbearance and clemency, that are aboye seeldng ** blood** (as is the case 
for the most part, with morbid human passion) as a penalty. His legend- 
ary impersonation of the Virtue of Magnanimity, as in Spenser, (not to cite 
Geoffly of Konmoath, and othersMs kept in yiew. His superiority is shown 
oyer the moral weakness— in other words, the AUse pride of the ** Spomer ** 
—the creature of artificial privilege, conventional license, and Pr^udice. He 
faiyites the '*fiaien Man** to cast off the -Old Adam** and cAste oieeds of 
a worn-out Old World, and to oitar tha New World* tat a reoogAilton of 
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Self, and » p«rtldpatioii of that **praoticable FratemiMtion'* (m note) 
oonstttnted by equal rights under impartial lawi, and an absence of irre- 
Bponslble power or exdusiye priril^ge. Such is the lesson (a oonspfcnoos 
feature of the ^ra), offered bj the Narrattre to Kings— to the mler and the 
ruled. 
The proposal is rejected with the characteristic scorn of Nioander, who is 
consistent* with himself to the last : and while he is an ol^ect of mingled 
contempt and compassion to the magnanimity of Alastor, he is no less an 
object of increased indignation to the People. 
The fate of Nicander, now, hangs in the balance : an incident affecting the tai- 
divldaal hijuries of Fidalma and her Father— the Polish Prince who had 
been dethroned and exiled to Siberia bj Nicander (as stated in Book ir.)— 
decides the reenlt. The death of the aged Prince in the arms of his daughter 
works much on the feelings of the Populace : and amidst unlTersal accla- 
mations, Fidalma is recognized as the Chief agent in the Moral result of the 
Story. As the representatiye, yet more, of the legendary Britomart (the im- 
personation of **retributi7e Justice," and cooeral with the "Briton Prince** 
Arthur) She is, consequently, consistently represented as the instmmoit of 
the merited Betribution. 

" Nkander J Coeaar I " deemon-like,* what cry 
Wakes o'er thy startled slumber, fallen One ? 
Mocks it thy once proud Dream, for ever flown ? 
^^ Home's lord! the World* a I ^^ . . It spote : then hurried by 
'Mid laughter-yell in fiend- wak'd mockery. 
Dark, now^ thy dreams ! less dark, yon forest-maz^ 
Night's shadows veil ; where dart their lurid stream 
The watch-fires, o*er yon tent, in fitful gleam. 
Say, Captive I what new Vision mournful strays 
Round thy pale couch, where weird, that glimm'ring plays ? 
Chill wakes the dream of thy unrest before 
A train with crown-girt brow where sorrow spoke 
And self-reproach, and in these accents woke. 
" Well, may we mourn thy hour of downfall o*er, 
" The grief participate, the doom deplore— 
" We, monuments of Misrule's judgments dread — 
" Scorn, Outrage, Death I . . Before thee Julius stands, 
" With ill-starr'd Charles — ^with Capet : by the hands 
" Of that wild justice Vengeance boasts, we bled : 
'* Ay I bow'd to lust of blood, our sacred head ! 
• "Et Bibi oonstet.'WHor.; 
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** Mark us in fear, in ruth I Oh, happier thou, 
^ Birth of an Age more genial ; when, no more, 
" Wrong'd Justice blazons her decrees in gore,» 

" But spares at least, breath's boon ! thus much avow 

** As dwells thy gaze upon our blood-stain'd brow. 

*^ Kings were we ! and the lesson leam'd too late 

" To know the Sway of—* Self ! ' " . . . They faded past 
Scann'd by the Slumb'rer thro' his dream aghast — 

When, sudden wak'd new forms I the show of State, 

And well-loy'd gauds its pomp that decorate. 

'Midst it, accosts him One with cringeing brow 
And honied breath — he knew the Parasite I* 
But now — ^those honied words wak'd no delight — 

On his school'd heart they pour'd but mock'ry, now/ 

" Spare thy knees' homage, Ttere I ay, elsewhere, bow ! 

" Bribes for thy sordid worship have I none ! " 
(He cried ; and thought)—-'* Not Monarchs are more vain 
" Than Ye, who feed theur Vanities ? Your strain, 

** Lures into what he iff. Pomp's crown-deck'd Son : 

" And thro' his loss, your selfish game is won !" 

Now seem'd he on the hill of Constantine 
To stand : The Phantoms rose that erst his way 
Had call'd to Rome restor'd* and world-wide sway, 

'Neath the wan light once more their spectres shine. 

In yet worse mock'ry hail'd him now " Divine " I« 

The gorgeous domes, the golden minarets, 
Of the proud City gleam'd before his eye — 
(Prize, how desir'd I how lur'd the splendid Lie !) 

It spoke, the foil'd^ career of his regrets — 

Where vain Ambition's Snn for ever sets. 

And then, again, that daemon, ribald, cry 
Rung forth ; " Niccmder ! CcBsar ! 'Tia thine oum^ 
" Bome^a nnovated w(yrld I The Ckesars^ throne I 

" Arise I he all thou wouloPst!'" . . . Then, hurried by, 

Drowning his vain reproach, the mockery. 
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And, now, it seem'd, a wild and savage throng, 
Maddened with Freedom's new-fill'd cup, swept past, 
With rabid clamors, like the yelling blast — 

In his dream's ear, as pour*d their tempest-song. 

Thus load, thus fierce, those figures swept along. 

jffa! Ha!" (thus woke the yell of scornful glee 
Where voices cried 'mid shouts of laughter-scoff) 
" Hail Homan Birth I Imperial Bomanhoff I 

" *Eosh, MesJieckj Tubal,'* are they not to be 

" Centred for universal sway, in Thee ? 

" Is this He, 'neath whose fix)wn our hearts have died ? 
" *• Creatures, (he call'd us) of his wrong and scorn I 
^^ *' Life's dregs ! like beasts for vilest uses bom ! 

" * A lawless herd, still snatch'd on Frenzy's tide — 

" 'Where Crime and Ignorance rave side by side.' 

" Thm mock'd he us ? this idol I at whose shrine 
" Self-outrag'd bow'd we* — made us less than Man — 
" While Mm we made a God ? . . . Speak I is thy span 

" Of Gk)dship dwindled ? Where, the ray * divine ' 

'' That, late, so proud, illumed that clay of thine ? 

" 0ur8\ seems as precious Tiow i" . . . . (Such seem'd to rise 
Like fiendish orgies — amid wood and cave, 
Those cries, weird blent with moaning wind and wave) . . 

" Where, now, thy halls of Pomp ? — ^Yon frowning skies ! 

" Thy Revel's strain ? — ^The blast's weird minstrelsies ! 

" Uiese are thy Empire, these thy Flatt'rers noto / " . . . 
Thus fearful yell'd the vision'd multitude, 
That seem'd to whelm him like a headlong flood :-^ 

While rude hands dragg'd that form where awe should bow— 

And snatch'd him to a barren snow-capp'd brow : 

" Come ! bid the snows melt quailing at thy nod 
" Like Courtiers* hearts I Shiver'st thou ? dost thou pine ? 
" Why ! so did We I and now — our lot be thine ! " . . 

Thus, 'mid their scoffs they left spum'd Pageant's^* GK)d 

Pale, senseless, gasping, on the ice-cold sod. 
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With panting breast and struggling breath, (*mid cries 
ConfiiB'd of " Mercy I Spare I "^ the hapless King 
Thus, Phantom- wrung 'neath Conscience' sharpened sting. 

Sprung from his slumber of unrest. . . What eyes 

To meet ? as from those Phantoms' scowl he flies ? . . . 

Lo ! o'er him bends a solemn brow, severe — 
Beproachfril, yet compassioning the moil 
Of that vex'd agony, and spirit toil. 

'Tis He, Alastob," wakes before him there — 

Stem witness of his struggle's guilt and fear. 

" Calm thee ! " (the Patriot said) " No savage band 
" Bears 'gainst thy life, the murd'rous blade." Arise ! 
" Nor scar'd, look round thee with Suspicion's eyes. 

" Yet, calls for thee Atonement's hour — at hand 1 

" But hush thy fears — She bears no blood-stain'd brand. 

" What ? raise thy brow ! if less thou'rt, now, than * King '— 
" Yet, more art Thou — a Man ! to see the grace 
" Of Truth, undimm'd by Custom" face to face — 

" To know thyself— to bid thy thoughts take wing 

" To Heav'ns blest fount, where Man's best yearnings spring. 

" Hear gen'rous Vengeance speak ! the whispers dread 
" Hush of false Pride, and * Jfcw, as equals^ hmw 
^''^^ Neath equal Laws ! ' before this Sentence bow 1 

" And, own, as dew thrice bless'd, our bounty shed 

" (For all the blood spilt by thee !) o'er thy head. 

" What ? thou'rt but Man — as We ! tho' long a crown 
" Hath blown thee up into a G-od I No more 
" Wander the day-dream's vain Elysium o'er — 

" A sceptred pigmy, big by surfeit grown 

" Of blood, to monster semblance Spare that frown ! 

" Crush'd thy throne's Wrong — ^be, this, our guerdon best : 
" Be thine — ^from Us, to learn true pride's intent. 
" Thy neck of Pow'r— if not of Pride, is bent. 

" This^ from thy heart, more fain were we to wrest, 

" Than the vain life-spark struggling in thy breast. 
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" The stubborn Will in nobler grace unbend 
" Before Man's high Tribunal ! This hath grace — 
" The best — ^to spare ! unwilling to re-trace 

" The barren Past. Rise I hail Mankind — as * Friend.' 

" E'en She — wrong'd worst — her voice shall gen'rous blehd— 

" FiDALMA : — Mingle with the social hive ; 
" Meet men as * fellow- workers : ' glad dispense 
*^ Honey instead of gall I the eloquence 

" Hear of no flatt'ry's Vow ! and prouder live 

" Man's aid, than in his outrage darkly thrive.® 

" This were to rise from out thy falFn estate 
" To a yet brighter being I Pomp, Pow'r, Pelf, — 
" What are they to the mastery of Self ? 

" By Self be nobly conquer'd — truly great. 

" Our fair New World, appeas'd — no more knows hate." 

Gracious he spoke : when from the gloomy lair 
Of Passions vain, and spirit-strife's unrest 
Jealous, that mark'd Life's bliss, itself unblest — 

Thus, brief^ the Scomer. " Tour tale — false or fair — 

It boots not : lost on ME-^it melts in air." 

Sullen he tum'd : with eyes averted stood. 
Incens'd those throngs. Forbearance' ill return, 
Murm'ring, resent : anon, the cry is " Blood f' 

Alastor's Self, scarce stems the menace' flood. 

What stays its course ? . . A bow'd Old Man they bore-^ 
(See I) yonder forms : while stretch'd he, to embrace 
FidalmA's form once more : and on her face 

Turn a Sire's" dying eyes. His hoar brow o'er 

Bends she, as down her cheek her sorrows pour; 

While faint thus spoke the Sire. " If I have known 
" A life of Exile, Sorrow, Loss, and Pain — 
" If these worn limbs have blam'd the captive chain — 

** Yet, somewhat for the wrong my fates atone 

" If grant they still to clasp my Child — my own." 

* 8ich hare beeo the lessons which the Voice of the New World has, in the 
present ^ra, spoken to mlers. 
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And who is he ? the trembling, bow'd Old Man ? 
Alate ! see once a Prince ! See One who sway'd 
O'er willing throngs : whom happy homes obey'd I 
Mark, too, yon shame of Kings, whose jealous ban 
Gondemn'd to loss and shame the Exile's span. 
" Alas !" (he said) "lov'd Child ! the fated day 
" That from thy Mother** bore me ; saw her fade — 
" Lost, lone, bereaVd, till came Death's friendly aid. 
" And for my Sons — all, all, were swept away — 
" Yes ! since their birth was from my ill-starr'd clay I 
" Thou, yet, wert succour'd by the great, the brave — 
" But ebbs life's tide : — still — fond, shall hover near, 
" My Spirit round Him (as Thyself e'en) dear I 
" And bless'd be Heav'n my hour's poor span could save 
" Thus far— to thank Him ere I found a grave." 
Strove falt'ring tho' his tears the lab'ring breath 
As tum'd he tp the Chief : the sorrowing train 
Press'd round him — shar'd the Exile's — Parent's — ^pain* 
One more embrace — ^he sinks the pang beneath — 

He's gone. But hanging o'er that form of death 

I'idalma pour'd in sorrow forth her heart. 
Till, now, to Grief a sterner pang succeeds : 
Tears flow no more : — her bosom inly bleeds. 
Mark I o'er her cheek the hues indignant start, 
Rous'd for her own, her Country's, Parent's smart. 
" This, is Thy work I " she said, where sullen stood 
The dealer of those harms — the graceless King : 
" This, is Thy work I too blood-polluted spring 
" Of my Sire's wrong — the wise, the brave, the good ! 
" Bless'd — till Thou mad'st his realm — a Solitude. 
" Not my own wrongs I'll name : — My Country's woe— 
" My Sire's — ask yet, a sterner Judgment's doom — 
" A Sacrifice o'er their accusing Tomb I 
" Tell them— FiDALMA bade'* thee seek them ! Go— 
" Heav'n thro' my step thy harm o'ertakes, tho' slow :— 
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•* A World's, a Parent's Spirit, speaks in mine ! 
" Take scorn for scorn ! Atonement, yet, is lent I 
" Heav'n finds in Me — ^in Me, weak instrument ! " 

She said ; while brighter all her beauties shine, 

Lighting her form from earthly to divine. 

While swift her steel. Mankind, hath struck thy foe. 

O'er his fall'n form, in beauteous scorn she stood" 
While throngs pressed round, where in that guilty blood 

An outraged World's wide expiations flow. 

And Nations vindicated hail'd the blow. 
*Like a New Britomart*' they saw her stand : 
For, Justice won new beauty from her eyes — 
Stem loveliness : Truth wore a fairer guise : 

As Nature's charm in lightnings shrin'd more grand : 

Severe, her beauties grac'd Atonement's brand. 



Note.— Although it is requisite, for the sake of due legendary oonslsteiicy, 
that the chief female character in the events described, should be the repte- 
sentatiye of a Btitomart (oooeral with Arthur) in her province of retributive 
Justice,— still, there is another object, no less requisite, to be kept in view. 
This is, the vindication (as proposed in the Introduction) of those higher at- 
tributes of mind and feeling, of which the female character— the dignity of 
the Sex— is cognisant. And here, it may be remarked, that modem Story 
requires no aid firom by-gone, although illnstriouB, examples, however interest- 
ing they may appear as presented to us by the genius of a Voltaire, or 
Maifei, as in Merope : not to mention the instances of Medea, Electra, Portia, 
or Arrla, in the hands of Metastasio, Monti, the classic Alfieri, and others, 
British as well as foreign Dramatists-^French* Spanish, and German.— Ed. 
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TO 

THB SPIBIT OF CHANGE. 

" The Spirit of Change iwayeth all things : Tntth alone is JmrontaWa."— JTacon. 

**This ivorld who oaa dmj 
•* Bat to he realm of HatahiUtie."— ^ii«ty Qimn€. 



Argitment: 



The Votary of the Spirit of Change and Progress, who had offtred the Iiito- 
cation at the opening of the Story, now, oonslstently, offers a ftrewell tri- 
hnte to the Power through whose agency the New World has been estab- 
lished, and the Cause of Social Adyanoe rindloated. Ihe disappearance of 
the New Arthur is memoiiaUzed aooording to the Legends showtaig a siml- 
hirity of dreumstanoe to that of the Apotheosis of Qoiiinos, and other 
instances. Legendary Memories of Arthar*s Castle of Tintagel. 

The Moral proposed by the God of Change, hi responding to the InTOoation 
of his Votary (Book 1.), is here aooompUahed in the aoknowledgeniait to 
him, by the DiTinity, of the Soreralgnty of Tbuth. 

" Again, dread Pow'r of Ohanqs, I meet thy throne 
" Shrin'd 'mid this muversal world, in dyes 
" Still shed by thee, 'neath rarest masteries. 

" Hark ! where invokes thy name a mighty tone-*- 

" Vicissitude's* wide echoes — as in One. 

*^ All' I have seen and pass'd thro,' seems a dream 
*^ Bewild'ring sweet the sense in strange delight \ 
" I had seen by-gone Worlds, Oblivion's night,* ' 

" Unveil'd to me : yet more, the glimpses stream 

" Transient as beauteous of the Future's gleam I* 
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^ I had heard mystic steal, the Prophet Lay — 
" Far echoing, guile Life's wide-lost track's distress 
" To no inhospitable "Wilderness® — 
** Again, to find itself! as, erst, the way 
*< Led the dread Shepherd,t for his flock astray. 
" I had seen boasted Empire swept away 
<« By Mind's o'ermast'ring tide, too little bas'd 
'' On Public Loye* that best its might had grac'd I 
" I had seen Truth's New World* rise into day, 
" And rescu'd Man, regen'rate, bless the ray. 
" E'en Bome's d^arted Genius wakes anew f 
^ Borne liyes again — glows in Italian hearts ! 
" Her glory-spark, where smould'ring slept it, starts 
** From her drear ashes, to a World's joy'd view — 
^* Lighting fair Freedom's torch — ^more pure, more^ true ! 
^* [To Thee, too I sad, as fair, Queen| of the Sea 
" She calls : thro' thy realm's silence," whispers rise, 
" That speak the patriot love that never dies : 
'< From thy gloom's spell I see Thee start to glee I 
" Italia's Brotherhood wide hails Thee — * free.' 

"Truth's empire sways : yet hark I ^what echo hoarse 

" Wakes on my Vision from the dark* * Abyss,' 
" Mingled with the ' undying Serpent's ' hiss ? 
^< ' Abaddon's Curse' 'gainst Truth's high throne it pours — 
" Tho' fades, thro' Darkness* depths, its baffled force.] 
" I had mark'd Progress' foes^ to her bright face 
" Turn round — to smile — and bid the ice relent 
" Of Prejudice, that numb'd Mind's priz'd intent : 
" Ay I gen'rous spring on Emulation's race— 
^« Wipe the dark stain out of the Past's disgrace. 
" Thine is the work dread Changb ! I've trac'd Thee sweeping 
" With thy wild wing the Star- worlds ; now, for bliss ; 
" Now, for destruction thro' the void's" abyss. 
'^ Hast thou, at length, o'erta'en the tardy creeping 
^< Progress of Bight, upon this Earth-ball sleeping ? 

• Be?. xM., Isaiah zU. See New Home. B. sir. (AiutraUft). 
t ^nuUmeM of Biiud (Btoodiu). ^ Voiloe. 
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" Lo ! rampant insolence a world" o'erran, 
" And fond Self-glory sought to stem the tide 
" Of destin'd Progress with its tribute's pride — 

" The unslav'd Mind ! But vain, the puny span, 

" Twould bound Fate's will and Thine— Life's Coming Man !"»» 

And where is He, the Chief ? ... An Angel-light 

I mark'd enshrine his brow A Voice cried " Come ! 

Man's New World won I Rise, to thy Spirit home ! " 

And while it spoke — as slumb'ring 'neath calm night, 

The Sacred "Warrior's spirit, soft, took flight !" 

Died, from his soul serene. Life's sorrow- wail — 
(Chill, as the melancholy plashing surge 
That seems to pour o'er heart of Earth its dirge 

For lives its gulfs betray'd !) Heav'n lifts the veil 

So let Him pass, whom Seraph warblings hail. 

Woke too, a Voice, heard, mystic, o'er the roar 
Of waves that lash Tind&gel's haunted Keep," 
" Welcome again to Heav'n ! Thou, that the sleep 

" Of the dark Tomb didst burst" a balm to pour 

" The wounded heart of mortal durance o'er.** 
. " The vision'd murmur fades o'er yon grey wall 

Where Huin, weird, holds place where, erst, sate crown'd 
The Briton Prince, and Knights in conclave round." 

And Legends whisper — at the Wizard's call 

Their Shades still glide in spectral festival, o o o 

" But mighty Fashioner I all mast'ring Sway 
" Of ChaiIqe I all infinite, enduring, vast I 
" One with the Present, Future, as the Past ! 

" Indelibly thy Name's emblazon'd ray 

" In Being's features new, shall ever play. 

" Life's hour whate'er may try of joy or ruth — 
" Still, 'tis to Thee it turns I and drinks anew 
" Fresh Action's springs ! still varying lives Thy hue 

" Radiant as deathless in unfading youth ; 

" Of all things, victor, Thou— save changeless Tbuth." 
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Heard me the God ; and said : " Well hast thou crown'd 
" Truth's Conquest I" She, dhne^ disdains my sway. 
" Hbb throne untouched — I speed my wayward way, — 
" Worlds, Empires, wide, draw with me in the round, 
" Monarch and Mover thro' the endless bound." 
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NOTES. 



ISooft i. 



1 The moral agency of Change, and with which the Story has to 
deal, is here instanced in the new aspects of life, and the contrasts it 
offers to what it was half-a-century ago. 

2 As silently declared in the strata of Earth's revolutions : fossils, 
aUuTial tracts, &c. 

3 The Cause of the Spirit of Change and Progress, and that of Man, 
are one and the same, as at present invoked, and hereafter vindicated, 
in the rising of the aggrieved nations. 

4 (See advertisement.) The hostile power, and (a few lines further 
on,) his opponent— the " Master Mind *' — ^the two leading characters in 
the action, are thus placed before the reader in the outset, together with 
the moral and social objects of the Story, as invoked in the vindication 
of Social Advance. See note on Armageddon. Intro. Remarks. 

5 In reference to the scene on the Rivieria, from Nice to Genoa, where 
the Story first suggested itself, together with the arguments for its 
objects. 

6 The opponent to Progress utter a great fallacy here. It may be 
true that our nature is vitiated by principles of selfishness and bad pas- 
sion ; but that is no reason that improvement should not be aimed at. 
To stand still is to retrograde : the worse we are, the more we are in 
need of efforts for improvement. The opposition offered by the ** savage 
beasts," in the outset of his expedition, will be remembered in Dante. 
These were " emblems " of social iiyuries. 

7 The terms "Scoffer," "Scomer," "Insulter," "Spoiler," "De- 
spoiler," are all Scriptural designations applied to the " Pharaohs " of 
earth, whose hearts are hardened against the well-being of mankind^ 
and, therefore, consistently applied to the King of the Scriptural 
Armageddon. 

8 i.0., The incidents to be illustrated are based on history and real 
life. 

9 Revelations (" A Voice came forth," &c.) and Milton. See ad- 
vertisement, as to the Provencal example, and its followers^and adopted 
in its present visionary ascent. See Dante (Paradise), 
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10 Astronomers attest that in South African latitudes Systems of 
Worlds, of the greatest yariety of colors, are discernible. This circum- 
stance is approached in a remark in Fontenelle's Plurality of Worlds. 
(Humboldt and De Saussure on '' Light and Color.") 

11 See Dryclen pasHm for ** choir " for purposes of rhyme. 

12 In illustration of the Geological inquiries of the day, the dijBTerent 
phases and stages of created worlds are depicted. The present instance 
exhibits a world rent asunder by volcanic explosion, likef the predicted 
extinction of our own Earth. See Burnet's conclusion of his theory of 
the Earth, so praised by Addison. For Geological &cts (see Portlock). 

13 The nebulcBy or first luminous nuclei, also called nebulous rings of 
a nascent world, are here pourtrayed. These are now, by some Geolo- 
gists, considered not germs, but indistinct masses of developed worlds. 
See Feyer, Brewster, Chalmers, and others. 

14 The Mahometan iable of the Angels and Peris rainbo\i^*biidge 
from Heaven to Earth. 

15 All these varied effects are borne testimony to by South African 
astronomical research. See note 10 above. In the present knd ensuing 
lines, the varieties of tint depicted are the effect of different luminous 
bodies surveyed through different media of light. They exhibit the 
different aspects of growing, and also of convulsed, matter. 

16 The different luminous effects, agsin^ of volcanic aetion in the ex- 
tinction or transformation of a world. 

17 ScintUUB, struck off in the laboratory, as it were, of Matter as tiie 
germs of minor spheres round a Sun. All thes6 phases or effiscts are 
amongst our more recent geological theories. 

18 Milton says (B iv.)? — '' Millions of spiritual t;reatnres walk the 
earth unseen," &c. The doctrine is referred to Of our beiiig attended 
by evil and benign Geniuses, or Spirits, respectively, for good or con- 
trary influences. See Socrates and his Daemon. 

1^ The classical personification of Mythology is followed h«re. 

20 See Milton's Hmile, ^^to be the mast of some great ammira]." 

21 The sublime transition from the third to the second person in the 
Book of Job will be remembered. The same feature will be remembered 
in Pindar : indeed there is a Lyric characteristic about it. So the 
" lofty " impatience of orators — in Demosthenes : Cioero. 

22 " The earth is thy footstool." — Psalms^ Job. 13ie appeal to the 
God of Change, to " pause in his restless round," is in aid of the pur- 
poses of the Story, whilst he replies to the invocation of his mortal 
Votary, to whom, after reviewing the intellectual and social Progress of 
the ^ra under his own Spirit-influences, he promises the desired Yin* 
dicator, or New Arthur of Tradition. 

23 '^Palluit atidax,*' says Horace in his beautiful picture of Europa^ 
and again, — <' Audax omnia perpeti 

Gens humana ruit per vetitwn ntfaa,'* 

What would Horace say now ? 
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24 The principle of lightning, yiz. : Electricity, controlled by the 
hand of Seience, ae in the Electric and — ^yot more — ^the Snbmarine 
telegraph, ilhistrated in the ensuing lines. See Arago's " recJierches." 
The Storm telegram may be added — a great boon to seamen. Air Navi- 
gation is a renewed attempt by Prof. Lowe, of Ifew York. 

25 The difilision of Knowledge. The Age is here indebted to the 
enterprise of the Messrs. Cassell, following in the footsteps of C. Enight 
and Chambers. 

26 Man has invented such sweeping powers of tohoUmle destruction, 
that it would seem almost that, if he did his utmost— -Y^b best or %ooT$t 
— the annihilation of the human race is nearly in his own power : a 
suicidal act which would seem, by a slight effort of fancy, to render itn- 
neeessary any destractive visitation on the part of Heaven, — such as a 
Deluge or the expected Gianeral Conflagration. See note 28 below. 

27 " Natm^e's journeymen." — (Shakespeare.) " Nature's 'prentiee" 
hKad."—(Bum»J 

28 See note 26, preceding, which illustrates the destructive power of 
the Armstrong and Whitworth inventions, to be fully illustrated in a 
future stage of the Story (B. viiL). The minor arts of '' destmctioii 
made easy " — reckon the Colt revolver, which place eight or ten lives in 
our power; and the Miniey Enfield, and Lancaster Rifles, long and 
short. The " crushing " power of the Steam Ram is illustrated (B. v.), 
and '' fire-ships " ought not to be forgotten. The age is, indeed, in- 
ventive in the Arts of Destruction, no less than of Peace — utriusque 
HfinerviB* 

29 It is implied here that human speculations, and '' scenes of social 
interest," are toidened by the results of modem scientific Genius. 

30 The " Genii of our modem magic " are assuredly our Engineer»— 
our Stephensons, Bnmels, Telfords, Rennies— in their mastery over 
Time^ Distance, Space, and Matter. Trath is, indeed, more surprising 
than Fiction : see note preceding. The latest variety, as regards 
Steam locomotion, is the Earl of Caithness's carriage, constractod to 
run on common roads, 1860. 

SI See note 7 preceding. The term '' Error," in the preceding line. 
Implies perversion of true government and just moral and sodal princi- 
ples. 

92 In reference to the evil effects on society by a blind fittuity and 
fanatic self-will, such as that of the enemy of Social Progress, to be 
•contended against : see note preceding. 

83 The words ** I AM " are not solely applied to the Jehovah of 
Holy Writ, but represent any vbiquitous or omnipresent power: 
bearing the same purport as ''Alpha and Omega," — ^the first and the 
last. The letters were applied to Pan, in classic literature, and origin- 
ated in Hindoo Mythology : and henee found their way into Hebrew 
texts. They are even m^t with in the old '' Central American " titles 
of worship. (See Stevens and Buckley.) 

34 A moral is here profounded which is met by the solntion here- 
after, in the unshaken basis on which Trath rests, and which is alone nn- 
inflnenced by the caprices or vicissitudes of Mutability (B. x.)^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



176 



35 " Custom and Prejadice.** The mistaken iktaity and weakness of 
keeping up practices or ceremonies-— not because they are good, but — 
because they are old, is here specified. Social Advance has scarcely 
a more serious impediment than is ofibred in the " time-honored ob- 
servances of a dogged Routine or PrescriptiTe Custom. 

36 See Introductory remarks, as regards the consistency of opposing 
the New Arthur — a Child of Fate, and Character of Deatinu — ^to the 
potentate of Armageddon, who comes before the world as a verification 
of Prophecy and Sacred Writ. 

37 i,e.j The Cause of Social Progress rising above the Social imbe- 
cility of a System of Prejudice and constrained Ignorance (see notes 1 
and 35. 

38 A classical term : see Greek tragedy and Homer. '' Mastiz •* and 
" mastigo-foros.** 

39 And the guidance continues through the future scenes of the Story. 
(See Introd. : on Dante.) 

40 See note 6. 

41 Hinc exandiri gemitus. iEn. vi., and imitated by Dante {Iftfemo), 
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NOTES 



BOOK n. 

(1.) See note 7, B 1. So a Boarbon of Naples. 

<3.) Ai^L the uggtiejed natioiis appear in the Gathering. B. III. 

(3.) ilTon tffo perfidum dixe Saramentum. Of ooone the ftory regardt the 
ktvioUaaUf of the Allianoegas Mored to the interetto of the ooone it Tindicatet 
of Social Advance. 

(4.) ** Rare words hrave world,** says FalstaiT. Scripture interpreterB, or 
rather dittorters say, that the French Emperor was inrineere in the Alliance with 
England, being impelled by his deiUnjf to inyade her, some day, in his way to 
the soyereignty of the earth, predicted in Bey. (see note 6.) 

(5.) Because he once saved France from herself, 9nd her own excesses, he 
has now to save himself from the suggestions of any mistaken ambition as e.g. 
the annexation of Sayoy and Nice. The term Panrenu lower down is used 
honorably, citing his own words, ** I know myself, I am * Faryenn.' " 

(6.) Scripture interpreters flattering the Emperor's notable announcement 
** that he had a destiny to fVilfil,** find that he is to represent the ** Personal 
Epoch ** of power ; after which Christ's epoch of bliss (also called the reign of 
Sight, because Christ will be viHNe) will take place in the Millennium. (Bey.) To 
this result the aid of the Christian cause in Syria is leading, with restoration of 
(Zech. xiY. and Isaiah i.xyi.) the Jews to Jerusalem. Meantime the Papacy is to 
lUl beneath this ** destined ** Prince (see Bey. 18, 17, 20, 13. Isaiah 11). If he 
is a fktalist as Napoleon I. was, who made some '-fatal mistakes," let him 
remember FOlx jman/aeUmt oHena periaOa ccmttm (Ear), 

[The reader is referred here tO a host of commentators, Joseph Mode, Entfiy- 
mius, Zoranas, Oedrenus, Fenadentins, Bossnett, Newton, Faher, C. Walms- 
ley aiUu Pastorini, Hales, down to Cummtaig.] 

(7.) Votary and his guid^-note 89, B. 1. 

(8.) The well-known «e(^<^ontradietion of the *' Secret Cor " in the late Czar'k 
arohiyes. 
(9.x "/brc«d«mo(.** (note7,B. 1. 

(10.) The dreams of Musooylte amUtion first inspfavd l^ Peter (the Great) 
and cherished by Katharine, Nicholas (the " prototype " here)— of usurping Con- 
stantinople as the »eat of a " Uniyersal dominion " are illustrated in the present 
scene (see Int. Rem. fttlfllment of Eaekiel 88.) To dispel these dreams the 
Alliance was formed (1854). More recent interpreters (1880) look to the above 
result through a new political combination, viz,, the aid of France in dismem- 
bering Turkey. France to haye Asia Minor for its pains (see note 6). See Pas- 
torini and the Bishop of Aries, 1610, roy. lib. Paris. Jones, bp. of Kildare, 1776. 

AI 
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(11.) Where men We no rights, where thought ia crushed, we saj nothhig 
of progress. 

(12.) See note 10. The ** Fanatic " is here called to the seat of the Osan. 

(18.) Buins of old Byzantinm (Hippodrome, &c) See Clarke, Wheeler, 
HoVhonse. 

(14.) MUton. 

(15 ) Sycophancy has called the " Bomanhqff " scion a growth from the 
aoman stock, perhaps as fignratiyely as flatteringly. 

(16.) The EtII Spirits that enooonter the agency of happier change are here 
introdoced as a component part of the Machinery of Action (see int.) See 
Daote, ** My guide reboked them. Back fUse spirito.'* 

(17.) In arresting the growth of intelligence exercised for the adTance of 
mankind. 

(18.) The worst mist of Prc;)ndioe. 

(19.) So termed emphatically like • Scomer,' as envying (3ood and Progress. 
For fhrther development of this character, imcompromlsiiig Smrill and the 
Pride of Defiance, see next book, 14. 

(20.) Himself the idol Of fanaffo Sycfophaiils, and god off their iMisfalFi* 
See b. ni. , 

(91). See Marqids de Chutine's deseriptiOD of «ie ** CSiBBeiten darkMss " 
here. See Horell also. 

(22.) Hopes are expressed here which have been subseqn^tly to a certain 
extent verified in the amelioration of society and Serfdom by Alex. II., and a 
more enlightened policy. 



BOOK III. 
PAH* I. 

(1,) 12ke abject soul-less exterior of the popnlatSon speaking the ^very of 
mnd. . 

(2.) See B 1, note 7. BybritU$i GmA tragedy. 
- (S.) Bie ehaiteterof the Viadkator " AUMtor,** sad' totk^ttrnt' 6f Wranffl la 
conveyed hi tUs appeal of the ** New Arthar/* of whose destined retnn to 
establish a New social World. Sfee int. rem. He ia as oAen tesiied ** Patriot,? 
as the leader of patriots, and as in the Legends. 

(4.)^ "Aumet.TrMoslwauy i«dttf,"&c. .^n. 70,51$. 

(5.) See note 1 above. 

(6.) See Scott*s Ivanhoe as to the Saxoti . <$h«raele^ fdi^ ** vn^eadhlless,'* with 
whi^the Frenefa aUies used good hnmooredly to ta^nt their British friends in 
the Crimea. 

(7.) A female devotee and prinoese, an ally of Schfltm)1, tha tteadiSul affO^ 
nent of Snssian infjrmion b^ond the Cancasns. He was followed by the Baslil 
BlUKmks and other wfld dilelli. (See CsmiUa^ ^n. YII, «<l.^.) 

. (8.) Applied to the double Eagle, and embleming the gmaping spirit oi 
Nicander*8 policy. Rev. Also, the hlack Eagle is Euasia (see Bossoet on £tev) 
17 Ezek, 
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(9.) Poland ofibred a barrier to ifye t^e of MtuoOTite inundation. The device 
endl>lem8 this drcomstance. 

(10.) Thimighout YeoBtia, Bomagna* and Naples this dronmstanoe haa 
JM»enllBlt. ^ 

(11.)' {Xheposition of eminence taken by the besieging forces of the story 
j|gai|;iat Annagefldon fmswers to ^ Inkerpian heights. A similar position is 
described in Tasso*s Jerasalem ; and a recent similar instance is that of Gari- 
baldi's position on the heights near Palermo. 

(12.1 The recurrence here like the burthen of a song will be remembered in 
the Incantation story. Virgil's and Theocritus. Also in Greek tnigedy. The 
term** Man's Botmyer/* is oonaistently applie4 W one who sacrifices the in- 
terests of Ciyilization to his own Self-will. 

(18.) A prodnet ifi SibeHa (see MUton;, so Nkanier had ample atoie of it, 
together with MalaeMto. 

(14.) The degrading Jesuistry of the Talleyrand and Mettemich school is 
instanced here ; viz., that speech is girtn to man as a diaguiM to his thoughts, 
and to enfible Mm ** to lie for the good of his country." (See portraits of the 
Court, b. 11.) 

(15.) See note 8, above. The " poetfcal itM^iee ** of tiie story. As to the 
Watchfires on the heights, they remind us of Garibaldi's night bivouac on the 
heights near Palermo. 

(16.) The British press was the great object of alarm to the late Czar Nicholas, 
a potentate altogether of the •• Old World." The story here shapes its Nicander 
according to the historical model. The tribute due (in any illustration of the 
Era) to the power (>f the/* Fourth Estate ** is oifered in a Aiture stage of the 
8tory,;B. XII. Its denunciations against encroachments on the Law of ** Balance 
of Power " ipnere " fhoms in tl|e side " ^f ow prototype. 

(17.) Oa the fittatio dfeasia and dsHMsf om this fluttfeet see B. 11, notes 
10, 13. 

(18.) The familiar sneer, and soubriquet of the " Sick Man " applied to a 
powerless Monarchy. The maintenance, however, of this by England and 
Fritnce wof pa maintain the ** Balance of Power," S^e aote above 16, 9,nd note 
10, B. 11. 

(19.) See note 15, B. 11. 

(20.) Ezek. 88, 82, v. 26. Moscow and Tobolsk. Bosh is from the Araxes, 
see Hales on Prophecy; he reads Armageddon ** Har-Megid-don." See K Ezek. 
** the great waters," viz., Black Sea. 

(21.) A fbrtnnate descent on the"£rt^ Istes" is here inferred. See 
Isaiah, Ezek, the isles sointerpreted (Isaiah 60, H^le). England has been coveted 
by a succession of invaders. Phenecians, Celts, Romans, Saxons,Danes,Normans. 
A ** descent " was twretly discussed between Denmark (on the north), Russia (on 
the east), Prance (on the south) ; but the attitude of England in her volunteer 
rising, both checked France (taiade her taVt of Peace), and caused Russia to 
coquet with her again. Ezek. shows that Gog of the North is to be powerfhl, 
but to be disoomtted by Tarahish, which is England, '* the Isle." See Cum- 
mlng. Chamberlain. Hale says, maritime England is to aid in restoring the 
Jews (Isa. 60. 
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Part II. 

(1.) The *' Ktiirn of Arthur " ia the favorite beUef of Tradition <8ee int.). 
and it was to be in some living character, but this resalt was so indeAniteljr 
postponed that the New Arthur remained a Myth. The interest of this nn- 
ceriainty or mystery is best preserved forthe purposes of Bomanoe, the redUtf 
being affbrded in an impersonation of Public Oiunion. (See Int.) NesoU qtia 
retbu hora, St. Luke. 

(2.) See note 2. part I, above. 

(8.) As well as the King of Armageddon, a oontittmcy (B. 1.) 
(4.) The test of Cifilization, the sonroe of Social Advance, and claim to 
Self-Govemment. 

(ft.) Disinterestedness is the principle which oqght to characterize a '* Public 
Hai^** Washingtons are scarce. Garibaldi has eminently exhibited this virtue. 

(6.) . The next war will be " of opinion,'* Canning predicted. ^ 

(7.) The * * Man and the Hoar," Soriptore. 

(8.) Note 4. ** It is the best Ch)verment where Man U;tt for lt,*V Pitt. 

(9.) The reference here will be found in a ftitore stage of the story as apply- 
ing to meander's persecutions. ( B . IV.) * 

(10.) Little did Victor Emmanuel, at the period in view, think he should be 
hailed by a Oaribaidi, *' King of a United Italy." 1860. 

(11.) See note 6, B. 11. So Louis Napolfeon honourably designated himself. 
As to the disinterested principles and historical noveUy of the war, see Int. In 
the contrast between Napoleon I. and IIL, disinterestedness is opposed to am- 
bitious aggrandisement. 

(12.) " Cankers of a calm world.** Henry FV. See note 12, B. IV. 

(la.) It is painfU to hata prqf^$$iont of peace in the flaoe of preparations for 
war. The uneertaiiUy here unsettles all engagements in Omimerce or Speculation. 
(So, Bussia, 1853. France, 1859. Note 21 above.) 

(14.) Viz., the lihidranee contended against of soda! advance. 

(15.) See note H), B. II. The Bad Spirits opposed to hap^er Progress, and 
true daemons are not worse tlian Men. (fi. I., in the opening). 

(16.) Our great *' quell** (Macbeth). 

(17.). ** Spectemur agendo,^ A practical mind is worth all the clever theory 
or paradoxical sophistry decked in tinsel eloquence in the world. 

(18.) And hence the power of the people. 

(19.) Tills character represents the office of Minstrel in old romance, not to 
use the hackneyed term Troubadour : the last was Teutonic in oc ,* the first 
Norman in imL Like Guyon. in Spencer, the companion ** who with brave King 
Arthur on Adventure went,** he is the friend of the Chief, and devoted to hia 
fortunes. His soubriquet in Italy was ** Norman Gui-scard,** from family 
descent. TSee Boccado, Gibbon) ; his ancestors being companions of Oeur do 
Lion in the Crusades. 

r20.; Virelay : was of a " stirring character,'* a '* rallying song," as here 
See Tyrwhitt's Chaucer, and Jardin de Plaisance, Pt. xu. It difiiered from Lay 
which indicates a narrative ; and from Bondel, which was characterized by 
the beginning and ending being the same. The present Virelay might be also 
called Rondel. 

(21.) Note 11, above ; principles of the present War. 
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(32.) The malDteoanoe of this Brotherhood, as of the ** SMvament of Con- 
oord," B. II., is essential to the canse of Social Adyanoe indicated in the stoiy. 

(28) As an English character, he is oonsislenUy acquainted with party spirit. 
An iUostration is here offered of those party and kindred fends ever cAoroc- 
UHsamg ** Wars of Opinion/* whether as regards English, Italian, or others. The 
higher attributes of the present character are shewn in a future stage of the 
•tory. (B. IX., XVI.) 

(94.) The fsmale character in its highest attributes of deTOtedness, purity, 
and mental fortitude is represented in the Fidalma of the story. (See ltd, 
Ginevra of the Legends). Previously to the War, she had sought the aid of the 
Vhidioator In behalf of herself, her father (a dethroned Polish Prince), and of 
her nation. She became the ** betrothed** of the Chief. See (Spenser's Alma). 
As in the case of many of her distinguished country-women, she was hi 
captiTity ; females under the code of a NIcander (or of a Francis of Naples), 
hiag otijeots of peneoution for their patriotic cpMont. (See note 16, B. IV). 



BOOK IV. 

(1.) ** The selfishness that slumbers over Buffering** iSarrow), 

(2.) Peculation and bribery, the besetting sins of Nioander's offidal« (see 
Horell). ** Oh, Simon Mago I oh, miseri segnadL**— Dotate. 

(8.) See note 14, Part I. Book III. 

(4). Beferenoe here is made to the Evil Sphits opposed to the Oood C!ause. 
See B. II. note 16, and Book III. note 15 ; the Notfuy is speaking to his guide 
as heretofore. 

(5.) f e., the people hare been taught to know thehr strength, through means 
of an increased hitelligence and diffusion of knowledge— which is power. 

(6.) The name denotes " barker*** or " brawler,** lavish of hivective, and 
fomenter of disputes. 

(7.) The portrait here exhibits a * time-server,** and " truckler,** as weU as 
"railer.*' 

(8.) A portrait of eycophancy, which performs sordid acts— for a "con- 
sideration.** 

(9.) The press under Nicander's dictation; according to whidi Malbecoo 
spoke. Nicander and his satellites, or tools, might envy, but they never could 
imitate the pride and principle of England*s press, which they dreaded. (See 
B. IV., Part I., note 16.) 

(10). This character (a creature of Nicander) and mouth-piece of his license, 
was a Polish Jew, who originally avoided the indignities inflicted on his coun- 
trymen by a compulsory apostacy. This might, under the circumstances, have 
been forgiven, but for his unseemly hitemperance, exercised for the suppression 
of all wholesome Advance and Freedom. 

(11.) The *' bold, bad man** (Spenser and Shakspeare) who foarlessly sup- 
ports unpopular doctrines ; he is also a priest (like Scylax) of the ** Holy 
Places.** (Priests are politicians in most countries). He altogether represents 
the Old World hero, in advocating the Law of Force, and upholdhig War as 
mainUxhdng popuku- iutjfuffatkm. 

(12.) ** Peace is a very apoplexy.*'— Coriolanus. act 4, so. 6. ** Cankers of a 
long peace.** Hen. IV. act 4, sc. 8. (See note 12, B. III., part U.) 

(^3.) See note 2, abova 

(14.) ** The Devil can quote Scripture for his purpose.**— (Her. of Venice.) 
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(16^ The aiMHoritl^ of Jmmktad I tbt vbi^iMtloii-oC ita i^Jvi^t ; an the 
ftnetioni of the Vev Avthar« who I* the j/Mt/rwrn/eiA << the BpirH ef hf^ipf 
Change and Social AdvaQce. 

(16.) Bee IiOr. Mem., and note 84, B. III., Part II. An Instance, not only of 
the best Tirtnet of her sex, and one of a race of preceribed princely hovses In 
Pc^and, Imt a leading charaeter in the etoiy aa the Bethrothed of the Yinfficator 
Chief and friend of patriot spirits, as seen hereafter. (B. I X.) By the power 
of faer beaiitjr aQ4 hitolUgenoe nhais recoiled as having hepoo^e the phleipt of 
•* NieaaderV* pataten (a stanUar tale e^^pts as regards Napoleon I.), which tbfi 
(B. XX.) resented, and ovv which she triomphed. He did not^ howerer, forget 
bis persecution (B. XIII.). Her bethrothal to Alastor had heen (foUowing t^e 
}9gm6)preifi9udy to the outhreak of the " War of opinion," as the ensiDing wor^s 
at the tej:t express. Of ooqrse oircninstances and character! are ahaped to 
anit ihe purpoNsof the slorFt the pclTilegeof which la to gire a folo^ tp 
th^ hlstoi^iMd wtiUiM airon^ it, 

(17.) The Knoat, the Gaol, Serfdom, Exile, with and wlthont tortore 
(shackles and labor) were all features of proscription and persecution. . Her 
fkther's Exile to Siberia, after being stripped of his throne, is hereafter spoken 
of, where he is introduced in the final scenes of the story. (There are features 
here that may remind jfche rea4«r ioi Madame Oofttin EUaaheth, or Btilf of 
Siberia). Buonaparte had prosecuted fmaka (Madame de Stael and others) for 
theUr cpMons: but Xtdahiia sufiiered under 9 yet worse power in thU. respect. . 

(18.) In reference to the indignities offered the Polish ladies of distinct^, 
plundered of theUr property and imprisoned at Minsk and other places, under 
|»retenoe of placing them in religious houses, where their helplessness was taken 
^advantage oft the popular name for them being the "Nuns of Mfaisk/ 
Fidalma, firom her more commaoding character, is consistently represented is 
,reswt|ng not only theinimies of hercountvywonumJin pajrtisidar Cof which she 
had been a witness preuknttltf to her being oonF^yCfd to Ajnnweddop Pj Nicaii- 
der;, but she further represents t^e Cause of ^er $ex when a prey to injury. 
And it follows, to remark here, that -in an illustration of the Era, it would be 
impossible to omit, where an opportunity was offered, glancing at the " Social 
J^^* as the piB?AlBnQe of fenaU msfi&f^ has been teivned. The diminution 
of this continues to be a subject of painfol interest to the political and social 
Ecoi^omists of the Age ; more especially as the ** Tlraviata '* source of interest, 
reflected from French senlimentaiism, has so much engaged attention of late : it 
has been even largely sympathised with and almost encouraged by the more 
influentfaldidesofsooic^t and tiM reader will do well to refer to the stiiiigent 
and pwa admonitions addrssaed to society by tiie Publio Menitors, speddng 
ilbvou^ the columns cf the 3|inet, J»ott, and cH^m Journals a669-IO>. The 
females to whom Fidalma refors as haying come under her obserfatton,. were in- 
deed eminently deserying of a wide compassion, p>v they were betrayed into 
fiupposed places of security and refuge— conrents— the hetter to place them ^t 
the mercy of Uwless officials. Two or th^e sad instauces of suicide occurred, 
which mtny remind the English reader of the miseries ot (^i^npore. 

(19.) The Sphit of FrogrcM summons up the aid of Electricity to leam 
Ikdings of the Chief's ol^t of soUdtude ; while Prince Arthur, in the legend 
whiBh is followed through with modem features'. Is obliged to trayel far and wide 
to seek '* his hearto best oljeot." FaeiyQueeae. 

(20.) The colloquy on the scenes aa before. Vote 7, B. 11. 

(n.) Ike note ieai)OTe. 

(22.) See Alooen's Ode tntnslated by Sir W. Jones. These sentiments have 
been nobly illustrated in the present Era, in the instance, of a CtoribaAdi, " It 
M the people have need of Me, jiot I of them.'* The Italian editor in a note 
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sabjoined to this Book traces many piotares local as well as moral of analogy Iti 
Garibaldi's case to those of the story here. His remarks were made anteoedenUy 
io the Self-Sturtender of Naples ; the snrretider of wMeh was (as he says) <ni-' 
peded by Franoe, who eoimtenanced Franda II. more- than the ConstltstioBat 
hope ia Vletor BmmaaaeL Meantime France, nnder plea of being eldest son 
of the Cbnreh has mfoeh oTer-mied the spirit of fireedom and malntafned the 
:Pai»oy. 

(28.) Forbearance and a Peace policy ha?e been advocated by all better 
mindsi from the late Sir B. Peel to GaribaldL Their policy is the spirit of non- 
interrention. 

(34.) Note e, B. HI, part 3. 

(36 ) Note 30, abote. 

(2^.) Hie heifo (sis ih the did legend) oofliblnet the eharacterlstles of perloiial 
prowess with the calmer duties of modem generalship. The story reqvflresthe 
OBBcyrtralkMi ol theiateiest fai the leading charaoter (see int. ttm, on the mity 
oCAdloow) 

(37.) See note 19, B. 8. part 3. 

(28.) A pioWre Is here giren of *• firroritism,'* obiXMterietIo of the **01d 
World** System of Oorrapt Qoreninwnt and inatitations. A ooort and royal 
fayourite is here introdnced. Some men have been favorites on account of th^ 
talents and nsefUness— as the Menschikofb^for example, and Orlofb: others, 
less gifted, have been favourites—as seen in the incompetent individual in the 
text In thie character is portrayed a " semi^barbarian type.** He is an ** in- 
capable ** in any position of command ; and upholds a picture of sensuality, 
mistaketi by hit ** <M borne^ " ft* refined indnlgenee^ It is a eharaeter that 
tBMf be regarded «tth curioUt^, as it is hoped that this spiead of eivUtetttfOB ii 
hnpibving it As regards it* IsaAwe of fliToritJam wittaiMit taoAt, it ie tl> be 
regretted that this is an example often to be met with in moM StaleethM the 
one .in view. (See the next note, " Biot.*') 

(36b.) »M, The reperts etf the day say, ** In the Piinee*i tent wefe frnted 
mora of the symbols of Omphale than Hercmlea; aibvdin« m a piotine of 
ihoughUesa riot mote th» my dther demeMiov,*^ and leieetlng the mieliidgfaig 
intemperance of semi-barbarism. 

' m.) See Oiilln^lioMfl. " Thetr orapttleig itaali teniindhi« ts «f Ihe 
gross sensualism of a Vitellini.** Stfeh la the mUtake tH eemi^bnlMUlnn' U 
regarda the nature and spirit of Civilization; which it fiucies exists in mere 
Ibdulgenee of the Senses, not hi Beflneihent of the Mind. 

JM.\ AeeOitevbAlweelfoiltavdtothebulMNroai inanityof theBdafoatan 
Cliiefiiithe«B(^-«MKleManofGeniQe: atribnteftsherepaidtoTodleiblib 

OL.) The reader wPssoognlae the "jUalakoff and Sedan "batteiles. 

(83.) Alma : the order of events and of the day of engagement if shaped to 
answer the purposes of effect and succinctness in the story. 



(88.) Overlooking the Alma. With justice, the triUhte to the 1 
tingent oiTers itself on this occasion, hi particular. Of course Bomance must 
Inake the leader Aliftor the tadst prominent feattire id (Ae fortittee of the limy 
(note above, 26). 

(34) A gtance at the grietOtis sufferlbgB of the CHmean winter aild the 
Swamps of Varna. 
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BOOK V. 

(1.) The fltorf adheres to the FrorenoaX example (note 9, B. 1) of a visioned 
fight as not only coniiatent with the character of the Old Bomanoe on which it 
is founded, but as affording the requisite scope and comprehensiTe ^ew of the 
w;orld-wide novelties and features of change which distinguish the Era. 

(2.) See Dante*s Paradise, where Beatrice defends as requisite the Tisioned 
flight, which Dante was excusing to her t he having been assaik^d by the oppo- 
sition, which he often had to encounter and rebut ; and which is referred to in 
the present line: — 

** Non dei piu ammirar 
Lo tno saUr.** 

(S.) The Darien Canal Unking the Atlantic and Padflo. 

(4.) Her gold disooreries hare orighnated a new Era in her history and im- 
portance. 

(6.) The enterprising Cook would little recognise the savage wildemeMi which 
he explored in the present aspect of Sydney or Melbourne. He was assassi- 
nated by the natives of Owhyhee. 

(6.) A tribute is due to Lord Elgin for his eflbrts in 1857-8, at breaking 
fhrough the barrier of Chinese exdusiveness. Christianity had a few years ago 
made some progress in China ; the rebels were r^onnen, and their refbrm was 
Christianity. 

(7.) See note preoeedlng. 

(8). A beautiM natural effect on the north-eastern side of the Peiho eetnary • 

(9.) The phenomenon of destructive science in the steam-ram, and its in- 
stantaneous execution. Scripture interpreters find that this aquatic Inflomal 
liRahine is the Leviathan of Job, which is Anther allowed to apply to all large 
iron-cased vessels. 

(10.) The ** new Bude-light,** as it was first called, but now termed the ** lime 
Ul^t ;" it is produced by the action of two jets of gas—one hydrogen, another 
oxygen on a small ball of lime. It throws gas comparatively into the shadf. 
It was seen over ninety miles, from Ben Lomond to Knock Lade. 

12 . See note 2 above. 

(18.) Psan; A strain or channt of andent rejoidng at public ceremonies' 
or inaugurations of Shrines and Temples. 

(14.) As bdng dedicated to works of Merit and Art, which are the inspim- 
tion of God's spirit, aiding the light of Genius. 

(15.) The aggresdve spirit that, like that of the Nioander of the stoty, keeps 
the worid in arms, and mars the interests of the Arts and Sodal Charities. 

(16.) Man, when he shows his gratitude to (3od, and exercises his fiwulties 
for elevating the sodal condition, anstoen the challenge which God gives him 
in conferring on him the light of Reason and Genius. 

(17.) Every work of mind, evincing its divinely insphred gifts, may be 
termed God*s *' blaMm.** 

(18.) This is truly the result of evoking the latent energies of men hi the 
emulation exdted by the Exhibition of Art. 

(19.) The prindples of friendly rivahy for the most enlightened oltfeets o£ 
Sodal elevation. 
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m;^ lauk aMtaiF of TmUffn dvu" Be«dii. ViriyiA l>eilractMk, HMmt 
tiun ft miUiMlklon of hrnnMiteliig biteaioto, tDd tbe aoolil'Qffiiii tad CAaittlw 
in the ensuing line. 1, . > . .' . 

<U.) 4Tb«8W|irtK«f ttieb««d>l«iMMftlitth»<#QiWofart«^ 
iMea B^ Ibist iRicMmidcl yrttb «ni4 (tteClnoo gMdagim IpUgesU) waittt«t«i: 
the chief interest' of the Ezhibitioo. 



BOOK Vt 



(1.) In anticipation of revenes of fortune in a foton stage of the stor]r< 

(S^ . The loog ridge of cliif to the eastward of Amuigeddoii waabsd If the 
sea, and where it was bombarded by vessels of war. History points out the 
name of Captain Lyons most eminently in the sea-batteries of Sebastopol. 

<3.) It has already been seen (B. III.) that the eonAAenoe of Niekader In Ms 
** destiny " and success was commensurate with his ipiitt of soornlU lelfMll. 
See B. II. and III. as to his fanaticism. 

(4.) The Bastilo of Armageddon and the Incklesa State captives. We are 
reminded of Naples and of Milan, when nnder Austrian domination. 

(5.) FkBmlnde phngarUus, (En« 11. see B. tV., notes 16, 18, asto the prose- 
cution of females, especially Polish ladies of distinction, for their political 
Qidnions. ** Nuns of Ulnsk.*' 

<6.) See notes 16,17,18, Bodk IV. **At,domus interior gemitu miseroque 
tpmnltD, leaoetur*" (En II. 

7.) Often instanced in Sieges. The story seeks of course its interest in scenes 
Aaped tof its jrarpose. The escape of the ^prisoners fh>m the Old Bastile o^ 
Paris (1794) wUl be remembered ; the walls had been shattered under a oan- 
nooade. . 

(8.) Seenota«a,B.in. Ctaiscaid, hen, thraogh his privilege of ^'mlnstre!,** 
ivas enabled to carry on communications where others co^ld not. History re- 
oOMs«i«DyiiiBtances of this ^professional privilege,** the most favorite ones 
are those of Alfred's access into the Danish camp Blondell*s admission into 
the Austrian fortress in search of GoBur do lion. Also* the remoostiiuioe 
against fjivoritism addressed to Edward H. 

(9.) The best known instance of this is the Bhone, through the Lake of 
Geneva. So the classic Arethusa, and the Hoto (sea, ^peBtat and Milton). 
Wb^deimere has a stream through it, so the Pontick. 

(10.) One of the Cemeteries is here described, as at Scutari, SO aemarl^e 
Ibr Ms m^jesile and melancholy vistas of Caresses. 

..<nO Ontscard takes 19 tke fseoM of the engagement from die point at 
which it laJst was described. See B. lY., at end. < 

.(1.2.), lldsw^s the well-known night assault iq^n the sleeping t«nd tti- 
tttuM Mtfafti sddiers on the plains <rf Inkermann, where CiathcuirtftU. The 
enemy was speedily repulsed, and driven across the plain and river' T<;^emaya. 
A similar /firfiee attack on the unguarded Garibaldians was madeby tBte s^luers 
of Francis of Naples (1860), with a similar result of discomflture anddi^gniee. 

(18.) This was the standacd of the helot soldiers of aggression. ThisitarUvee 
attack was mac(e nnder cover of a deep mist. The attaSk was "dispersed** 
qnidker than the ** mist," by British reselntloii. 

BI 



Digitized by 



Google 



186 

au Stt aote M prteediac. The ** Bondel ** wm « lonf or klnA of Uqr. 
whMi had Iti ocwiaMMlBff wixdi or *• tnidM ** the MBM M Ito «Bdl^ 
OMhftaiiMorttwwIiOlofOBf. See note 9, B. m^ P. U. 

(U.) TbegiOlttitdellMdwof 8ilteMft,0D the DM»be (18g»). ji i w tpii i » to 
HMmaittMtloD. The MMhoQifm wlU bo potdoned, tt it hoped, ftr Iho Mki 
of the merited trONito.' 

(16.) Atilbate is hero dMtonuniycidUHitteiothmiamiooroUBatloM. 
Omar FOiha, La JCaimora, of Sardinia} FOUiirier, Boeqnet, Caniobort, Wynd- 
ham, Kaikham, Codringtoo, Cardigan (of BalaolaTa), (Campbell (of Laekno«r, 
•nbieqiient fiune, eee B. xn.), Brown (of the Alma), EToni (of Spaniah 
TOlontceroelebrity), andothen. Nor shall Toong Masser, of tiM Bedan and 
Malakoff batteries, be fbrgetten ; his name, like yoong Salkeld*s. who fixed the 
powder^Mgs on the gates of Delhi (1857), is amongst the brsTest. 

(17.) Many of the nations in the action Were espedallj fighting Ibr their 
oouitrj. Note 8, part I., B. Ul. Title of " Patriot Chief.'* 

(18.) The annals of the reign of Victoria will enshrine the sorereign's name 
together with those of the bravo spirits of the Era, daring which she held 
sway. ** They *«bhMsomtai the dost."— AMKcy. 



BOOK vn. 

(1.) See notes land 9, Book Y. 

(2.) The story here, for the sake of consistenoy, refbrs to the flotitloiis CUef 
Alaator, on whom the unity of action, making the main incidents and interest, 
rests. (See introdnotion to Book ni.) History records the name of General 
Williams, as regards this garrison of Kars, driven by fiunine and ftilnre of sno- 
coor and supplies, to surrender to General MourayieiT. 

(8.) As seen in the previons engagements. (Books V. and YI.) 

(4.) The English characteristic, .'so admired by other nations, it hen ok- 
emplified— the firm unflinching perseverance. 

(A.) One of the most palnfdl instaaces of oflSdal ** unreadiness, and defoetlre 
administration of the period, (note 8, below). It i|as said to arise ftom some 
petty jealousy. 

. (8.) ** Una dies Fablos ad bellum miserat ; onmet * 
** Ad bellum missos, perdidnt una dies.** 

(7.) ** Uulta super Prlamo rogitans, super Hectcre multa.** ((En. 1, Dido.) 

(8.) Bo(d[ lY. at the end (Alma)t and see the si^ of thect^,and the 
Uttleoflnkermann. (See Bo(flc YI.) 

(8.) See note 6, above, and note 84, Book lY. ** SuflMngs hofittde and 
heartrendhig.**— Zoril JMn JBiMseB, in the Bmite of Conmom. 

(10.) Note 6, above. 

(11.) The epitaph over tl^ Spartans who fell at Thermopyln. {HirodohUt 
Pol/(fm* iz. eh. 228») As regards the English who Ml in the eventftd CMmean 
struggle, a Chnroh, after the designs of Burgess, at Constantinople, is considered 
the most appropriate monument to their memoiy. 



Digitized by 



Google 



187 

(19-) TIlOMiiiiopiMaidtolntMplwIpioiiliMgrliiftiipieloMlyl^ 
BogliDd, nj.tlMt the'^Ckm «r Dwtiaj.**a8 they.ttfm Lcmit Napolooa (sm 
note 6, Book 11), •* Ud«t his time** fbr aiaaUing her. She haa, happily, a&tid- 
pated sadh am aisaiilt ; and pnomdied it, by shewiog in her voliinteer movement 
that ihe wai pnpand to repel it. She hat, atnet this moT«ment, Knrd f» more 
about ** InTailont** OB the eontraiy, the Frenofa Emperor haa cried oatjpeoooRii 
In hie State Wi?ef i^pua? of Jolj, 1860,in whioh he aeierti his sincerity hi the 
** Saerament of Ck)noord,** illnstrated in Jiotik IT., and in the Bordeaux avowal 
— ** VBntj^ e''edtaPaixt**in 1866. Prophecy, however, aocording to Camming, 
Is Itall of happy assnranees Ibr Eogtand. (See note f 1, Book III.) 

(19.) '* Nooght shall make ns me 

~ If England to herself do rest bat tnie.*'—rA«r .KiAfi;. 
This spirit is exemplified hi thevolnnteer movement (1860)^See notepreoedhig. 



This spirit brooght Bossia, oor old enemy of 18A4, as now illnstrated, rovid to 
ns agidn, fiom Franee, with which it had been entering s 
tot oor hoped Invasion. (See note 91, Book ni., part L) 



ns agidn, fiom Franee, with which it had been entering $eorettif into a League 
'br oor hoped Invasion. (See note 91, Book ni., part L) 

(14.) See notes 13, an4 It, above, France has received two dieeks to her 
spirit of aggrsssion i iheftnt in roosbig England to arm hersel^(note 19) ; 
teoDwl, in ralsbig all Bvrope against her by the eivop (ambltloQ over-roUng 
astuteness) of the Savoy and Nice annexation, nnder the Jesuitical plea of geo- 
** graphical neeesrity,** to adopt the affwted Jargon of diplomatio c^olery. This 
was much to the grief of Victor Emmanuel, and that noble native of lOoe— 
Garibaldi. See Sgnor Bivarra*s note sul^ined to Book IV., and the remarks 
on it in Book IV. note 93. How much greater is the disfaiterested Begenerator 
of Italy, Chtfibaldi, than the intriguing stifler of her fireedom, and propper up 
of the Papacy, by Frenoh troops, fbr many years rinoe— Louis Napoleon — (see 
Di. Biv. note.) The excuse tor this by the Eldest son of the Church, was the 
same as the old cant of Bussia about protecting the Holy Places. Engl and haa 
kept the peace by being pr^sared ibr war, and 1^ her treaty of oommeroe^not 
so much in her own fsvonr as that of her slly. Slgnor De Bivaira^s note (above 
referred to) might have added, as another proqf of France not being a friend to 
Ufdted Italy, or the cause of Freedom, is the allowing conquered Austria to re- 
tahi Venetia and a strong fortress, at the Villafranoa negodation, 1859. All 
this double-dealing is seen through— to the ruin of any gneiness of eharaeter. 

a<-) Such are the altered drenmstances of our IniularjMfMofi. The Spirit 
of Change is taideed manifested wherever we turn our eyes. 

(16.) England, In origlnattaig the stsamboat, has given an enemy a poweribl 
instrument (valMfA«rie(^as regards invasiOB of her shores i Justly, therefore, 
Is an ally branded with the ehuge of ingraHtude If he not only treacherously 
breaks his fUth, but uses agidnst the " friend ** he is betraying the very weapons 
his Mend first showed hhn the use. ^^If*' we say. What is said here Is 
founded on the state of fooling preohu^ to the volunteer movement. Sitice 
this, we have heard less of Invasion (see note 19 above). The argument of the 
story behig that of the vfaidlcation of Social Advance. It is necessarily Jealous 
of any intrigues that may affect the continuance of Peaoe. (See note 8, B. II.) 



BOOK vnL 

(1.) Hlst<»y rsoords the overthrow of poweiAil States by treaeheiy or by 
force : but the greatest faiherent strength and guarantee against overthrow are 
fiee instltntions : a self43ovemment conducted by a people fitted by InteUlgenee 
fbr it ; and a disdplhie by which safoty for life and property is secured. This is 
legimate fteedom : the moment it is lioentlous,-Mt oeMCS to be Freedom » it be^ 
comes the worst tyranny. 
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(S^; TketreMlNr]r;«f 8e<s9ir aqd.IltBitlB llie HqpgnlMiiMiiff under 
KosfiiUi, U an exon^e ten, Bdtbcr ti»l «f Sfanon or J«te ondd be moie 
trtfld'orbaaei 

(3.) See oote 3, 3. VT. Security 

" If inortato gn«Ust en«nj.**--rifoebfltA. 

(4.) Ooriseqvently, tiie rnqst conrinebig appeal to AUutortlnit Ma artifldb 
eoulduBe to lead the Chief and his fiiends into the snare. 

(6.) See note lU 3. IV. '* The Qbojoe sidiitf o^ Anoflgeddop." " VictpiKLI^ 
Sinon, inoendia miaoet. insuUant.** ((En.) 

(6.) Thei}wuiM49«»nr vut ti^ioprar q^ «Ae omfiitfb here, a« Uj waa ai Lnck- 
SQW in the Indian re?QlotiQn» and in other instances in history. See note 8.^ 

(9.) Il8.» «f the Mdnet. See note preeeding. 

<8.) The coBstmotion, by Tqdleiben (see Ergilstes, B. IT.) of the Halakoff 
and Redan batteries Is here illnstrated. A dmilar constmotiota has been ilbl- 
,U^ed|iitJtMtb|iAter|ie|<^|L$rtoh <the ancient rant(»Meun)on.t|te«Mqf Afot 
(1^0.) 

(9.) The IQBgltBli disasterv under the wholesale sUnighter of the Sedan bat- 
tciries will beMmembeiMd. 

(10.) The Votary to bis guide. Note 7, B. II. 

(11.) Which it was his missieii to work. See nqts, B. III., Watchwocd. 

(12.) See note 22, B, JI. 

(18.) See Satomalia of Helots in B. XUL' Naplet may respond t»:(^ 
words here. 

(14.) The execution dlMed by the rifled (raye) ordnance of Armstnwg, and 
(at longer range) \^ Whitworth (see note 18 below), is amfffrel in the annals of 
'destruQtlon ; and promises such a feast of death, that It may not inaptly be 
termed the ** Whitworth and Armstrong (?amiyaL*' The slight aBa^faronism of 
their mention will be excused, it is tnisted, hi an illustration of the Era. Amk- 
strong cannon were first used by tiouis Napoleon at Solferino, lft59 ; and ih 1830 
by the English in dhina. See note 26, B. I. 

(15.) See Orlando*s denuzieiA'Uons on the **deyllieh tube** <jnf earned as he 
sinks it in the sea. (Arioste.^ Similarly see Spencer (Faery Q.) B. I.. F. n, 
note 13. In this store adyanced age of civilisatioB, it inay be oOded what a 
wmtraOMUm it is to both CivilkatioB and Christianity thiA iaan's ingenvilgr 
sfaonld be as maoh wracked to indent destraetton and misery as blessing and 
paeiflo benedte. Lame progress this (see B. I ) Progress fdesr^-thefarargoiaent. 

(16.) The opposiQg Eiril influences hostile to the cause of haj;)pier progress 
are here again introduced, aa in B. II. and III., and as rejoicing over the de- 
atmotiye norelty of the " deadly InveDtion " and its sweeping effects. Of course 
they claim the merit of the slaoghterous inspiration, as " heU>born," i^ Ariostqe 
words. 

(17.) Viz., retarding CiiTilisation (note 15 abore), here is the mUchief of 
War, it throws Society back so much, and thwarts all hope of settled progress. 
History is one record of its triumphs being frustrated and relapshig into dark- 
ness through wars. 

(18.) WhltwQith rifled oamimr CMiiee Ave and a half miles, and aa 80 
povnder from it penetrates fan and a half Uioliea.. The Armatroog penetiaftea 
one and a half inches On iron plates). Many hope that destruotive power heidg 
so sweeping and wholesale, will lead men to Arbitration to settle differeDofis. 
The extent of mutual extermAiation will render them willing to spare sotili a 
losiqg game, or negative victory. Extremes will meet* Th^ infomal i 
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- ociemiflo ConfoTdnoes/* it Is liaf^d^wlu lend W tbi« Ar^ltmUon tod to diplo- 
matip oonftrencea for pMiflc revolts. Prince All)erti8 president. CISCO.; 

a»0 **&>litadiMnifaeoiiiiU: Fmobi fMiiaV* T»Qljiui. 

(SO.) It ii a philoeophioal beUef that the next Bevolntion of the BarHi wfll 
•IM tiM abide «fni<nv't««|noe of b«ii«8^aBd Older of ttiste^ Soohifthe 
Induction fiom Geology. See9.X. . 

(2U) See the AiYoment, B. 11, note 16. 

fit.)- The-TCif ohitlon oocaiioned thtotgh agenoy off Biltidi presa («ee B. III., 
B. Mh BOtee) in tha leioH of AiOBaffeddon, la <i Alton «Uit» <^ tlK) ttory, wbese 
the moral is illostrated of the superiority of moral oyer physical power, Tim 
IbffQft of ^E^hUc Opinion .^B. JUI), 



^ (09.) DvwynMt and good Spirit teoovdad as iMng to ntndlonta Social 
l^glitBUau»ke?lit «» Utl«i< sofferingt, ai the tilaa of hia oonstavoy aqd 
Virtue in the causa he has andiertaken. Ttanethens in thiB .G»el( fable. Bndh^ 



i.thi^iQ^lidoflja^pifUs) an4i^|^afie pfChxi^tiax^ity^tha example of theBedeciner 
IS above all. 

(H.) See B^ JIL, JVt Kieander> Ck)urt of Fanaticism and Sycepohaney. It 
is now seen as temporarily triumphant; since the recent success of their arms. 

CJfi.), " The beast with many heads buts me away.*'— CMd. 
(i^,) .See note 30, B. IV. 

(97.) See note 1, B. IV. The captivity of the Polish princnw, and renewed 
(B, YUJt aftar the ** loet opporUiupif ty '* of escape. B. VI. 



BOOK IX. 

(1.) Here are expressed the kindlier reminiscenses of earlier days, before 
the serrerance in feelings and ejections consequent on£ party dissensions took 
place, and which ever characterise the features of a War of Opinion. Guis- 
oard's feelings in captivity turn to tlie past, now that his death, under sentence 
Stom his enemies, is immineqt. The situation of the Minstrel is sirmlar to that 
of Bocbford, the brother of Anne Boleyn, who solaced his last hours with his 
minstrelsy, and the measure used in that Instance is here adopted, it is called 
the Kochford ^riia (see Int. Bern.) It is not generally known that Voltaire's 
confinement in the Bastille in his youth, led his mind to those contemplations 
of Truth against systems of error, that subsequently rendered his name illus- 
trious. Tassot) medHattons In Imprisonment will also he remembered.) 

(2.) See note, B. 3. The philosophy of endurance agahist the rancour df 
party spirit, bigotry, and error, is the character here pourtrayed. 

(30 The emancipation from old abuses, prejudice, and solemn Imposture 
IhMidt and force. 

(4.) Jesuistry and mental slavery, the reign of Fraud. " Faith *' impUos 
coufolation, the beauty rather than terror of religion. 

{6.) See " Moral " of the Action, as in the " Watchword." B. lU. 

(9.) Sooh illiberal and ftmatlo Govemmente as those of a Nidandei-,-*er as 
eeen in Aastria, Bome, Tneeany, Lneea The Vision of the text has «bean 
already verified as regards Napoleon, and some of the above States. 

(7.) As to his English birth (see note, P. H., B. III). 
< (8.) Bee B. III., IV. 
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(9^ 0]iftrfhttwaniiiicv«loewhidihewlioMw''fheApoeftlnMlietitf 
in HeftTen Aloud.'* (Miltoiit B. 4, and fee Ber., eb. 54, 6 e. 

(10.) He implies that m a Britiih niljeot hii tSotU in the oatise of Tnith, 
Free and Soeid AdYaaoe, are a tribatedae to the flororeign of the Victorian 
Braof IntelUgenoe. 

aU 11ieiByfteiiei.ofState.flraft, the trida of potttieal'' trade,** the MleMi 
ImpoetDre in wliich reason is blinded* See B. 1, S. y 

(IS.) See note preceding. 

(18.) The 5bi of Satan and Ftomethens is that of enlii^btenhif ignorance, 
making hnmanitjsdf-eiiffleienti teaching It what It was not InfMANi it sboatd 



(14.) The old doctrine of dirine right and p rerog ati ve, fiir which for example 
Charies the First siiilfared. So in the detogationof epiritoal power throogh St. 
Feter ftom CSirist, a representation of dirinity, a enper^hnman authority Is 
advanced. See B. IT. TIm choice spkite and thebr sophistry. 

(16.) The atorynow brings as back to Sleandsr and his love Ibr his fidr 
capCiTe Fidelma. The Soldan, See B. IT. 

** That damsel held as wrongfia prisoner.**— lUeiy ^^aeene. 

As to the Sycophancy of his Conrt. See B. HI. 

(16.) The palace of the Kremlin, and at Naples, and the palace and prison 
on each side of the Bridge of Sighs, at Venice, are instances here of the 
vicMfy of soiftring and indnlgence. 

(17.) Via., the cause of her oapttvity i the BofllBrittg ibr her ** OfrinioDS.** 
(Seenotes end of B. UI. and beginning of B. IV.) As to the elevation of her 
character here, It supports the remarks in the Introduction. 



BOOKZ. 

(1.) As heretoftire (B. IV.) 

(2.) It is generally spoken of as if it were at the base of Earth, *' with the 
Shades bdow," ** Descensns Avemi.** '* He descended into helL** This mode 
of parlanee characterizes both profkne and sacred authority. See Dante (Infnmo). 
Of course it is no where materially visible ; but exists in a sjriritual world of 
anguish, where (Sod deals his retributoiy Judgment. 

Jis.) Of course this is the effect of a Globe suspended in ether, and revolving 
by the laws of attraction amongst other worlds— there is no side of it lower 
than another. 

(4.) The realms of (Change illustrated are, at one time, those of Nature and 
Space ; at another, those of Artificial and Social Existence. (See B. I., at end. 
The story embraces both the viakmary flight and the real survey, as illustratiTa 
of the research or character of the Era. 

(fi.; The megelothoria and pleiosauri of Ouvier*s third fievolution of the 
Earth*s Surface. 

(6.) The doctrine of ** Causation,** as it has been called, is shewn In the dr- 
.cumstance that each system of life, in each successive Revolution of the Earth, 
is intended by its decay to form a new soil and atmosphere, as a fit redpleni for 
a fhture improved order of beings. So works the purpose of Providence to effect 
such an ultimate result as this, a very long lapse of ages mu^t take place— henoe, 
those who are looking out for the end of the world (to use their own expiession) 
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nay be nUtred of their ttmi tat If ih» fm^aMUnilift^oiiUip&tta Umt it 
haa Utbcrto cndiired, it ittiiet neoeMaruj exiat many agee kmger and until Qod 
haa woifeed out hia porpoae of a new Befolitlon : tor It la leaaonable to iqpM 
that what he haa fanned ki th m i o , he will plan agakt in the >Wmm phiMa and 
refolntiona of onr globe. (See aotea «0«., U, M.) 

(7.) The department of the realm of Ghaoge whieh we are nour qipfoaeidnf 



beinff that of the feologloal wondera (newly elaarided of lata yean) of the 
Eartt's Merfor; thia part of geology mooaicli to that we Ulnatmted in oar Intro* 
dnotoiybo^ki and in Ihet anlblda to na the grentert renlti «f the geologieat 
reaeaioh of the preaent enu 

(8.) TUB if a diflteent idea from that of the German mperatltion (tee FMer 
Sehlemyl), whioh regarda persona who are aappoeed to be poaseaied by the 
Spirit of A^. The presence of the Angel or Ctonlns here ia one of Light and 
ineorporeal ; and, therefore, ihadowlees from its polity. (See a piotore of 
Baphael's in the Falaoe Barberini at Borne, of the Angel in the Friaon, where 
thiaeflbetia«aEhib|^.) 

(9.) We are here in that track of the Earth's mntatlona traced by geologista 
throQgh the lime formations, which here exhibit thdr most ploturraqne aspect 
and yariety of combinations— as in spars, mica, rook crystal, alabaster, marlde, 
alnni,gypsmn« 

(10.) The Vvwm of Change ia spoken of here as a ** ddty,** for the aake of 
peraoniflcation, as in Book I. 

<ll.) See note 9 abort. We may here inolnde the ihmily of ''gema**— 
emeralda, topaa, sapphire, roby, diamond, te. 

(19.) i. e., the formation of new surfaocs from decay and dissolation (deiMt) 
of a former snrfooe of earth : (see note 6 abore, as to the progress of formation. 

(18.) The primary granite formations. With respect to the tmihsignmd BeTO> 
Intions of the Earth'a snxfrwe, mnch controversy bas arisen. The older school 
or Wemerian (the most originally popular and followed byChivier) explains the 
matter aa in our text. A more modem school gives the new hypothesis of the 
some mass of matter changmg pkuses only— viz., what is lowermost becoming 
nppennOflt, and vice versa: (see Sedgwick.) Either doctrine equally illustratea 
the argument of Change, and the dJacoveilea of Science during our present era. 
Adhemar says (1860) that the globe has been snbiect to periodic deluges after 
intervals of 10,000 years ; after eaoh of which is a new Genesis down to Bedemp- 
tion and Dissolution. The body or mass of the globe, however, sUU existat 
this frivors the Eternity doctrine as in Toulmhi and othera. 

(14.) The earliMt materials of the Earth (after the primary granite) bear 
traces of the action of >ire (as seen in lltaits, e. g.), and of having been in a state 
ofyVslon. This is (x>i(^*med by the existence of great bodies or lakes of fire now 
in aotion in theinterior of the earth: the action of which is peipetuaUypresshig 
tiie body of the Earth oubwards. After this early fosion by fire, the aotion of 
water ia traceable (as on the pebbles of the sea shore). The convulsions of 
earth were occasioned by the alternate action of fire and water disturbing the 
position and levels of the globe. 

(15.) The diiibrent successive ttroia may indeed be termed <* pagea " of the 
Earth's ** yQlume.** The primary granite, the secondary formationa of oon- 
glomerate formed by the ddnis of older strata^- and the new accretions of lime 
or decayed bone {phosphtOe when burned). Then the tertiary formations of 
modem sand-rock, etc To look at a etratifled diff, seems as though perusing a 
' mtie volume whioh recorded the Earth's history, written by the hand of 
I and Natnre, mystioally speaking to man. (See B, I., t. 10.) 
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' (le:) Hiivfhe flMos' twill: or SimthcmiiiicrisrtfrttitniNationi n»liiBt«llo^ 
tbe ielit of Blf <ir anome eadsti In tfi« duiter esTOH or fidrtr giotto«*i«ed<iirfliBg 
1i» tlf» Bofisiiolin wpinCilidD. Hm 9e61ogieal ft>tealton, liere, \a thd ftSnr ane 
ctr|ttpaMH)r«lt«M» oad rid yorpbyvy^^Mk alum oi< eryMac 

(17.) A coal fbrmation out'bf ibk dd>rt6 Of fbrest growth Is tnsUoreed It^itiQ: 

' (l8i> Sl!i^ Bii6iaaiid*ff'Mfa«iiMhelii The tilnttttd tf the tMct sii^ liMWii «« 
EMaii«,i»^ tiM tiftM tKtt^A'Mrtae, wiOl «tr(^dftl v«g«tatlOii laid ihtlM 
Umi brti«r th*tiAI«iiiitff««^ldtf«oWM«M.' 8^ fbe c#refr«l KilMato/ttid 
at Beny Head and Torquay, in Deronsliire. - r- ' 

-GJi) Seodiole preeediiig. -". ' - • .., . . -. 

, (20») Otld says tn Ids It6taniidfph08e(r>^ 

Yldi ego qniB qnondam Aiei»tfioUdis8ima tdlns 
. ^S8eft«tQm:Tidi£actagexcequoret«mis." . . 

(31.) The monster births of a primoeYal world include tlw UntIMM nd the 
Kegalo^fleri^m on land, and tho Megalosaums in the waters : (see Chivier, 
Vurchison, and Sedgwick on the fossils of the Silurian (west of :£^ngland) range. 
The pristine race of wild beasts inhabiting Britain w^re also of a larger size 
€han the present. (See Fortlock J 

, (22,) See next note. Also, see ])iilton*8 relation of the haTOC of Disease. 

(28.) The principle of Creation seems to be to call into eadstence no. new 
race unHl a soil and atmosphere are formed ^f^ for its reception. For instance, 
tiie amiio^aiait in theold^ Unrtiiaftiont Ifad mot ovygea enbiigh fiir the existence 
of Man. An improved structure has an improved ?egetatloiii tiie deday of 
which has a d^em&K>2 effect on soil and atmosphere (see Portlock.) (See note 
inpra 6.) 

r24.) Here are traced the four gradations of Improved Organization. Ist, 
th* I^estaoea. And, ManaiiliBra. ard, Qoadmnnafi «r Ape. 4tibi, Man. See 
tbdMRMiiendaioe of v^efcaUe and animal ivogress* traced in ** YestigM of 

(25.) Philosophers and Geolbgiets sugur a yet ftrrther piogress of impliovwf 
fhtdre bhths ; arguing ftom induction of what has been in the order of Nittor^ 
which still pursues an onward and progressive course. But this must be at a 
T6ry distant dAteof course, cJiendcaU agenct^es must be at work to improf^e both' 
sbil and atmosphere for an improved and rarer race than Man. Thei^fore, the , 
idea that the *' end of the world " is soon to take places is absurd and ground'^' 
less. If past conditions of eaifth have each eidsted so long:, we may sttpp<6se the 
present one also will endure for ages. As to moral periedtion and its i:AbBtoi6les» 
see note, B.I, ^ 

(26.) See note prece4i«9g, which shows that no unsubstantial dreaif&is en- 
couraged here,, but a. just phUosopbical speculation. Kotee. 

(37.) The resilt of a less oomplioated System of organs, by ttivteg^abody 
mors akin to spiritual essence, argues that a hapi^er as well aApttrar raoefronld' 
eadst) as being vmpolMed ^piusion or gross^ appeffite; 

(28.) A return is here made to the events of the story in the piotnotion of 
which the spirit of change is no less an agent, than in developing t6 his mortal 
coipiyide the features ctf i^ oh^ged world. See Dajite's ViAion. , . ^ 

<89.) Seeiiote<32, B.«. 

(3b.) Itt tielbrtinde to those streams (like Arethusa of old, find t!!^ Mbl0 In 
IShgland) that disappear and risfe again. See note 9, B. Vl. 

. (31«) " Whet^ ^iitre*g a taUl. there's a wa»;*, says the old adage, which ro> 
presents a detemiined spiitt in oonqj«9risg tbe obstaolw to its eociieas. 
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(82.) See the Deitinies of Arthur. He ie the **iiiflinimcot of ehnife,** or 
soolal ameUoratloo, |xktro4notioa. 



NOTES TO L'ENVOY. 



Fabt L 



(1.) VEnooy, or ** Fwewell ** at the dose of Proreneal pleeet. See Chraecr. 
Speneer, and other older writers in oc and ovi Tentonio and Norman (tee Sir W. 
flttote* note fen It«iUMe)i nil addreaedby thetataxyof «heBpifltor.€hange, 
afinB. L 

'Oi^) ••WteiftheKiiigof jG^loir? Ittothol<oidetranglnhataflu'' Ftalms. 
See the introductory remarks as to the Legendary mystery of the STew Ar^uir § 
ffbi^ 4#/f^a|ndMristica^y appe^^d to hen in the X*j^m^ 

(8.) Like the yeiied Prophet of Or^tal roman/ee. the -^ew Arthur wa^ 
fdwayi a My]^, and the uncertain^ as to what Uving character he was to 
animate Ibnned ^e intentet Of inl|ni^ irfler hii tetiini. His Avatar was sought 
in the M of Consianee, Bdwaid HM Btaok Fiteee, Henry Y, of' ICiNianoinli 
(see GeolDrey). See Int., and note 1, Part n., B. IIL 

(4.) Independently of the New A^ffrV taoparioitiitiOB of Pnblie 'Opinkm 
he is the type also of the genet-cui *eharaeter of the British nation^ of which 

" " Both in 'S|ienser»« plotws of 

I Moral Atonement ibfwhidi 
I ndislon-^his eharaoter Is seen. 

> .(6«) IndnratioB ia tbeorder of Hatter, and its Increase ; nebohe of 'l^ace b6 
oomethroogh the lapse of ages crusts of Matter (see Cuvier, see Herschel). Sands 
become rq<^ L^e-particles, rock and marble. So in human and all aninuU 
^sterns ; cartilage Hkraens hito bone, Mid bono itsdf ineroises. ' 

(6.) QfUk liigileteolor et Venus, says, Horaoe, In the same rein pf^^lfng, and 
after him:Frior.in his imitation. But the true Moral is not only; the 'inprt(fi(xi;tk>n 
of self-love, in feeling we are not what we once were, in gayer, younger days^ 
but the riemorse after, and repentance over that self-condemnation which' Is cod- 
reyed in the oonseloasness of U wasted oareer; when it is. bow too latetto re- 
deem the ettOFB of the past^-the irrettibMe past ( - 

' '(7.i The Eternal Seats, vfo,^ Qod*s N%w Testament in the Mood of Christ 
(see Rev). If it was not' foi' the Promise and ProspeMI df a Merec^tetfho^r 
tamftrtably drwmsssibed would be. the ^ws of .us petty earthworms ; how 
'.oonfinedto'the mere roatine of day t There are no' where in p^ojBophy r»- 
ilootlons more beautiAd. esntlted, and oonsolingt ^a& ^ Cicero, on this siu^e^, 
i««<40f oowcso from^Plato, 

(S,) See note preceding. 

• (f .) ytM* in the spread' of InteWgvneeithrpilglio^t all Qidsn of lOBiety, and 
of free hMtltutions, through the power of pnbUa 'Opinion speaktngtpartienlarly 
by the voice of the press of England* ..See 3. ^I. The FovtbEstete. 

. (M.) -rAM regards the interpretation of E^^^el's prophecy in fayor of Nican- 
■ dor's aggrandisement see Int. ftem., and notes to B. P.-UI,* P^irt L-rThe King 
<tftlie Norths the Isles, yk., Britain, ,. '^ . 

CI 
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(11.) TlieecmiittciMjofopix)iingaolMra6ter<tftafli«dTraditiM,oM^^ 
iiig in importanee to a Child of Deitlny and obfect of Propheoy, n^ai iK^ted 
oat in Int. Bern. 

(12.) The Legend inonlcates the belief that the Spirit of the Saered Briton 
Fkince ia e?er on the watoh to liae In deftoce of the menaced safety or intereeta 
of the land he loved — ^England. (See Geoflbiyof Monmouth.) The old wisards 
woold hnye aaid that his apiilt maniftsted itself with this olject in the Volnn- 
teer patriotio lising of the coontiy (IMO). and that this was one of his returns. 



TABftU. 



a^> The Stoam Bridge, aa it is not InapOy termed, a«roi9.the 4tlant|o to 
o«r Amerioan brothers, is a main ftatmw of progress. 



(S.) Those nations oppressed by meander^ aggressiM. flee mC6» -B. HI., 
The '• Qathering:** 

(8.) 9ee B. IX, Where he is oommissloned by Fidalma (after her BberatiOB 
ttf him Itom the prison) to j<^ Alastor. 

(4) Thenootpainftaperliapeof tiie<«Talesof theAtUnt|Q,»isthatofth0 
nysteiioiiB loss of the Resident steam*ship in 18i9» ISTo trace iOf it was ever 
Ibond. 

<5.) The tale or. legend is Ibmed on the oir«am#taaoe hei« mentloned-^r|s.» 
ttiat of a mother whotook leave of her sop on his departure ficom Bnglattd to 
▲meilea by the ship President. On his not returning according to ei^pectation, 
her anxiety deprived her of reason. ** She used to go down to the sea shore 
and sit upon the beach (the account of the drcnmstanpe thus speaks) watching 
fbr the promised return of the ship with her son, till she died.** The Duchess 
of Bichmond and others had to mourn in sympiUhy with the »* Hotlier'' in the 
legend. 

(6.) The grand and vast siae cf th^. vegetable world in the Western Hem- 
isphere, in its piimceval forests may be inured fh>m the fkct of trees havhig 
1>een known to mtasure nearly 90 feet in cbonmference, and to attain a height 
of more than SCO ftet (some mammoth trunks of trees hnve been dug up in the 
FarWestof aglrthof lOOfeet. 1860.) 

(7.) the expenslOQ of ndnd and elevation of thonght gained from the oon- 
templatlon of Nature^ magnifleenoe and the freedom of space, has been already 
borne testimony to in Books V . and XI. in their opening. These sensations are 
fully experienced i^ the piim»val solitudes and vast forests of America. 

(8.) This contemjilation flatters the purposes of the vtory herei and ow 
interest is appealed to by a picture of generous sympathy and brothcthood of 
flreedom ; otherwise it Is well known that Broker Jonathan's morality is, that 
** Charity beghis at home." Neither his sympathy nor his d<fllars oan be too 
readily elicited, and his caution, assuredly is praiseworthy. 

(9.) naturally enough, the thoughts of our Patriot Chief revert to the 
memories of the distinguished actors and guides in the American war of Inda- 
pendenee. Here Franklin is memorialised. 

(10.) Lee*s Jealousy of Washington casts unhappily a stain on one of the 
bravest and most ardeht spbits of the pniod. He failed to support a movement 
of WasUngUm'i, was dismissed the army, and died in obaourity on nUtlle 
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(U.) FAine. 

(13.) ThetaooDilrtaMTOf frMiattttnttontwltlitlMrMOgiatfa^ 
palnftiL Hm ilaTe-owiier li af niiioh degraded ti the slave. Tbe quMtion of 
properiff haa been the bar to iU abolition with tbe slave owners \ and to efllMt a 
iaeiltoe of this was finmd. so diffloolt that it endangered the stability of the 
Unkm. This was Washington's diiAeoltyt and has been that of subsequent 



(18.) This sentiment may be expected as oontkUtd with the chaiicter speak- 
ing, bat as to its realisation— it is impossible ever to predict 

(14.; May lieentioosness never rpin the oanse of true freedom by indooing 
anarchy imd the necessity for force to preserve order. That such a state of 
things if ofi^ireAmdetf see deTocqneviUe and Macaolay. . 

(IS.) Here is paid a tribute doe to the memory of Washington. His estate 
of Mount Vernon overlooked the Fotowmao river, and the independent troops 
of Amerioa first gathered round him on tl^is spot. 



BOOK XII. 



a.) . The independence of the British press is Me great boast jmt cmMttSffW of 
England and our Kew World ; and is offered here by the story to toiOraH to the 
mere historical and constrafaied politieal mouthpieces of other countries. The 
Public Opinion of his country is impersonated or embodied In the Ylndicator 
Chief. See note IS, betow. 

(2.) Se« Book IT. Note on the high-mindedness of the British press. In this 
character the oovOraH above specified is egain exemplified. 

(8.) The term ** Brother ** is used ironically for the cfeittare of despotiem and 
' hiteUbg tool ; although he ma^ be a **^ public writer,** he is not to oaU himself a 
** brother ** cf high-minded and honourable men. 8o £fwift says of a blundering 
■ lawyer." ' • . ■ . 

** The booby Bettesworth 
Who knows in law, nor text, nor margent 
Galls Singleton his ** brother Sergeant.** 

(4.) ** If that 0ke world and love wer^Bnmg, 

And truth in every shepherd's ioSgue.*' . 

— £Kr W, Saleigh'a cmswer to C. Marlowe, 
The Political Shepherds here gpvem thebr flocks by distortion of t^th, or sup- 
pression of it. See next note. 

(6.) Otliello^s ooeupation's^efML See B* HI., note 14, on the *« Old World * * 
principles, or rather no principles of political Jesolstry, '* Speech to disguise 
thought. . See als9 B. IT., *• Court of Nicander.** 

C6.) See notes B. III. and IV., on the character of the War. the ** Vindica- 
tion sprung ** here refers to the .^IMk'reeistanoe of aggression; setf-will,^ and 
fknatical violation of right, and was theybiiiKlaMon, by iU Canaipls of the sub- 
sequent risings in Sardinia, Sicily and Naples, against fanaticism and opptet- 
sion. See Int. Bern. 

(7.1 See note 6, B. I. Consistency. 

(8.) The agency of the Spirit. Note 89, B. 1. Both ai to the Physical and 
Moral world of Change. . 

(9.) See Invocation, B. 1. 
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(10.) The lnddentfl of the story hm ncMMt th« peeaiisr teMm of « tMr^ 
barooB political system of Pnolshments^ eadiiMtliig Um ehartetefiof s Kioaiyler 
(and of the othet*« Nieanden " of the dd Wotld creed) in its most revolting 
aspect. Such a being as a Kicander, or a Beter tiie Great (iee liia UA) who 
lashed his first #iflB with the kmmt, eadiibit io ihmtdvet a StardMnber* or High 
Conrt of Commission, or a Spanish Anto da Fe. The Enoat or Lash «a applied 
to ftmataf on Aeoosnt of tiair poUtioal opinions ezitted at Naples onder a 
Francis ; and was exeiscised ^ a Haynaa of Austrian notoriety. See alsq in 
tiip life of.Strozzi similar enormities in Alessandro, in a confliot of love and hate 
as here: theread^wiH rooogni8etheaeoonntofSerena.in theFadiyQaeen, tiedto 
the stake ftv exedntion, and lier rescue. To the shame of pasC. England 
records Henry Yin. the revolting persecutor of woman, hronght th*m, it Will 
be rttnembered, to the block and the stakes 

(11.) See B. IT. Where the passion of Kicaoder fbr the Potish piteeei* his 
^ptive is expressed, and again from Us own npk Book IX. The usual result 
of a slighted passion in seeking a solace, or rather reAige, in hatred, for its 
mortifled pride^-is here instanced 

" From Lore to Hate, 

A change of Bttt choice,**— iPbefy Qifeene, 

The memoirs of the Stanislaus family (to which the Fidalma of the story 

belongs), represent a princess of the house as of a beauty of singularly contrasted 

fBatnres : **her oyes were dark, htr complezlon being of the fairest, and her 

) hair a liefi g^en or auburn.** (See the portrait glyen of her in B: IT;) 

(12.) Tbe anachrontsm of a referenoe here to a CUuribaldi it is tcnsted will 
be «x6used, on account of the singular refleetloB in himself of the disintenssted- 
ness of the Tindicator of the story : ** It is the people have need of «n^ not I of 
> therni*' an4 (the Bmandpation aehievMU, the Liberator retires fh>m the scene. 
(See note 1, above« as to the superioritv- of monU over physical power, as effecting 
tha self-eqirender. With respect to the apostrophe to Sardinia, see the Italian 
]Bc|itior, Sigoor dl Birarra^s remarks in' note sntjJoineA to B. lY. ; iand see note 
in .B< Tit. As to the tfnceiity of France regarding thie Uni^ of Italy, the 
leaTing ' Tenice to Austria, the) enemy of ftsedotn. .and Khn armed French 
force in Bome to support the odious Fapa^, do not fkrour the idea of much 
fiiendUness towards the Italian Gaosa,.. . 

(18.) A passing regret is ex pr e s at d heKB as ngaidt'IWly , where Nature is all 
torely, but Lift and Society sO wrtiched and iAiBradedi such is the eflbet of a 
selflsh narrow minded Eeelesiastieal and Despotic tfiinile. FilioaQa'a liipes will 
be remembered: . 

<* Italia, Italia, 
. Tu eui die la sorte 
Funesta dote di bellezsa, 
Ond*hai . . . infinite gnal.** 
. (14.) This is.'taleen IWmiaHTing and hiter instaaoa^Ksiipoiitan. •*They 
much her piteous ories eompassIoned.**;^i'teery ^iMene. 

, (Iftw) ,,8eeFi^QiiMn: "But she, forsaken ladye,fidthfUBtlll.'* 

(MO '«.Ah, my kmg lacked lord» 

Where have ye been so long out cff my sigh(,**—^l]ery <}i(eea«. 
. flee also the reacoe of 5^r0iia; 

"With that he thrusto into the throng . 
And lays the torturer dead.** 

. a7j " ThjBir loud rctfololngs hail*d his jprowess* deed.**— TMf. Fiction has 
the adTantage often of Histoiy in awaroing a Betribtition where it is due. 
The stoiy adds the eohring qfthe tcene Aerv to the canies that btOoght about tho 
Self»Surrender of Armageddon. 

as.) 8eeB«in^^T. 
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(19.) Stoix Bgain bwi tbe bappf priTi)^ of iwtfd&ig redrMs «iid frMom 
to the aggiiered nations in its action ; whieli Histoiy does not, especially as 
regards Poland. 

(20.) See B. II. ** The Phantoms of Fanaticism.** 

(21.) Cknriolaniis : ** Like londy diiigon in his fen.** 

(22.) S#e3.III. 

(S8.> In nferenee to ttwA^^pocrfoy of religions iknatidsm^B. II., in, *'Woe 
nnto ye P^orisoes-^hTpocrites •* (Scrip.) 

. (24.) Alaitor*s patriot forces and his American subsidies were all ready 
drawn vi^ ready fiir action withotft thie city; hat this had been ifendered nn- 
neeessaiy by the spontaneous snrrender. (See note 12.) ■ . ' 

(26.) Sneh Was the reroIaQo^ insfdred in th^ breasts of a helot popUatioa 
by the generoos dennndiations of mental and pth^sical Serfdom by the BtfUah 
Press. (See note, B. III., P. 11; and note 1, abore.) 

(26.) Kot only had a great portion of eminent and proseHbedpeMNks been 
banished by Kieander to this wildemess, bnt among them was the royal oapfiro, 
tlieliitiierafHdtlm% ({See note, B. lYg Of Um the story speaks more in 
its flnal soenes. 

,(27.) See note preee^ttg. 

(28 J This is an incident recorded of a distiiigqlshed fiKbcdiim captite, to 
whonv the reprieve came too late. : , . 

(29.) SeeB.m., P.'I, and B. IY.^> ibr portraits of Bnfo, Malbeeoo, 
SeylaiE, Thersites, the Cknirt Bigots and Sycophants of l^ioaader. ** The day 
was now oter of both Master and Men.** So feU theXavds and Stafford* with 
a Charles First. Our story contents itself with consigning them to obUvio«^ 

(80.) See B.IX.J^GMs(tod had n^ariy^d Ibr tlMifxtBQDr with the f^ 
of his life. . : 

(81.) See tn^ Item. ' The contrast between the Old and Kew' IffOiNil afiif In- 
. t^UectiialTTorlds— Ignorance against Intelligence. Ph^ice against PiDgress. 

(82.) Those who have forfeited a prsyions good name with the pnbUc, by 
snbseqnent treache^, and ^ tnmiDg fvund on themadvea:* 

(^8.) VbB^ *' the illnstrions obscure ** amongst them. 



BOOKXm. 



> ' (1.) ■'Be ye opened,ye gates, and the ]pi^,of6]toy shall <x>me i^.**-J?aki2ms. 

(2.) See Washington'^ character and eoiidaet : so the prtiici|^le of IMsin- 
terest^dness; in the New Arthnrv Hat^JUti B< rf* So (teiibaldi in hia letfane- 
ment to O^prera, like Cilnoiiinatui; , , . ^ 

(8.) The Orientkl embleraliig by shn^ or flower of the mind and lis^gs. 
The Cypress tale of .theC^emeteg^ is the Soei|e in B. YL The Bniblems of 
AhfeetMat are ehangedifiw those of* happiwcoi^c^iioiv; ' ^ ,' . 

(4.) lliiB sqene here is the Hospital for the Wounded Soldiers, as at Scutari 
itt the war pf 1864. FloMneie ingMtlnghle:(B& tacMvio her ia^ is represented 
luf Fidalma in her BerotMbess-^ as shown In B. VL. i. 

(8.) The Hospital as at ScntaH lookeii on l^ens down to the Nft. 
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(«.) Like S«it«*« plij cm tii« name "Midhel AdmI dlviiio ;** wo that of the 
BenefltctresB (Ktghtliigale) it memorlailMd. The fiiNe of the illghangale^ lore 
for the rose it cited. 

(7.) The reeoneDoe of the festire ohomii aftcor classic example as cited in 
B. n., Watehtoord, So the ** lo Ptean ** in the Athenftom BaoehanaUa. 

(d.) The Opera of Armageddon is here noticed ; and a tribute paid to the 
great solacers of life— the Sossinis, Mendelssohns, Beethovens^ li^)reiteere. 

(9.) See Find on Insanity : an effect of music in dispelling an inoUnation to 
Soidde. 

(10.) The Asiatic Shawl-dance; The Ballet succeeding to the Opera: Paria 
and London are reflected. 

<110 measure excucsions by Bailway: the greatest priTilege of dther 
modem recreation or the communications 6f Ck>mmerce. Its eril side i^ its 
forming an ttfuettJed ha|}it often of pleasure-seeking. 

(19 J And in this respect the railway possesses almost a,«nora2attiribute: so 
the steam-ship, a line or two further on., (See.no>te,endo^B.Xty.) 

(18.) See Fonmier*s flhistriition of Sol<«Mm<to text, *• TheUe it nMUog new 
under the Sun.** Old things exist under new forms. Man waa alwiqfi <te to 
inventiTe power) the same animal. Howerer, the Sun would teem to be wearp 
of locking on tamfiess, for it it ttid he it about to expire, Thit retult it thown 
by the spots oh his disc; and as thete tpott hftre been known to precede the 
extinction of oOier tpheret, so will it be with the Sun. I^fe uHU' eeaae ioith 
Z4eht'', and hei«' it one fitetuce ;Qf the ** End of the ^orld.'*. Hertchel and 
Sehwabe recently liaTev ho#eyer, concluded that the tpott are merjoly c^btcure 
' thadowt eauied byopeaingt or deftt Corevowet; in the Innnnout amfaoe of 
Uie Sun. 

(14.) See note preceding. In aditttian to wUcb it may ^ remaii»4 that 
Discovery is acting in two ways : first, in finding some apparently neuj marrel ; 
: and teoottdly, in ditcovering that the new-looking thingt are really old. What 
would Sir Isaac Kewton say could he hear his theoiyof Attraction voted a 
mUtakef and that SepuUion is the prindple by whidi the tlpheree «ra kept in 
thdtrdueeounes? (See note 19, bdow.) 

(15.) For illustratlonof a** Crystal Falaee,** see B.V. 

(16.) A new "Century of Inventions*' meets ut. The ingenloos ifeatt of 
mind in Science and Art may be indeed termed ** mental gymnattict." See the 
inttancet of chemical and agricultural experiment, and the trantformationa 
produced: Steam andElectiidty have been heretofore memorialised. Again, 
tpeaUog of the progrett of Mind, the Diffiuwn qf XnowUdge occurs to ut : and 
dngular is the tmomdly of the love of reading and mental cuitiTation and spread 
of yanity in drets. The fJMt is, the mischief of what is called FoaiMon spreads 
Its oontagtott into the humblest hamlets, and the poor peasant women are 
diested out in hoopt, Grerman rollt, and fiuncy Jaekett ; but are often at intent 
on the penny journal, or novel iii penny Humbert, at on their trampeiy finery. 
One evil in thit Difitation of . Enowledige it, it <rfkea tif|^ the poor ibrtheir 
ooeppation* and tbdr «tatl|»ii^ ffut what good it there without an evil ? 

(17.) In bodiet, liquidt, toilt, and the altered and improved dbetof their 
prodnee. (i8!Be£eG«.P4%ltdk./«^.,i\»«imlXoficlof»0 

(18.) AgreatcmiodtyoftheAge. Photography, originally called Dagneno- 
type (flrom Daguerre, itt flnt propoundeiO, althoqgh Foanier woiM tay It waa 
wft new. 

(19^) Modem aitroiioncrt,.aadWaterton, the meteorologlBt,.haveditcoTered 
that the esehmuMon of the Sun it tupplied by meteois which feed it with their 
light, and then fiy awaj.or it would be an extinct crater (tee note 18, abova), 
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the tztinetloii of Lift ftnd the World being attendant on the extinetion of the 
Sim*a light. At that rate the end of the world may soon arrive, if the loss of 
light li so possible and apprehended. As to the new theories of the earth in 
the ensuing lines, some say it exists at int^nrals of 10,000 yean, after a perio- 
dical deluge. (Adheima.r) Others that it is BUmdi—bat not nnder HmUeal 
shaped. The Premii is all we are sursof; and. all earth's dreams are bat 
short litvd* and oTareieent. 
(20.) QnoBmesarrfpnitmihi. {Mcr,) 

(81.) See portrattnre 9f the Celtio Flrinoe, B. IIL, p. n. Milton gl?ef the 
dark typ« in Adam** his hyadnthine looki,*&e. 

{99.) The spirit and fteling best characterising a Sodal B«heflM*or. 3oo 
B. m., p. 9, 
(M.) *• BeUgion a Imfe.** See Ckvurt of meander, B. nX-IV. 

(n.) Ben JoBson in his play of t|ie **DeTil is an Alt,** ihowi that human 
■in eclipses that of the DotU (see morai of tbe song.) 

(25.) BeflBrence to the meander of the story: in a Neapolitan month to a 
Bomba or Francis. 

(26.) '"■There is nothbig certain but nBeerlainty,** might be the motto of 
ehangeaod vicissitade. **Man, indeed jpropenes, but HeaTcn diqiocei,*'— 4tf to 
hnmanplana. 

(27.) See note 1 1 abore. The ineentweB to whirl aboat : the traaafbnuitioB 
of the English character is remarkable. 

(28.) The Social weakneis is to lire, at a hi^ standard, latlier than a at^ 
one; nader » feeliag of fidse shame, and ftar of the Sneer, A oharacteristio 
oftheage. 

(29.) Like a diseased appetite that leaTci wholesome fbod Ibr rarer eates and 
delicacies, so the OTcrsated mind strains after subjects beyond tiie sphere of 
sense and reason. Spirit Bapping (see Dale Owen's FootfUls, &o.) TheMillen- 
nimn (see i^ote 6, B. II.) and the ** End of the Wwld,** (see note b: X, and note 
19 above) are all topics in togne, the last existed to omr LoMli time (see St. 
Austin). A periodical deluge may or ma^ nU aooelerate it Camming (speaking 
of 1807) is ne aothoiity here. 

(80.) Ffopoodeie of Spiiitoaliioireltlei, who take adTantage of the iSrtoity 
of a Delnaion-seeidng world— 

<* Sorely the pleasore is as grestk 
Of bdng cheated as to cheat"— J7iuU&raa 

** For erery knave is boni e fboL**— ^e6. ada0$, 

(81.) An illnstration of the Sjditt of the JCra is here ofllBred in Its two lead- 
tog principles of Social Ftograss, popular excitement,, and todulgenceL On the* 
one hand attracts us, its love of speculation and the exercise of ** monied power i* 
on the other, its todnlgenoe and pleasnre-seeldng attribute. The ibet is jMrti- 
eolarly conspicuous to those great ambinatioru of means by which all our sodal 
benefits are achicTed to the establishment of railways, clubhouses, and a variety 
of speculation. In truth if ** Knowledge is Power ^*— no less oertato is it that 
«* Money is Power.". If an anomily present itself it is still a characteristic Of 
. the Era. See note 16 above; The excess of speculatite pursuit, seems to require 
an exeeu agato of relaxation for the mind. Bence the devotion to pleasure is 
not less all absorbtog. Tbe picture of Armageddon is here that of London or 
Paris, as before. Note 8. 

(82,) . ladeed Philosophy may extract vhtue from prosmisses that at first sight 
might appear to leAd to very dUtorent conclodons. The liext Ufiefe refleot the 
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•l^irit of SpeeoMon ; which , !■ often exUnvutnt. The pnblie aad Social 
Adyance-^ftre often gainers ; and if on the other hand it faO»t an ImdMiuai 
Bankruptcy is not mnch thought of. 

(as.) The vorda of g. poor Polish cnlprit as he enired under the Knout 
Tlie n«xt Terse reminds na of Tacitus-*'* Facem Tocant **— solitudinem ftdunt. 

^ ta4.y Aft example of m flmatle' of which Uatory aflbrda many : a chancier 
that ezhibita itself in any i^reat public calamity, or'ovent, or revolution- In- 
stances occur at Christ^s Advent and De|i^]Hpat the d^th of Julius Cssarr— 
during the Bebelllon in Englud, mid the plague in Ix>ndon, fto^^ - 

(86.) *'I)isease.**— mentis mal^'i^andia la ^Hr. l>ante. 

(96.) The epUh^applied to Nero. ** The common farj and peit of man« 
ldnd.'*^^lfny. ' 



BOOKXiy. 



(1:) Thopos^er^rFublioOpiiiiottapealdBg through the British pre«k B. 
m* P. L, aadB. iSCH. fflie Fourth Estate. 

(3 ) See the preceedinc events of the stoiy and its action. And ai to the 
MMagsalibonifb' 009MPOi#g/E|9figration (see ^ote^ B. X), Not only is Aus- 
tralia the most important Oionial feature historically of the ftra, but it' is in- 
vested with more solemn and sacred attributes. It is pointed out in prophecy as 
lfae**lf11derfleM«rfeAife. Isaieh 41; 4S< Bev. XII. 

(8.) Thefa: iMnifled regrets and hopes eharacteriiie the Eisignitioii Leyi, aotid 

gve them interest like the lights and shadows of Irish melodies. The appeul of 
« Lay ii hero ehsKaeteitottoeUy made Iqr the Mhutrel Guiscard to his oom- 
^triots. 

..(4.) See note 2 above. ' 

ft.) InrefereBeetothehap^*'stndnsQf ]^eace»** aiiditsilAhferiSbtatM 

(6.) For Guiscard's character see B. VII., and hemafter B. XTL , . 

' (7.) ifhei Mintimenfti of bowMiyMhlB^ hearte of Emigrante end MU 
Exiles. 

(8.) See note I, B. Vm. 

f9.) See note 2 above. 

(10. The whole life of the British Mnce Arthur is shown bytheLegenda 
io be one of exphnwtlon of Tfttth aad Social redreas Oee Faery. <2oeei^), and 
'^^. «,__ .^^ . ._.. ..^ .^._ ._._,... wfcw^-in the return 

DC at fhe period of 
mtfcfa of Cidida^ 
^ntical Eoonoodsts, 
■ce; Its Tidi panur- 
lUgnr highly vi its 
ioait, and those who 
partial demoroUciU 
, takebutatiarrow 
view or we qnesuon. 

<12.) In len enlightened Syitema df Government, eapital iNmishaiieBl Is 
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uniTersally the sentence. Ttiere is less of provident prevention of crime. Se« the 
magnanimity of the Cliief, B. XX: 

(13.) The attribute of th^ Yindicator is asserted, and his sodal mission. 
See note and B. III.. Part ii. 

(14.; Fidalma's repvlse of lirioander's advances, preferring her captivity and 
his perseoutioh to liberty and his " good graces.*' 

(16.) The attributes of the, higher fBpiale character, are exemplified in 
Fidalma. See Int. and note B. IV. The sufferings of females for their opinions. 
B. XII. and end of B. in. The important feature in social advance shewn in 
the elevation of Woman's condition is not the least interesting one of the era. 

(1 6.) The msympathMiig «ad.iicaaBt self-will of «he ** seoniei^*' chtraeter 
U consistently kept up to the last. 

(1 7.) The moral of atoneodaiit ezpreesed in the ^ Watchword of the initton%** 
first heard by Nicander in B. III. 

(18.) He might well he consdons of some oohipanct^iis visitingi as regards 
his treatment of the captive PHnoess, for whom he had once expressed so much. 
See B. IX., B. IT., and Xn. 

(19.) One curious feature of Australian colonization is the motley and pic- 
turesque variety of its naembeis i from the Chineae t» the BraiiUan i fh>m the 
refhgees of European despotisms, to those of South Am^^an Bepublics* The 
followers of the Italian Liberator, Garibaldi, are almost as various. 

(20.) The sounds of the dty revelty are still heard by the Qhief, who with 
his troops and followers was now a little outside the walla, with a view to 
departure. 

(21.) See the treachery of Gorgian causing Alastor reverse [B. vm.] and 
tdadectraotionof tbadtyftooKnfraige. B. XII. 



BOOK XV. 

(1.) See Throne of Change, B. I. 

(2.) Vicissitade as regardt the alternations or the globe, the proiqMrity and 
decay of empires, down to human afihirs ; not least the change flrom the Old to 
the New Systems ; and of Australia ftom a desert to a flourishing colony. ^ 

(8.) The happy influencei of the Spirit of Change are great ; and if the 
«* worid is as bad as ever'*— as some say— the sin of human nature is to bhune^ 
See B. I., ** foes of progress." 

(A.) See " Character of the War." Kote, Part ii., B. III., and, Int. rem. 

(5.) See the Jesuistry and sycophancy of the Court of Nicander. B. m. P. I. 

(B.) The clamour raised in defence of old abuses— of the " Old Worid,"— and 
** Andent Error." So Juliet says, ** Andent damnation." See B. III. P. ii. 
Self Government, and B. XIII., XIV. 

(7 ) The oontrtet between the representatives of Self Will— (such autocratii 
as the Bourbon and Hapsbui^ fraternity)— and that of the English monarch 
govemhig according to law, is interesting { the last endure ; the first faU. 

(8.) The value of Fiction is to awaken the mind to a sense of the duties of 
life— to what ought to be, whatever obstacles of bad prcsfudice may intrude 
themselves. We should still keep the light of a New World of Hind tn view. 
The Votary of Change still maintains the visionary oommone with the Spirit of 
Change, as in B. I. 
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(9.) The EtU Spiriti heretofore introdooed as opponents to happier jfrogreM, 
•are here again introduced soon to meet with their final discomfiture. See Mil- 
ton*8 Satan ; the spleen with which he regards human happiness. 

(10.) The risionary guidance of the Spirit is here resumed ; being taken up 
at the point where it had been suspended for the requisite variety of the story 
(see B. X.), vis., in the survey of the realm of Change illustrating the geological 
research of the era. ^ 

(11.) See glimpse of the t^uture Bevolntion of the Earth, B. X. The track 
- is now directed by the Spirit, so as to lead It to the goldmines of Australia, 
which is the spot of final rendezvous of the story and its characters. 

(12.) " Senxa speme,'* and " lasdate ogni speranza.**— DantOi 

(13.) Geologists consider that the interior of the earth is agitated by a con- 
stant fii«. which has the efflBct of pressing outioards the surface of the globe, and 
keeping vast molten masses in a state of ftadoo. 

(14.) E.g. : tak the Greek and Indian archipelago ; the ide of Capre, Teneriffe, 
Iceland, ko. 
(15.) See note 11, above. 

(16.) See Dante's return to Earth—** dias in lumlnis oras **->(Lueretiu8) on 
his guide Yirgil, taking leave him : ** riveder le stelle.'* 

(17.) See notes in B. V. and B. XIY., on the ftiture of Australia and its re- 
sources, both as regards the views of Philosophy, and Political Economy, and 
as to the verification of Prophecy (Rev. Isaiah) the dream of enthusiasts. CThe 
interest of Canada exists in its memories of Wolfe and Quebec.) 

(18.; The object having been now attained of leadhig the characters to their 
final rendezvous the Spiritual Agency or Guidance is dismissed (see Telem.), 
note 16, above. 

(19.) Tiz., from the scenes of old despotisms to the New World of Self- 
government. 

(20.) Amongst the features of social detriment accompanying the first out- 
break of the gold mania, was that of the abandonment of Agriculture, with its 
consequent efltet of famine and famine prices ; prices are still exorbitantly 
high. The evil is transitory, it is hoped. 

(21.) Insanity was one eff'ect of the gold fi^er, the despair of the unprosper- 
ous goldseekers was that of the luckless gambler. Again, the aver joy at success 
induced madness. 

(22.) A notorious haunt of the Bushranger and midnight assassin, on the route 
from Melbourne to Mount Alexander. It is trusted this demoralized state of 
things may be but transitory. The Black Forest is so called either morally from 
the crimes perpetrated in it, or from its dark foliage of the evergreen Eucalupttts 
or gum tree. 

(28.) This efTect of the ebbing waves, on clear smooth sands. Is often beautl- 
^lly varied by the silvery lines or rims being tinted with colours by the sun. 

(24.) See the character of Goiscard In B. III., note end, and B. IX., and 
more In B. XYI. 

(26.) See Argument to this Book. As in St. John." the herald.** *' The 
voice crying in the wilderness, make straight the way before him.** 

(26.) The object of the New Arthur's mission (see Int). 



Digitized by 



Google 



203 

(27.) After the downfkll of the Old World tyttem of foroe and fhtad, error 
and pn^adice, It It hoped Vfrgtra " Attrea Virgo** with the " Satumia regna," 
(Jastioe and Peace), ma7 return {Eo, VI) ; our Lord's Millenninm also. 

(28.) Ko Utopia is proposed here; merely secority fbr lifle and property ; 
under law and Mtf-gorernxnent i trve freedom. 

(2p.) The award, or ** poetical Justice** on the head of the offender against 
Sodal Bights, and the Spirit of Progress. Nicander (B. XX.) was " begunT at 
the destruction of Armageddon. ** The beginning of the end.**— Talleyrand. 

(80.) See the character of Gtorgian, the traitor (B. VIII.) and incendiary of 
Armageddon (B. XI V). As to the temple of Ephetus, it was burnt by 
Erostratus ; *** Great is Diana of the £pheBian8.**>-Sf(. Ptxul, 

(81.) See partff and kindred fends, ohkraoterizing a war of opinion , and beau- 
tifully depicted in Hen. YL^Shaktpeare. See next Book. 



BOOK XVI. 



(1.) See B. m, note. Guisoard*s Joining the cause of the Patriot CShief — 
Party and fiunily feuds of a War of Opinion, both at home and on the continent. 
He is represented as ** more sinned against than sinning.** 

(2.) Non si tricemis quotquot eunt dies. . . 

Places Plutona tauria.**— J?or. 

(8.) His oharacter is consistent here and to the last in its Tindioatlon of 
Truth against Error and Prejudice ; and the same spirit is extended to all 
intellectual and social sulijects— to contend for purity of taste in the world of 
letters, and of a high sense of Morality. Of course he drew on his head the 
party rancor of those who flourished by old abuses in various ways. See B. 12;. 

(4.) His Opponents as heretofore. B. IX. (where his life had been sought) 
and B. IV., VIII. 

(6.) See note 8 above. Here the innovations of corrupt and debased exam- 
ples on purer taste and style in the world of letters is recognised. Cant Slang 
a sordid vein of thought. low ribaldry, and persiflage, so American burlesque ex- 
travagancies s nothing like the brilliancy of wit or healthfhl humor, forms the 
list of innovations on purer themes and loftier models. The expression "shore ** 
is figurative. Just as ** voyage of discovery,** " haven of rest,** &c. Our leading 
public members of the press, it may be observed, are the best examples of pure 
English style and taste. 

re.) i.e., the better and purer chaxaeteristios of style and taste^were worthy 
of being a shrine of Mind. 

(7.) Here is deprecated the clamor of the Malbeccos who supported fUse 
sources of interest and destructive of social and moral refinement. It is hoped 
these ** guides ** have nearly '* had their day,** and make room for a return to 
worthier models ; the disgust which it occasioned elicits the exclamation— No 
Providence. So the Psalmist ** I said in my haste, all men are liars.'* Again 
** Experiment,'* ** fiat Expermentnm in corpore vili.** 

(8.; The old fkble meets us " Man is a wolf to Man.'* The impenoruOkm is 
a favorite one In German superstitions : it exhibits itself in our Little Red- 
Siding Hood, where Biiohard the Third is the *' Unde ** signified, and the " Man 
Wolf.** In Germany there was a popular mania or frensy, where Arenzled be- 
ings fancied themselves wolves. In Isaiah, ^* they are wolves who destroy my 
people.** 
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<».) The telf-ezile't story m Men in note B. III., P^rt II. See note 1 above 

(10.) Court of Bigots and SyoopbanU. B. III., part I., and B. lY. 

(11.) See B. IX. His impending' ezeentkn : again the species of sweeping 
slander that blames a m«n for other's mjsdeeds-*-" putting the saddle on the 
wrong hone ** is instanced here. But where will party naeor or family feud 
stop?" 

as.) It is the test of Tlrtne, and leading feature of tbli eliaracter. B 
IX., b.m. 

(18.) ** Herses proflmde pnlohiior erenit.**— £br. 

(14.) ** By heaif eiif l metUalcs it were an easy leap 

To ploAk btiglit honor from the pale faced moon. 

Or dng up drowned honor by the locks."— ifot^wr.Jr. IV. 

(16.) Those who look ob poetiy, not as a philosophical study, and chaste yet 
aerere mental discipline of the highest order-^bnt merely as representing a 
prettiness of sentiment or trifling of flmcy— little understand the topic. 
** Strictly meditate the thankless Muse," says Milton. (Dante, Camoens, and 
Tasso aoold bear testimony to the truth of this.) 

(16.) **Farticulam undlque deduotam.**— Horace. And again, ** Grata 
earpenHB tkyma per labotem piurlmum." 

(17.) Guiscard is on the spot here in adranoe of the Chief (see argument 
who now fbrthwlfh arrires with FIdalma, the capUve King awaits his retrlbntory 
award in due seasoii. 

(18.) The Railway and Steam-Bhip. The route is pointed out in the ensuing 
lines, commencing at CoostanflBOpIe, and hence by train to Antloch ; where 
the line from Vienna, Trieste, and Orsovtfi, meets it; thence across the desert 
to the. Euphrates, then down to the Persian Qulf. and on to HydrslMd, on the 
Indus. Thence by steam-ship to the Austsalian shores of their destination. 

(19.) This may be termed the Metaphysics of Steam, Just as Fq^chology in 
intellectual pursuits. 

(30.) The route to Antioch, through Fhrygia and scenes afwakening the 
realm of Filam, ** legoatorem Asfce."-^* Troytown ** and Homer. The site of 
Tk^ is near a spot called Boumabashee (Clarke). 

(31.) The Western and Eastern Continents are Joined, first of all, in thia 
route, as shown in note 18. 

<33.) The stages of the passage from Hydrabad an to Pont deOalle, in 
C^Um, and thenoe to Australia. Other routes ace round the Oape of Good 
Hope, again by the Isthmus of Panama and Barien, again by Diego Garelas, 
again by Cape Horn. 

(38.) In B. XIT. it was said Alastor had spared this royal prisoner's life, the 
choice of death or captivity repiesented as offiBTsd to bis choice, the latter alter- 
natiye was adopted. The Atonement is, nerertheless, yet to come. 



BOOK xm. 



(I.) The Eucalyptus, aapedet of ^um tree, is a prominent ftatore in the 
ereKfeen forests of Aatralaaia, hsBoe the term Black Fosest flee note, 
B. XV, 

(S.) ** I basish fhem : there is a world elsewhere.**— Cbrto&muc. 
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(S.) fSee rae&pUiika^Qbii' of iha New World {trind^ptef tfa^it tho ErMif ^ 
the Old Systems. Book XY. 
(i) See oote, part 1^., B. n!f. ^ SelfKSovemmettt.'' (FItt, WaaMngtoii.) 

(5.) Here i» the secret of the troe derotioii of the heart and reUanoe o« 
Hearen. 

(6.) " Loye one another ^ si^^Ji Chri^. As to Brotherhood in an artlflelaj 
state of society it can hardly exist. For aU classes, with dlfilerent tastes and 
feelings, and education^ to be on an equdUty in the intereourse of lif(^» isan 
liwoasil^ dream- of .ei^thnaiasti. The only Brotherhood is tm of the Good- 
will of Christian feeling ; and wii equal protection for all under the laws. 

(7«) IntallaetMl plaaaufe wias Epifiww'a tnmmam honnm : oorrapted by hii 
C^lloweiii. The modem ntiUtaiian doctrine is *" the graatest happiness for the 
graateatAWtth^f. (Bentibiaia, Qjt^aUnars.) 

(8.) The Parthenon of Athens. Diana's temple of Ephenvs. 

(».) A simitar 8|dfit «f devetian insplrad by the fteedaan aind beauty of 
Matara, tlMNighaj^ooii axpressed in opening of B. T.-X. 

(10.) Nicander's, the Soomers character, is consistent throughout. Sea 

B.i..iir« .■■■..'.; 

(II.) No traditional coifnptions of the pure splHt of true religion. Fraud, 
CMDti Fanatkispij Bigetry,.idlstort raUgiqi. and fe&th. See B. IX., Gulseard's 
soliloqny. Nioander, see B. m., was an admirer Of My jnnetccto ior ^1^ 
eroaohmen]^ 

. (W Se^iiQ^JaWfi,. . 

'(k9.) B.IV;andB.IX, 

(14.) In reference to the persecution' under Kicander's code, which she had 
sulTered from her devotion to her country's cause (see note B. lY.) and tiiat of 
ber father «9ciled to Sibetitt,' of w^om more hcireaftar fn the ftud seaaes. 

' (15.) See the succour Sought by the aggrieyed nations firom the Queen oif the 
Isles. B. II. 

' (l«.)i3eenote9'iiboVe. " ' 

(17^ See yari^ty of nations, B. XI Y. ** Emi|p«nf exodus.*' 

(M*) Jai toi^ ara ei^plettviss to express suddenoess oC attad^.; marooff la ** da^ 
stmction : " so Mara, Hindoo ** to kill : ** JIfark, strife in fiebr«i>w : Meiro^ iQ 
divide,, and pnoroa, ** fate. " in/Greek. The word is corrupted by the bushrangers 
ftato ** boomerang." It Is ani invention ' of j^avage ihgenuity, to wbichseience 
cStr noparafle^. As to the^*' Wild Dance,'' it is the ** Waira Waira,^ m sodttd 
answering to otnr " Hurrah" estpressiye of wild glee. 



., j . , BOOK XYHL 

(1.) If the virtues of Queen Elizabeth demandedr «o(l nealraA MtfoAm to' 
.t))eip^ ,fD]E^h more are triViftes diirto ^een Yiqtoria. 

<3.) il(wee.ttappaantW<asSirGiiyonintheLe0endof Arthiir)>aiiis^^ 
%M foUowQd. the stepa of the CaUaf to Steglaodi as praidously to AsmUvt^ 
B.XX.> •'.. 

(»;) BeeliwIegefadio^TftMtia, 

" I'll give tfciee fairies to attend thee, 
• .'v .<ry.. r t4iaiU9tesahaB0EdingohlM 

She bore away."— Md. NighVs Vrmm, 

*Dl 
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• (4.) 8o the Spirit of EtU in Scripture takes oar Lord op ** to tn ezeeeding 
high mountain." 

(«.) In ftet the Era of the Yietoriadifl that of Mental FregreM, and for 
the enoouragement of its spirit may turn to the Sovereign, as the ensuing lines 
aeknowiedge. 

;6.) This mi^ seem to instance the excess of mental energy in a certain 
less of over-speculation. See B. XIII., note 81. 

(7.) Bee note 6 above. 

(8.) Such were the Australian interior, Galifbrnia, and molwrecentlT' British 
Columbia. 

(9.) If George the Third had his * Sidos ' after the example of Julias Gttsar, 
Queen Ylctoria may claim hers. The superstition dted in the text exists 
amongst the American Indians, and parts of India. See Pythagoras and 
^rahmical texts. 

(10.) An illustration is here given of that royal processional and festive 
pomp called in Queen Elizabeth's day Triumph* Albano and other painters were 
fond of these Triumph's, as of Venus, Galatsa, &c. 

(11.) The Naval Review illustrated here flattered National predilections, and 
kept enemies in checks A rival review followed at ChertH>ur|[ 1857. 

(13.) A reference to the dwelting places of the sovereign, Balmoral and 
(Mbome,— in the next line. 

18.) A characteristic vision both as regards the presence of the Fairy Group 
or as presenting itself to a British sovereign, whose ancestors are Prince Arthur 
and the Britomarl, the ** Warrior Maid " of Faery Land. See Spenser's I^nd 
of Merlin, whose compliment to Queen Elizabeth applies to her descendant 
Victoria. * 

(14.) See the ominous predictions conoeming England repelled. B. VII 
notes, and Bev. 17« As to France B. 11, note 6, and Bussia note 10, &e 
•* Isles'*— /soloA. 

(15 ) Here may be pictured the resting place of sope of onr kings— «iich as 
Westminster Abbey. 

ri6.) It is notorious that previously contemplated encroachments on Turkey 
and the balance of power, by Russia, were not put in foree^ until after the decease 
of the Great Captain. 

(17.) The Spirit here points out the bias of Bussia in her jwUtical system 
against England. The ot()«ct of Russia in occupying Constantinople (and veri- 
ffing 88 Ezek) through a new oombinatioii with Fcance.is still cherished. 

(18.) See preceding note. The Indian revolt is not exclusively signified; but 
some continental contingendesi The interest is enhanced by the juncertainty. 
Destiny being always the excuse for aggression. See notes 6 and 10, B. II. and 
B. III. 

(19,} ntoFaliyQiiMn. 

(30.) The fables of Antiquity and Fairy Land have faided away ; and the 
'magic of science performs wonders— u^lch in hetog reaUtiea transesnd those of 
Ettcfaaotment. TheFAcry Queen here infunsthit in an Improved state of In- 
telligence mankind ought to understand the policy of avoiding the barbarisms 
of War, 9» retarding cMUtaHon and tocial advance,^ 9ee BuVUL, notedtlng 
Shr R. Feel down to a Garibaldi. See aho Int. Bem. . 

(31.) See note preceding, a&d the Aifunont of B. XII. The snperiority of 
Moral over Physical Power. 
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BOOK XIX. 

(1.) Viz./* The rumoun And aatidpatfonf '* notload heret o fore. (See note 18, 
B. XVIII.) The story, however, may here be JUBtifled in applying them to the 
Indian outbreak— here to be related. 

(3.) Bee Spenser. 

(8.) He had pnrsoed the orerland route to India, and proceeded to som6 of 
the worst scenes of the Indian revolt along the western bank of the Ganges ; the 
atrocities «f Cawnpore were followed by those of Delhi and Luoknow. 

(4.) In reference to the treachery of Nena Sahib in particular., 

(5.) The Action of the Story requires the agency of its chief character as 
leader in all its most conspicuous scenes. CSee Int., '* Unity of Action.**) The 
fiction here or story is grounded on a painfUl redUty—wiz.t that Bussian intrigue 
had secretly fomented, through Persian mercenaries, the revolt in order to divert 
England towards protecting her Indian possessions, whilst an invasion of her 
shores was designed to take place. Th» proMupe of our Nlcander was the in- 
stigator here ; but England is still herself. 

(6.) See note 8 precedmg. 

(7.) The small Garrison at Lucknow of English against an overwhelming 
fbrce was happily relieved by a Campbell- represented here in the Chief of the ' 
^tory. Young 6alkeld's nam«, who placed the gunpowder bags against the 
walls of Delhi, must not be forgotten. 

(8.) " Siquwrift moBumieBtain cionwuipice*'* 

. (9.) Cawii^re, where Ktaa Sahib ruled. 

(10.) The well of Cawnpore, where so many oi oqr brave couutiywomeii 
immolated themselves to esciy^ worse infliotipn. The ** British Maid " is Airther 
memorialized, note 12. : ■ /. - 

(11.) The monument liUMd to tile ftmale victims, just reftfred to (note 9). 

(13.) A tribute to thb nobte-spirited daughter of GeneM Wheeler, who was 
the first to feel the treachery of Nena Gi^hib. 

(18.) The proclamation of the British Queen, as Empress of Hlndostan, h as 
been attended with the happiest results (1858). 

(14.) Admhral Napier might have aiTordecl the answer here. 

(16.) Trucklers to foreign menaces or pretences— with suicidal policy t men 
who would leave their country defoneeleM, todcre Interested in keeping up 
abuses. 

(U.) Guipqard having proeeeded oft hi* way to the New Home, had reached 
it in advance of Alastor, w:hose steps had been tamed aside (as described) by 
the sudden Revolt. 

(17.) *'IMvino amoce*^ (Daiit^; Sea contrast of Old and New Systems 
throughout the Story in the notes (B. Ill, F. 3 ; B. XV., a»C.) 

(18.> Note 6, B. I., and B. IV, ,. note.3. 

(1^) i. 0., the ** GoronatliMi Oath 1o gotem acoQrdinfto Law^— very difl^nt 
to that of self-wltt and despotism-^^ law to «0e^i 
(30.) Viz., the Victorian Era. 
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(21.) How superior is the boaat ot BrftWirfreedom. France, with a crtufua 
press, has no snch boast, in all h^r I-mpeH^ ttttrihatea. But things may mend. 
See " free speech and press proposed : '' 1860-1. 

(23) The croeltief and oppression of Papal mjgrnle in ^«ei»ft str- 
ing disgrace to Cbristii^nity, and exhibits the Piypacy as ahuge h3|P0<>rify. TO 
blind bigotry oifAtistria submitted to a cofacordM, Protestant mteq?retere find, 
the Beast in Ber. to refer to it, as the "false prophet*' does to Mahomet. 
Xa*intM 666 is the number of the Beast. (See note 6, B. II.) «ie£apaoy)to 
ftdl before the French Emperor en his wa-y to universal dominion (Kev. xm., 
xvfl.) Leo^ daih* W St, Pefer^'aAd the Vatican; commenced by LW^ i. Mre 
our HflM<y the 8th and<yther Sovereigns, France asserts her independence of tiie 
Pope (1866). 

(28.) See Int. EeA. The chAract* of the Alastor was altogether the myth 
of a &nd supenlitiQii ; but ia invested with a certito rtaOHh •« wpreieptlng an 
existing PubUa Opinion thr^nghout his.preoeding Adventures. 



BOOKXX: 



<1,) The same evil spirits tha* instigated th^ dreams of cjscnpyjni^ Constanti- 
nople tB,Xi.) They now mock the viotwn they hfrd^ deluded. 

(2.^ TliebtaeklbW«f?<B.XVi«n«XVI£.) WMcb fires Btn^hi we neceiwit 
against the worst of wild beasts— Man. 

(8.) The Moral here is that att M*P«>^'«^'^*«!?,*^*,*T?il^^ 
prevents former poUtical excesses: ©..gMt|Je.BevotatioA<rf.J8^ta£r^^^ 
lessmarkedbycxoessesthanthatofltobespierreandtheBeJgn ofTerror. Aiartor 
apaxwtfattfc>oflilscaFtiv«iBBiXIV.«iidXYUi • 

(4.) Sycophants of the Cfourt of Corruption. V. Hi., TV. 

(^)l„.33?« Vi^iftPSQfvthe C^aw.beUw«a.i|i 9, ?J^, ?M>v prove falWv 

. XfiV Vi*.,.*'.WfW Ai«ni<aiai" ttM» iai»«M ;fcWpfln^ta ^" i«Ww ri|^ of 
kings." ^ 



thi' 



;7.) This Bwd^ftcation consequent on frnstraAed wnbl^o^ w^i«* -pccaaloped 
death of Oleander's jprotoejipe is more tj^um a flctjojt. . .• 



(8.) Interpret^ipa,QfEaek.* note 88.3, m. BeYerseotFo^wie. the Moral 
of Vicissitude, teach Meander to know himself in a stricken conscience. 



4\ 



i^.) The cl^aiiwter j^fSftonneif audits. oonaiitpaojf-. ^<?te 7„% Xj.^^B. JU. 
Watchword." 

(10.; A <ft«ltt4ire of Ottemony \mmA hrj9^ftii^vl^Jomf^JYMf4 of 
l^lftii^ ittteresfl «e« OM WdrW Syistenii. »; XV.i «6i •<<3uWo«i« is s<fl*mn 
imposture received as a habit or routine In defiance of reason^ BV L" - 

aiO «d#tlio cHtte laf "Atcmanwrt" «Fi?i^iOa«hlii»thtrt»«i*AI«ttor." 
wins increased si^ntficadSce. ' t 

a2.; The magnmamUy of the N«W> Arthu^ is* lils^ cllartkcteristic fSJ^enscr 
,9i^ iBt^>„not^;8 p^«; m^^i^i9m tQ^tfw mmvmjff^ U^lewwifop 
kings, and breathes the spirit jB»fj|«.iio#m^W».:^itaiHWl4^ . • .: 

i'18.; See note 10 above. 
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ai.) As toth« d^throiNnMiitaid «x»*ttr PiialiM'tfiltlMr, mpttnoe i^ FoIimk!, 
similarly to the story of StasislAW. Se«&oto, B. IV.» aad her captivity. Sh« 
had been liberated by Alastor CB. iy.> after the Emantipailon of Armafeddon. 

ri5.) So Fyrrhns. (En 2. " Neoptolemum narrare memento.'* Death of 
Friam. 

(16.) The atonement of eooial Joined whh individual injuriee, exacted- by 
thff hands of a female, is repeatedly memorialised in history, from Tomyris and 
others downward*. If Fietlon has .the iulvantage often of HiRtory in exacting the 
merited awavd, yet in the present iMtaaoe it may be said to foUow history t for 
poisoa administered by female hstnds i» said by many to have been the Oause of 
the death of Nioander's proMfgpe. 

(17.) Not only Is the legendary representation of Justice reflected here, but 
the head and ** fountain of Justice ** in Britain— the Sovereign Tictoila. So in 
Spenser-— the Faery Qneene is' Elisabeth. 



NOTES TO L'ENVOY. 
pabt n. 

(1.) All the rarions ehanges in Empires : in the mutations of nature, sea 
and land : in the vidssitndes of fortune. All these moral and physical lesulu 
bespeak the potency of the Spirit of Change. 

(2.) A recapitulation of all the changed aspects of Life eharaeterising the 
Tictorian Era, in effecting which the happy agencies of the Spirit of Change 
and Progress are acknowledged. 

(8.) See B. X. Geological revolutions. 

(A.) Ibid. 

(5.) See the Bevolt of Armageddon, B. XIL, and ** Triumph ** of Victoria, 
Book XYIU 

(6.) Tiz., the reign of hutelllgence contrasted with that of blind and bigoted 
Error, as heretofore. B. I., IV., XV. The cause contended for by the New 
Arthur. (History affording exemplifications of it in a Washington, and more 
recently in a Garibaldi.) 

(7.) The true principles of Freedom were but imperfectly understood even in 
her best times by ancient Rome. 

(8.) The charaoteristio silence of Venice in consequence of her aquatic ** high 
roads,** seems to incite the mind, amidst the hush, to meditate over the past 
scenes of greatness. 

(9.) "The Angel of the Dark Abyss,'* Bev. IX., vii. Called Abaddon or 
ApoUyon in Gre^dc, is Satan, the Father of Lies. The Deceiver, and there- 
fore envious at the ascendancy of the New World, based on Principles of Truth, 
(see Int. Bem.) which is the Spirit of God. \ 

SO.) See B. II. The tribute paid to Alexander II. fbr his wise humanising 

(11.) B. I.— The 'V]A<ttk of (Thange. • 

(12.) In reference to the character of the ' Scomer,* contrasted with that of 
the Vindicator of the Good Cause, intended for tiie (3oming Man. Both Sons 
of Destiny (Int. Bem). 
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(IS.) Neoesiaiily sppMled to m the indnment of tlw Spirit of Happf Change 
and thof the rarioiu features ipedfied in the introdaetlon as regarde Maebinerj 
of Action, and the chief eharaeter of the tUxry, with the Moral he contends for, 
are combined. 

(14.) The revocation of a mfstieal and sacred character to his spirit-home is 
a consistent part of his career. The instances in erery department of historj 
as regards Qnirinns, ElUah, Yishnon, and Hercales will be recognised. It 
was CTldently a *' pioos fhmd '* of priestcraft to deiiy eminent characters. See 
Homer. Horace flatters Aogostos with such a hope. As to the Mythical 
character of the New Arthur, see note Part 2, B. III. And the Legends as to 
his return fh)m the tomb, and again his disappearance after Ailfllment of his 
mission. 

(16.) See note preceding. 

(16.) See Geoflk«y of Monmonth, cited by Camden, as regards the tradition 
' of Arthnr^s nativity and residence at Tintagel or Tind2gel Castle, near the 
Land's End. See the Legends as to the Knights of the Boond Table here» as 
haunting the spot. 

(17.) The Moral Proposed by the Spirit of Change in answer to the Inyooa- 
tion, B. I., is here accomplished. 
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APPENDIX 

TO THE BB-ISSITE OF THESE PAGES. 



Soanelx had the lapse of a year passed since the flrst issoe of these pages, 
wheD a oonfirmation was afforded of the Editor's remark in the note which 
condodes them, relative to the completeness of the Illustration of the Era 
afforded in them. He refers to any hostile movement which might have been 
foroed on England by America, as in December, 1861, or any other aggression. 
The Principle which actuates her is the same, viz., that of self-defence or 
▼indication, and not of aggrandisement— with only a variety of circumstances. 
The remarks in the introduction are also here confirmed ; the illustration is, 
therefore, complete; independently of any Aiture outbreak or new combina- 
tion of events. 

The intestine discord of America, as regards the slavery question, had been ' 
anticipated in Book XI, and the persecution of females of distinction, as in 
Poland, for their patriotic feelings and opinions, is a ftarther confirmation of 
the delineations of the story (as in Book IV), which indeed has been throughout 
oonflrmed in the passing history of nations. 

The Editor bdng asked why foreign coadjutors in the editorial ftinction were 
introduced, answers that the events of the Victoriad affecting the cause of 
various nations rising against Aggression, exhibit all of them as linked in one 
wide brotherhood— and this circumstance is, therefore, appropriately or even 
necessarily met by a fellowship of coadyutors respectively vouching for the 
fidelity of the scenes affecting their different nationalities—whether French, 
Neapolitan, Sardinian, Venetian, or Roman. It is trusted that this is a satis- 
factory answer to the inquiry, It may be observed here that the appropriate- 
ness of the Inscription of the story in its first part to the Liberator of Italy is 
apparent. As to the ** Sick Man " of Turkey (p. 19), he appears to be rallying. 
As regards the sumptitious appropriation, in a certain pamphlet of many of the 
Author's thoughts— and, indeed, the substance of whole passages— under a 
nearly similar title—it has done no harm to the present work ; although it 
exhibits a meanness and attempt at mischief, that are alike contemptible, and 
to be condemned. 
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to his novel exerdfle of the Ideal in rendering the Illnftration of the £f# 
•ubeidiary to the narrative of events, credit has been awarded to the Author # 
and in addition to his remarks on the subject in his Advertisement to this re^ 
issue, the Editor will only observe as regards the Ideal— that its exercise be*' 
comes a necessity In an effort like the present— of illustration.'— it alone affords 
the power of grasping extended scenes of a conspicuous Era in rapid tran-> 
BitiODs from the seat of war to home scenes (as in Books Y, YII, and XY.)^ 
and yet more in approaching the more recondite as magnificent scenes of nature 
and creatiofl developed by modern science (as in Book I). The Ideal enablet 
tts to visit and see them ; and present them in colours more vivid, and thero^ 
fore more attractive to the reader ; hence the mind is so pleasingly dazzled in 
Dante's Paradise, in some of Aristo's flights, and in Shelley *s Queen Uab,— 
not to mention more instances of the followers of a school, which having ft* 
origin In the modem Flatonists, culminated in the inspired writer of th^ Apoca' 
lypse and In Dante ; and declined in the Provencals, so much imitated, A 
sphere of ideas is here instanced, altogether denied, ft is tieedtess to My, tO' 
the unimaginative mind, to say nothing of one Incapable of any ihore abstrkct 
contemplation (Plato calls it theoria)— and to which, the admonition Origina- 
ting with CJcero, and borrowed in modem literary war'nire by Coieiidg<e ititf 
Shelley, can alone be given " Intelliglblia, non Intellectum, adfbro.* 
' The Author's advertisement to this re-issue having answered the trivial and 
only ot^jections raised, and addressed to the unlmpoi^aiit points of a riignatnr^ 
or an inscription— it is now fair, on the other hand, as well as bein^'a grateAil 
duty for the Editor to acknowledge the numerous testimonies In fav6r W the 
work. This tribute is due not only to its stipporters, but in justice to the AutW, 
and yet more for the reader's satisfaction. One testimony then, In speakita|( df 
ite Plan, uses the designation, " a profound idea,** as evinced in rendering th« 
philosophical illustration of the Progress of the Era subefdiitxy to the' AMoik' 
of the Story; and cites in continuation the passage in the Yisibn of €hattj|« 
(Book I p. 4) pourtraying the impersonation of the divlni^ or Power of <!htibge. 
Another, after giving the work credit for evincing ** varfed qtkalilloatiOliS 0f 
mind, both as regards invention and erudition^', remaricB ooneeratngthe "mi- 
pretending character of the original signature " (viz., " An Old Looker On bf 
Change and Yicissltude") thj»t Its effect is to disarm the petty spirit of opposi- 
tion BO often exercised against any essay of classic constraetion, or mbre d^ 
vated aims, especially when unsupported by trade influences;** tai4 p^occieds to 
say, " the stately epic is eiTectively contrasted with minor mdlodlM ill thd 
minstrel's character, th^Blondelof this historical romance; and readTerswfit 
appreciate both the facility and vigor of expression and the flowing and m«10- 
dious character of the measure." Many passages of th« text, and mHaf of* 
• See •• Lost Son," B. XI. 
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the minor mcilodiM hare been ioeerted in yarion« popular Jonrnals. Again, the 

iDfltanoe la cited of a late eminent writer's reflection of the travelling mania of a 

. former day, and credit is awarded to the reflection in the present story, of the 

.altered tastes, opinions, and oliiects of the New Era, with norel sources of 

.IntMwst. 

Tet ftiriher, the oharaoters of the story are passed in review f)romthe sphere 
of the highest disinterestedness to that of the lowest selfishness ; which com- 
prises, indeed, a large drcle of the baser world, and many too of the ** illustri- 
ous obscure,** — as refleoted in Book lY. for example ; and such as are instanced 
tn the tools of corruption, the perverters of the power of the press, and its 
opportunities— the spawn of modem Grub-streets* and hureaua: of corrupt sys- 
tems. Some of these are further reoominended to seek instruction for their 
want of erudition (often disguised under low and shallow ribaldry) in the In- 
troduction and Notes of the work, which ** would alone form," (says the writer) 
**a eurious volume** (see WtiH/^i T6me8) ; and he continues ** the heart may .be 
chastened and the mind elevated by the lessons of truth and virtue in the text,** 
Indeed the vindication of Truth is the aim and moral of the whole work. 

The last testimony that need be adduced addresses itself favorably to the dif- 
ferent poetical characteristics of the work in its ideal, satirical, descriptive or im- 
passioned features— the novel or rather revived measure of the quintet (to use the 
Italian designation, as in terza rima) being approved of for its dignity and 
.harmony, and as relieving the monotony of the hackneyed couplet. The hopes 
expressed by the Editor on this point in the Introduction, have not. therefore, 
been frustrated. (A popular writer in the News of the World may be here in- 
stanced, amongst others J 

In conclusion, the Editor expresses his acknowledgments to both classes of 
reviewers — ^those who have recommended the Yictoriad to the scholar for its 
epic character and classic style, as contrasted with the adulterated English 
lately so much in vogue ; and to those who have called the attention of the 
general reader to it, for its varied interest, national sympathies, and compre- 
hensive illustration. 

« Note— A curious circumstance is recorded of one of this fraternity who 
was engaged in the sale of ^ooon, and conceived the insane contradiction of 
'* curing ** certainly not *' saving '* his Socon without salt. An apology is offered 
tor citing this trifle amidst graver matter. Again, when a soicHaant Critic's falla- 
dee and misstatements are refhted. and his want of erudition exposed, he has 
neither the grace nor manliness to acknowledge it— exibithig as little courage 
M honesty. (See Flight of Corruption, p. 101, B. XII.) 
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As regards thia last featare, it may be stated that the Author having been 
in past days a contribntor to the Hooks, the Campbells, and Maginns, of peri- 
odical renown — understands the fbll force of compression in secoring interest : 
consequently, althongh the Era under illustration is an extended one, yet each 
inccessife scene, chapter, or book is necessarily wrought with equal TJgor fbr 
the securing an equal amount of interest What is wide is often weak, but 
there is a difference between diffusion and extendedness, which in the present 
instance requires an increased amount of Tigor and power in sustaining the 
interest throughout Hence it is that a kindly critic has said ** a powerful mind 
and sustained vigor are manifested in the conduct of the btory.** Hence again 
it arises, that although the present railway whirl in which we live does not 
afford much time for thinking, or admitting of any firmer mental grasp over 
an extended, no less than an elevated theme — again, when only brief detached 
poetical pieces and ** snatched readings " are general— still, notwithstanding 
these drawbacks on securing attention— the Author has been encouraged by a 
wide circle of readers of both sexes. The Editor may add, in conclusion, and 
on behalf of the Author, that his chief reward has been in the approval 
awarded him of the Social aims of the work— its lessons of virtue, philosophy, 
enduranceundersnffering— of public and private morality,— and its vindication 
of Truth. He can, therefore, place it as a safe moral companion, no less than 
an historical lesson, in the hands of youth ; and on these grounds it has been, 
he may be allowed to express, held in consideration both by public and private 
men, distinguished by their attainments — ^by the statesman, the scholar, the 
philosopher, and the poet of more elevated aims, not the mere fashioner of petty 
prettinesses and flowery trivialities ; but one, who while he is hopeful for the 
Future, looks back with shame on the Force and Fraud of past effete systems ; 
and speaks more in sorrow than in anger for the follies and vices of mankind. 
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ADDENDA. 



By an oversight, certain passages having been omitted, are here 
supplied — 

Book I . Insert p. 5 , alter Span ,— 

Glad, wake your Protean shapes I ye cunning Spriteat 
Of Change, that show old earth in face still new — 
Seen thro* its traits, the soul inspired by you — 
Spangle, its brow illum'd, like starry lights 
Where Man looks up and Mind's new fires incites. 

B. I, V. 3, for '* haroc^d guise of Earth's conyulsion wide/' read" wide iuiprise 
of antic mazes vast. 

Book lY, page 80, insert before Thoughts of a Captive," (Nun of Minsk) 

And list 1 a soft note steals apon the ear. 

While o'er the listn'ers cheek its hues confess 

The blush that bums o'er shames those notes express i 

Four'd firom her own true heart, and sad and dear 

The songster's solace, 'mid her doubt and fear. 

Book IV. Insert as so the oharaoter>f Malbecco, r, 10, p. 28 1 after" maj 
lean," 

Some minds there are, whose strength the bars o'erleaping 
That held them back, have fought their way to fame. 
Others have crafty play'd a subtler game — 
Have reach'd the goal desir'd by wily creeping 
FraudfU, like Argus watch'd while seemed they sleeping.* 
* So Pope, Sextus, QnUdtua. 

Book y, being inscribed to the late Prince Consort as the promoter of intel- 
lectual progress illustrated in it, the following lines to his memory are here added 

There is a gem more bright than Courts or Crowns — 
The fairer ray of soul like thine, refin'd, 
Illum'd at heavn's own shrine, the virtuous Mind — 
Cheering 'mid worldly gloom and fbrtune's fh>wni. 

There is a gift than courtly strain more dear. 
Than herald's pageant, or inflated scroll. 
Where earthly vanites their pomps enroll — 
In memr'y shed, the simple tribute tear. 
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Book VIII, p. 66 ; iDiert in the Langh of Fear, after Cap, 

Speaks the tear of the broken and dettolate heart? 
Tet there's malice in man can find Joy in the smart I 
Sordid bliss! that can gloat o*er a fellow*s distress I 
What solace more darkoan hell's envy world bless ? 

Two passa^res relative to the disgraced Russian Prince and General, foper- 
Mded by Todleiben (repres0nted in.Ergastes) and omitted, are here iat|)oined. 

Insert, Book YIII, after So prais'd, p. 69. 

" In scorn and ire one form they drove away < 
Wars puppet,** break thy sword— the toy for show I 
Chill as thy spirit seek Siberia's snow; 
Shrink from man's scorn **(they cried) and shnn the day." 
So thy fate's mockeries, crest-fallln prince betray! 

Again, where his death in Siberia is represented. Book XII, imertiafter 
Spirit iled, p. 100, 

And whose that death-dimn'd form mid yon pale throng ? 
'Twas thine, fail'n prince— whose sword .was bat for ibow 1 
Whose heart was chiller than yon wastes of qnow ! 
Lif^ dragg'd its load— shame's heaviest bane — along — 
Self-aoom'B worst doom— till death dark ends the wrong. 

^ B. XIII, The Jubilee of Armageddon ; insert after ** Cara be Grime ; " p. 105. 
The world is for the young I Love's Pleasure's host— 
. Hind's, Honor's spher^^these are the world— in theso 

Age, lingering vain, the world it fades fVom. sees :* 
When these are gone— -the world with them Is lost : 
I0;oek'd V^ge-ra weed ftom Life's iSMi garden tost. 

In the same Book, and in the Railway C^urol, page 106, insert after stanza t 

Our fleet ironhorse mocks the old coach and six, 
As much as the gas doeaour eandle and wicks. 
.. My home— tis his back I and I speed on my rover 
To dine in -Belgravi»^from York— breakfast over; 
The antipodes suit me Just now for treah air— 
I cry ^* Get up the steam," and but wish— and I'm there. 

B. Xiy CAA^ta:*!^* PNr« l^^* ioMrt after. Tbee» t. 20. 

• Oalls our vsgue steps a Prophet-voioe away 
To no inhospitable wUdemess I • 

Thro' its wide hush, far fades the ay's distnss 

• Of a world's conflict— hate's and shame's dismay 
While 'mid the .Calm, sooth'd hearts their tumult stay. 

fle^BATf eb. XXV, 16. Interpreters of Scripture point out the sew world of 
, AnftnH^ M .the spot of rttitge for the nations.— See notes and introduction. 

B.XVI,jRiertB'erfrfl«f'fkjngbt; nU. p.«ff. 

Book XVL In wuwer to qjaeries, *VQnisc»rd*i .tale'* jbAs referenoe to » 
liTing initanoe. 
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